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John Cook, the author of this play, is totally unknown. 
No contemporary writer hath taken the least notice of 
him, Dor hath any biographer since given the aligfateat 
account of his life. All that we are informed of is, 
that he wrote the following dramatick performance. 
Langbaine *, and the writers since, ascnbe the first 
title of it to the excellent performance of Thomas 
Green in the part of Bubble, whose uniT«rsBl repartee 
to all compliments is, Tu quoque. Green was both a 
writer and actor t, and with great probability { is sup- 
posed to have been a relation of Shakspeare's, and the 
person by whom he was introduced to the theatre. 
He was bom at Stratford upon Avon, which is ascer- 
tained by the following lines St spoken by him in one 
of the old Comedies, in the character of a clown : 
" I praded p[>ene in m; nune's arms, 
" And, bom where lace oar swan of Avon anng, 
" In Avon's streams we both of ns have lav'd, 
" And both came oat together." 

This passage is quoted by Clietwood, from the Tko 
Maids of Moweclack, where it is not to be found, 

■ P. rs. 
t He < 

of by name:— 

" Ctmldijit. Why then well go to the Red Bnll : thej say 
" Green's a good clonn. 

•• BubbU. Greea I Greea's an aas. 

" Scatttrgodd. Wherefore do you aay aol 

" BtiUfb Indeed, I ha' no reason ; for they iay he is as like me 
" as ever he can look." 

There seems every probability that the play when origifiallj pro- 
duced had wnne other title, until the excellence of Green's penorm- 
asce, and hig nioda of delivering T* fuupie, ^ve it liie name. It 
could scarcely be bcoaght out is the first instaace under the appel- 
lation of ■■ Green B Tn Quofu," beforeit was known bow it voald 
sacceed, and how hia acting wonld tell in the part of Babble. Tn 
this respect peihapa Langbaine was mistaken. C. 

} Attempt to ascertain the order of Sbahspean^'n plays, by Mr. 
Utilone, p. 175. 

$ The fiiitieh Theslre. p. 9. 
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though it seems to be a genuiae extract, which the 
writer, by whom it was produced, had forgot from 
whence he transcribed it. Heywood, who published 
this play, says, in the preface to it : " As for Maister 
" Greene all that I will speake of him (and that with- 
't out flattery) is this ; there was not an actor of his 
" nature, in his time, of better ability in performance 
" of what he undertooke, more applauded by the 
" audience, of greater grace at the court, or of more 
" general love in the citty." From this preface it ap- 
pears, Green was dead when it was written , and 
Oldys* says, there are three epitaphs upon him in 
Richard Brailhwai/t'i Remains, 8vo- 1618, by which it 
Beems, that he died after being newly arrived from 
seaf. He was the author of " A Poet's Vision and a 
'' Prince's Glorie. Dedicated lo the high and mightie 
" Prince James, King of England, Scotland, France, 
" and Ireland." 4to. 1603; and gome verses prefixed 
to Drayton's Poem on the Barons' Wars, I have seen 



Upon an actor ncu ifUit dectatti: and upon hii ocCimi Tu QuDfut ; 
" aniJiTtt upim Ati travtU 
" Hee whom thu moDldered clod of euth doth hide, 
" New come &am ae», Dude but <me fice and dide. 

" Upon kit CTtdjtort. 
" Hia debtors now, no fault vith him can Endc. 
" Sith bo haa paid to oatoie all's behinde. 

" Vpon fdtftUaa acton. 
" What cm jou crate of your poors fellow more ? 
" He does butwhat 7u Quaqve did before : 
" Then givehink dying, ac1ioD§ second wreath, 
" That second'd him in action and in deatb^" 



Ver vireM quod te peperit (Tiridisaima proles) 
QuKque te^t dueres, ipsa virescat homua. 

Traasis ab engnis nnnqnam peritare theattis 
Vt repetaa sacri pulchra Iheatia Jovis. 

B^aainl o^ Dtalh, 8to. 16la Sign. G 5 
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odIt two cditKKis of this Comedy, one without a date, 
and the otbetin 1614, which I apprehend was abont 
the time it was originally published- Cheiwood, npoD 
whom DO depeodiiDce 13 to be had, with reniect to 
dates, asserts, it was printed in 1599*. As It is said 
to have been acted by the Queen's servants, it pro- 
bably appeared on the stage iu the reign of Qaeen 
Elizabeth. Langhaine says it was revived after die 
restoration, at the theatre in Little Lincoln's-lnn- 
Fields. 

• Boywood ipeaki of it m " jut poblialicd in piinL" Ilia data 
ofhii epiatle " to the Readei, however, may be oldeidnn 1614, 
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TO THE READER. 

To ^tulate the love and memoiy of mv worthy friend 
the author, and my entirely belored fellow the actor; I 
could not choose, being in the way just when this play 
was to be published in print, but to prefix some token 
of my affection to either, in the frontispiece of the 
book. For the gentleman that wrote it, his poem itself 
can better speak his praise, than any oratory from me. 
Nor can I tell whether this work was divulged with his 
consent or no : but howsoever, it hath passed the test 
of the stage, with so general an applause, pity it were 
but it should likewise hare the honour of the press. 
As for Master Greene, all that I will speak of him (and 
that without flattery) is this (if I were worthy to cen- 
sure) there was not an actor of his nature in his time, 
of better ability in performance of what he undertook, 
more applauded by the audience, of greater grace at 
the court, or of more general love in the city : and so, 
with this brief character of his memory I commit him 
to his rest. 

Tkohas Hbtwood. 



UPON THE DEATH OF THOMAS GREENE. 

How fast bleak Autumn changeth Flora's dye I 
What yesterday was Green, now's seer and dry. 

W. R.* 

• W. m FNbsblf WilBMn Rowley. 
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DRAMATIS PBBSONiB. 



Sir Lionel Rash. 
Old Gebaldine. 
Geraldihe. 
Will Rash. 
Spehdall. 
Staines. 

BlTBBLE. 
LoMGFlELD. 

Ballance. 
scattergood. 

NlNNIHAMMBK. 

Mr. Blank. 

PUBSEBET. 
LODSE. 

Holdfast. 

Fox. 

Oath BRSC RAP. 

Basket HILT. 

Sprinkle. 

Prison EBS 

Drawers, ite. 



G ART RED. 
JoiCE. 

Phillis. 

Widow. 

SwEATUAM, a bamd. 

Nam TiCKtEHAV, a whore. 
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GREEN'S 
TU QUOQUE: 

THE CITY GALLANT.* 



A mercer's thop diicooer'd, Gaetred working in it f 
SvESDitL walking hy tki thop. Mr. Baliance 
wotting ocer the stage. After him I.ONori£Lii and 
Gbraldihe. 
SpendalL WhaT lack you, sir ? fair staffs or vel- 

Baltance. Good morrow, Frank- 

SpendaU. Good morrow, master Ballance. 

Geraldine. Save you, master Longfield. 

Longjield, And you, sir. What busineBS draws you 
towards this end o'th' town ? 

Geraldine. Faith, no great serious affairs; ouly a 
stirring; humour to walk, add partly to see the beauties 
of the city ; bat it may be you can instmct me. Pray 
whose shop's this ? 

Longjieid. Why, 'tis Will Rash's father's; a man 
that you are well acquainted with. 

Bnter a Wench viilh a basket of linen. 

Geraldine. As with yourself: and is that his sister? 

Lon^field. Marry is it, sir 7 

Geraldine. Pray let us walk : I would behold her 
better. 

Wench. Buy some quoifs, hatidkerchiefs, or very 
g^ood bonelace, mistress ? 

Gartred None. 

fVench. Will you buy any handkerchiefs, sir? 

' Tbeie ii au eotry in llie office-book of the Master of the He- 

Tcls, under date of " Tioelve Night, 16M," she wise that " tbfl 

" Masque bEing put off, and the iirince onij thete, Ta Qmqui.hy 

" At Queraie of Bohenaa's fenanta," was acl«d in its stead. C. 
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8 GKEEN S TU QUOQUE. 

Spendali. Yes. Have you any fiae ones? 
Wench. I'll shew you choice : please yon loot, sir? 
Spettdall. How now ! .what news 1 
fPench. Mistress Tickleman has sent you a letter, 
and expects your company at night : and entreats you 
to send her an angel, whether you can come or whe- 
ther you cannot, - [Spendall reads. 
Stneet rascal ; if your loee be at earnest m your protes- 
tation, you u/ill meet me this tught at lupper ; gou kftoto 
the reudeivotu. There trill be good company ; a tioue 
o/ choice fidUrg :' a fine boy, with an eicelUnt voice ; 
very good tongs, and bawdy; and, which it more, I do 
purpose myself to be exceeding merry .- but if you come 
not / shall pout myself sick, and not eat one bit to-night. 
Your coHlinual elote frieud, 

Nan Tickleman. 
/ pray send me an angel by the bearer, uihether ye 
can come, or tchether ye cannot. 
Spendall. What's the price of these two ? 
Wench. Half a-crown, in truth. 
Spendall. Hold thee ; there's an angel, and com- 
mend me to my delight: tell her I will not fail her, 
though 1 lose my freedom by't. 

Wench. I thank you, sir, — Buy any fine handker- 
chiefs? [Exit fVench. 
LongfieU. You are taken, sir, extremely: what's 
the object X 

Geraldine. She's iFondrous fair. 
Longfielit. Tfay, and your thoughts be on wenching, 
I'll leave you. 

Geraldine. You shall not be so unfriendly; pray 
assist me: 
We'll to the shop, and cheapen stuffs or sattins. 

Spendall. What lack you, gentlemen? fine stuffs, 
velvets, or sattins? pray come near. 
Geraldine. Let me see a good sattin. 
Spendall, You shall sir. What colour? 
Oeialdine. Faith, I am indifferent. What colour 
most affects you, lady ? 

' a miu if chaiafdltrt.] See Note 76 to 7^ Ordinary, vol. X. 
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OHBZii 3 jv qooq>;e. 9 

Gartred. Sir I 

Geraldine. Without offence, fair creature, I demand 

Gartred. Sir, I believe it; but I never did 
Tie my affection unto any colour. 

Geraldine. But my affection, fairest, is fast ty'd 
Unto the crimson colour of your cheek. 
Gartred. You relish too much courtifr, sir. 
Longfield. What's the price of this ? 
Spendall. Fifteen, indeed, sir. 

Loagfield. You set a high rate on't ; it had need be 
good. 

Spendall. Good 1 if you find a better i'th' town, HI 
give you mine for nothing. If you were my own bro- 
ther, I'd put it into your hands. Look upon't ; 'Ua 
close wrought, and has an excellent gloss. 
Longfield. Aye, I see't, 

Spendall. Pray, sir, come into the next room : 1^ 
shew you that of a tower price, shall, perhaps, better 
please you. 

Longfisld. This fellow has an excellent tongue : sure 
he was brought up in the Exchange. 
Spendall. Will you come in, sir? 
Longfield. No ; 'tis no matter, for I mean to bay 
none. 

GeroUtiM. Fr'ythee walk in ; what you bai|;aia for, 
I'll dischargee. 

LottgjUld. Say so? fall to yodr work, I'll be your 
chapman. [Exeunt Spendall, Longfield. 

Geraldine. Why do you say I flatter? 
Gartred. Why! you do; 
And BO do all men when they women woo. 

Gtraldine. Who looks on heaven, and not admires 
the work ? 
Who views a well-cut diamond does not praije 
The beauty of the stone ? if these deserve 
The name of excellent, 1 lack a word 
For thee, which meril'st more. 
More than the tot^e of man can attribute. 

Bttrtrtd. This i« pretty poetry ; good fictkm, this. 
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10 obbkn's td quoque. 

Sir, I must leave you. 

Gtraldme. Leave with me first some comfort, 

Gartred. What would you crare? 

Qerai^&ie. Tbat,whichlfeac youwill notletmehave. 

Oartred. Youdonotkuow my bounty. Saywhat'tis? 

Geraldine. No more, fair cfeatuie,thau a modest kiss. 

Gartrtd. If I should give you one, would you refrain. 
On that condititxi, ne'er to Ix^ again ? 

Geraldine. I dare not gn^ant to that. 

Oartred. Then't seems you have, 
Tho' you get uothiug, a delight to crave. 
One will not hurt my lip, which you may take, 
Kot for your love, but for your absence sake. 
So farew'el, sir. [Ssit Gartnd. 

Geraldine. 1 fare thee well, fair regent of my soul I 
Never let ill sit near thee, unless it come 
To purge itself Be, as thou ever aeemest. 
An angel of thy sex, bom to make happy 
The man that shall possess thee for his bride. 
Enter Spehdall andLoNorisLD. 

Speadall. Will you have it for thirteen shillings and 
six-pence ? I'll fall to as low a price as I can, because 
111 buy your custom. 

Longfield. How now, man? what I Intranced? 

Geraldine, Good sir, ha' you done? 

Longfield. Yea, faith, I think as much as you, and 
'tis juBt nothing. Where's the wench 7 

Geraldine. She's heie, sir, here. 

Longfield. Uds pityl unbutton, man, thou'lt stifleher 
else. 

Geraldine, Nay, good sir, will you go? 

Longfield. With ail my heart; 1 stay but for you. 

SpendaU. Do you hear, sir? 

Longfield. What say you ? 

SpendaU. Will yon take it for thirteen ? 

Longfield. Not a penny more than 1 bid 

[Exeunt Geraldine and Longfield. 

Spendatl. Why then, say you mightkiaYe had a good 
bargain. Where's this i>oy to make up the wares? 
tiered some ten pieces open'd, and all to no purpose. 
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Enter Boy. 

Boy, O Frank ! shut up shop, shut up ihop, 

Sptndall. Shut up shop, boy, why? 

Bog. My master is come from the court, knighted, 
and bid us; for he says he will have the first yeu of 
the reign of his knighthood kept holiday : hlere he 
comes. 

Enter Sir Lionel Rash. 

Spendall. God give your worship joy, sir. 

Sir Lionel Ra»k. Prank ! I have the norsbip now 
in the light kind ; the sword of my knighthood sticks 
still upon my shoulders, and 1 feel the blow in my 
purse ; it has cut two leather bags asunder. But all S 
one, honour must be purchased. I will give orer my 
city coat, and betake myself to the court jacket. As 
for trade, I will deal in't no longer; I will seat thee in 
my shop, and it shall be thy care to ask men whatth^ 
lack : my stock shall be summ'd up, and I will call 
thee to an account for it. 

l^iendall. My service, sir, never deserv'd so much ; 
Nor could I ever hope so large a bounty 
Could spring out of your lore. 

Sir Lionel RomH. That's all one. 
I do love to do things beyond mea's hopes. 
To-morrow I remove into the Strand, 
Tfa^e for this quarter dwell, the next at Futbam; 
He that hath choice may shif^ ;. the whilst shaU thou 
Be master of this house, and rent it free. 

Spendall. I thank you, sir. 

Sir Lionel Rash. To-day I'll go dine with my Lord 
Mayor, to-monow with the sherds, and next day with 
the aldermen. I will spread the ensign of my knight- 
hood over the face of the city, which eball strike as 
great a terrOT to my enemies as ever Tamerlane to the 

Come, Frank, come in with me, and see the meat, 
Upon the which my knighthood first shall eat. 

[Exeunt omnes. 
Enter Staihes. 
Stainei. There is a devil has haunted me these three 
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years, in likeness of a usurer ; a fellow that in all his 
life never eat three groat loaves out of his own purse, 
nor ever warmed him but at other men's fires; never 
saw a joint of muttou in his own house these four and 
twenty years, but always coeen'd the poor prisoners, for 
he always bought his victuals out of the alms-basket; 
and yet this rogue now feeds upon capons, which my 
tenants send him out of the country ; he is landlord, 
forsooth, over all my possesHions. — Well, I am spent, 
and this rogue has cansum'd me. I dare not walk 
abroad to eee my friends, for fear the seijeants ahoald 
take acquaintance of me: my refuge is Ireland, or 
Vii^inia': necessity cries out, and I will presently to 
West Chester. 

Enter Bubble. 
How now, Bubblel hast thou pack'dup all thy things? 
Our parting'time is come : nay, pr'ythee do not weep. 

Bubbk. Affection, air, will burst out. 

Staines, Thou hast been a faithful servant to me. 
Go to thy uncle, he'll give thee entertainment: tell 
him, upon the stony rock of iiis merciless heart my 
fortunes suffer shipwreck. 

Bubble. I will tell him he is an usuring rascal, and 
one that would do the commonwealth good, if he were 
bang'd. 

Stoma. Which thou hast cause to wish for ; thou 
art his heir, my affectionate Bubble. 

Bubble. But, master, wherefore should we be parted ? 

Stainet. Because my fortunes are desperate, thine 
are hopeful. 

Bubble. Why, but whither do yon mean to go, mas- 
ter? 

Stainet. Why, to sea. 

Bubble. To eea I Lord bless ns, methinks I hear of 
a tempest already. But what will yon do at sea? 

JSt<»nei. Why, as other gallants do that are spent, 
turn pirate. 

■ Irtland or Virgima,] At tlie tune Oat pUy WM mitten, the- 
endearoun woe used, and the Mune Iniea thmm 00^ to 
ifftXa toesclkof thasepUcei. 



,ibfGooglc 



GRBBN 3 TU QUOQUE, 13 

Bubbie. master hare the grace of Wapping; before 
your eyes, remember a high tide ( " give not your friends 
caose to wet their handkerchiefs. Nay, master, I'll 
tell you a better course thaa so : you and I will |0 
and rob my uncle; if we 'scape, we'll domineer to- 
gether; if we be taken, we'll be hang'd together at 
Tyburn, dial's the warmer gallows of the two. 
£nJer Messemobr. 

Meitenger. By your leave, sir, whereabouts dwells 
one Mr. Bubble 7 

Bubble. Do you hear, my friend : do you know Mt, 
3ubb!e if you do see him ? 

Metsenger. No, in truth, do I not. 

Bubble. What is your business with Master Bubble ? 

Messenger. Marry, sir, I come with welcome news 

Babble. Tell it, my friend, I am the man. 

Mettenger. May 1 be assur'd, sir, that your name is 
Master Bubble ? 

Bubble. I tell thee, honest friend, my name is Master 
Bubble, Master Bartholomew Bubble. 

MeMMCKger. Why then, sir, you are heir to a million ; 
for your uncle, the rich usurer, is dead. 

Bubble. Pray thee, honest friend, go to the nest 
haberdasher's, and bid him send me a new melancholy 
hat, and take thou that for thy labour. 

Metaenger. I will, sir. [Exit. 

Enter another Messbhokk hattib/, and kuockt. 

bubble- Umh, umh, nmh. 

* Piiatei are alva^^s hanged BlEiecaIiaiiDoclt.,'Wappiiig,' anS 
at tile moment wliea the tide it at (tie heiglit. 8. 

The following paasage is &om Slow'* Snrre j, toI. II. B. 4. p. 87. 
Edit. 17S0. 

" FiDm this precinct of Saint Katheiine to Wappin in the 
Wtne, and Wappin itself, the QBaal place of execution foi hang- 
ing of piraCcH and Bea toveta at the tout toattr mark, theie to re- 
nuUD tUl^hiee tides had oTerflowed them, wbb nerer a home 
standing within theie forty jeaia (i. e. from the jear 1598), 
but fsiace the gallows beinj; after removed further on) is nmr a 
ccmtmDal street, or rather a filthy straight passage, with lanes 
and alleys of amall tenementa or cottages, inhabited by *$3an 
and ncUalleia along by the Tirer Thames nlmoM to Badclifie, 
a good mile &om the Tower." 
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14 green's Ttt QDDQUK. 

Siaiaei, I would the news were trne : see how my 
little Bubble is blown up with't ! 

Bubble. Do you hear, my friend; for what do yoa 
knock there ? 

2d JHeisenger Marry, sir, I would speak with the 
worshipful Master Bubble. 

Bubble. The worshipful! and what would you do 
with the worshipful Master Bubble? I am the mao. 

2d Messenger. I cry your worship mercy then : Mas- 
ter Thong the belt-maker seat me to your worship, to 
giTe you notice, that your uncle is dead, and that you 
are his only heir. [Exit. 

Bubble. Thy news is good, and I have look'd for't 
long; 
Thanks unto thee, my friend, and goodman Thong. 
Eater Mr. Blank. 

Stamea. Certainly this news is trne ; for see, another : 
by this tight, his scrivener 1-— Now, Master Blank, 
whither away so fast? 

Blank. Master Staines, Ood save you: Where is 
your man ? 

StaiTta, Why, look you, sir; do you not see him T 

Blank. Godsave the right worshipful Master Babble; 
I bring you heavy news with a light heart, 

Bubble. What are you ? 

Blank. I am your worship's poor scrivener. 

Bubble. He is an honest man, it seems, (m he bath 
both bis ears. 

Blank. 1 am one that your worship's uncle coni' 
mitted some trust in for the putting out of his money, 
and I hope I shall have the putting out of your's. 

Bnhble. The putting out of mine I Would yon have 
the putting out of my money? 

Blank, Yea, sir. 

Bubble. No, sir, I am old enough to put out my own 
money. 

Blank, I have writings of your worship's. 

Slaines. As thou lov^t thy profit, hold thy toogne; 
thou and I will confer. 

Babble. Do you hear, ray friend ; can you tell (He 
when, and how, my uncle died ? 
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Blank, Yes, sir; he died this morning, -and he-was 
kill'd by a butcher. 

Babble. How! by a butcher ? 

Blank. ITea, indeed, sir ; for going this morning into 
the market to cheapen meat, he fell down stark dead, 
because a butcher ask'dhimfonrshilling^for a shoulder 
of mntton. 

Bubble. How, stark dead I and conid uot Aqua vitse 
fetch him again ? 

BUmk. No, sir, oor Rosa solis neither; and yet 
there was trial made of both. 

Bubble. I shall love Aqua vitEe and Rosa solis tiie 
better while I live. 

Stama. Will it please your worship to accept of my 
poor service t you know my case is desperate ; I be- 
seech you that I may feed upon your bread, tbo' it be 
of the brownest, and drink of your drink, tho' it be of 
the smallest ; for I am humble in body and dgected 
in mind, and will do your worship as gnod semce for 
forty shillings a year, as another shall for three pounds. 
Bubble. 1 will uot stand with you for such a matter, 
becange you have been my master ; but otherwise, 1 
will entertain no man, without some knight's or lady's 
letter for their behaviour : Gervase, I take it, is your 
christian name. 

Stamei. Yes, if it please your worship. 
Bubble. Well, Gervase, be a good servant, and you 
shall find me a dutiful master; and because yon have 
been a gentleman, I will entertain you for «y tutor in 
behaTiwii. Conduct me to my palace. 

[Exeunt omnet. 
Enter Gerai.dire at in his study, reading. 
Oeraldine. jit little children luve to play with fire, 
'And mil not leave till they themtelvet do burn; 
So did I fondly dally with desire, 
Until love't fiattik grew hot j / could not turn, 
Nor well avoid, but sigh and toi, and mourn, 
AsehUdren do wlitn as they feel the pain, 
Itll tender mothert kiss them whole again. 
Fie I what unsavoury stuff is this t but she, 
Whose mature judgment can distinguish things, 
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Wilt thus conceit — tales that are harshest told, 
Have smoothest meanings, and to speak are bold. 
It is the first-born sonnet of my braia ; 
Wh</" suck'd a white leaf, from my black-lipp'd pen. 
So sad eniploymeDt ? 

Bnlrr Wilt. Rash, and Loksfield. 
Yet the dry paper drinks it up as deep. 
As if it flow'd from Pelrarch's cunning quill. 

Will Rank. How now 1 what have we here? a sonnet 
and a satire, coupled together like my lady's dc^ and 
her monkey ? 
Ai liltle children, &c. 

Geraldine. Pr'ythee, away : by the deepest oatfa that 
can be sworn, thou shall not read it ; by our friendship 
I conjure thee, pr'ythee let go. 

Will Rash Now, in the name of Cupid, what 
want'st thou ? a pi>;eon, a dove, a mate, a turtle? dost 
thou love fowl, ha ? 

O no ; theU fairer thrice than it the queen. 
Who beauteous Venus called is by name: 
Pr'ythee iet me know what she is thou lovest, that I 
may shun her, if I should chance to meet her. 

Languid. Why, I'it tell you, sir, what she is, if you 
do not know. 

mU Rash, No, not 1, 1 protest. 

Longfield. Why, 'tis your sister. 

Will Rash. How! my sister? 

Langfietd. Yes, your eldest sister. 

mil Rath. Now, God bless the man : he had better 
chuse a wench that has been bred and born in an 
alley : her tongue is a perpetual motion ; thought is not 
so swift as it is ; and, for pride, the woman that had 
her luff pok'd by the devil, is but a puritan to her\ — 

• Both ihe old copies giTo it 
" Wt Buck'd a while leaf from my black-lipp'd pen." C. 

' — tht nwtan thai had hiTTvff ■pok'd by the rfctil, is bat aparilan 
ItfAlr.] The story hpr>:alluj«'d to (for the notice of which I am 
obliged to thp kiiidneBfl of Mr. Stieveni) is to be foond in Slubb^i 
Anttanit 4 ^butei, 1595, p. 4:1. 'Ilie leader will eicuse the length 
of the quotatian " Bat aiDoi^sl mauj other feaifut examples of 
■' Ood's wivlh against pHde, I wonlil wiah them to set before their 
" eies, tha (eaiful ja^ment of God, shewed npon a gentlenontui 
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Thou could'st Dever have fasteu'd thy afiection on a 
worse subject; she'll flout faster than a court walting- 



" of Anlwerpeof late. CTpDihe 37of Maie, ISBt.thflfcaifbtunnd 
" vbeieof is bloime thniogh nit tbe world, and ii yet fmh in 
" «Tery man's memofy. Thu gentlewomnn bfing a very licb mar- 
" cbantmnn's daDghter. apon a lime wai invited lo a bridftl or 
" wedding, which .was loleiimiifil in tbiit towns, againit whi^ 
" daj she made grpat ptpparaiion for the pluming of faFriMlf in 
" pwilMns aray : that as her hodj was mail b*amifu!, feire, and 
*' proper; lo her attire in erery respect might be amweiablotothe 
" same. For the accomplig ment wbereof, abe cuiled her Lain, 
" she died ba lockpa, and laid ihem out after the beit manner : sIm 
" coUoored her face with water* and ointmenis; but in n 



" could she eet any (so cnrioas nid dainty «be was) tbat cDn]d 
" atartch and set her niSes and neckeichera to her mindq : whers- 
" fore she aent for a couple of laundreaaes, who did the heat the;y 
" could to pleaae her humors, but in anywise tbey could not : then 
" fell she to sweare and teare, to curse and bsn, ciuting the ruSs* 
" under feete. and wishing that the dfTill mi^bt lake bei when 
" sbee did wrare any neckecchers ^aire. Id tbe mesne time 
'* (through the sufferance of God) the deviil transforming himaelfo 
" into the ahape of a young man, as braie and proper as she in 
" every point, in outward appearance, came io, faining himself to 
" be a woer or sutoi onto her ; and seeing her thus a^niied, and 
" in anch a pelting chafe, he demaunded of her the cause thereof, 
" who straight way told him (as women can Cfmceal nolhiag that 
" lieth upon their stomacka) how she was abused io the Bettiu*- of 
*' faCT rufies ; which thiog being heard of him, be promisfed to 
"please her mind, and so tooke in hande the setiina; of her ruffes, 
" which he performed to her great cootenlation and likine; ; inao- 
" much, as ^e, looking hereelfe in a glaaae (as the devill bad her) 
" became greatly inamoured with him. Tliis done, the young man 
" kissed her, in the doing wl ereof, bee wriih htr neck in sunder, 
'* ao she dyed miserably ; her body hi-ing Etraight waiee changed 
" into blew and black ci lours, most ugglrsome to beholds, and her 
" face (which before was so amorous) becuire most deformed and 
" fearfiill to looke upon. Iliis being knowne in ibe cittie, great 
" preparation was made for hrr burisH, and a rich coffin was pro- 
" Tilled, and her fearfull body was laid therein, and coieied very 
" amnptnotiBly. Foore men iinoitdiately assayed to lift up the 
" cotpei, but could not moore it ; then aiie attempted the like, but 
" could not once slirre it from the place where it stood. Whereat 
" the standera-by marrelling, caused the coffin to be opened to see 
" tlie cause thrreof ; where they fo>nd the body to be taken away, 
" and ablacke catte, *eiy letae and deformed, sittingin the coffin, 
" setting of neat luSef , and frilling of haiie, lo the greats fean 
'■ and yrooaSei of all the beholders/' 
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"woman in progress*; any man that comes ia tbe vay 
of hoaesty does she set her mark upon, that is, a vil- 
lainous jest; for sbe is a kind of poeteES, and will make 
ballads upon the calves of your le^s. 1 pr'ythee, let 
her alone, she'll never make a good wife for any man, 
unless it be a leather-dresser ; for perhaps he, in time, 

Geraldiae. Thou hast a privilege to wtter this : 
But, by my life, my own blood could not 'scape 
A chastisement, for thus profaning her, 
Whose virtues sit above men's calumniea. 
Had mine own brother spoke thus liberally*, 
Hyfury should have taught him better manners. 

Longfield. No more words, as you fear a challenge. 

ffill Rath. I may tell thee in thine ear, I am ^ad 
to heat what I do ; I pray God send her no worse hus- 
band, nor he no worse wife. Do you bear, love, will 
you take your cloak and rapier, and walk abroad into 
some wholesome air? 1 do much fear thy infection; 
good counsel, I see, will do no good on thee ; but 
pursue the end. 
And to thy thoughts I'll prove a faithful friend. 

[Exeumt. 
Enter Sfehdall, Nan Tickleuait, Swsatmam, 
PuHSENBT, and a Dkawek. 

Spendall. Here's a spacious room to walk in : sirrah, 
set down the candle, and fetch us a quart of Ipocraa *, 
end BO we'll part. 

SweatmcM. Nay, faith, son, we'll have a pottle ; let's 
ne'er be covetous in our young days. 

Spmdall. A pottle, sirrah; do you hear? 

Drawer, Tes, sir, you shall. 

SpejtdfiU, How now, wench 1 how dost ? 

* in piwrta.] t. e, daring the court^B pnignM, wliai tbe king or 
qoeen vuited Uia diife'rent counties. S. 
< libtn^y.'] L e. licendooalj. 

■ Jpocroi.] A wine mentioiied in the metric*) lommce of Hi* 
Sjuhr <f Im D^n: 

" . . Molnwflyne, 

" Both ifpoeniDt and Vemage vine." S. 
See note 37 to Th* HtxuK Whur*. vol. 111. 
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Tklilemun. Faitli I am somewhat lick ; yet I should 
be well CDOi^h, if I hod a new fown. 

Spendatt. Why, here's my hand ; within these three 
days thdu shalt have one. 

Swealman. And will you, son, remember me for a 
new fore-part? hy my troth, my old- one is worn so 
bare, I am asham'd any body should see't. 

Spemtatl. Wliy, did I ever fail of my promise? 

Sweatmart. No, in sincerity, didat thou not. 
Enter Drawer. 

Dramer. Here's a cup of rich Ipocras. [Biit. 

Spendatl. Hdre, sister, mother, and Master Purse- 
net: nay, good sir, be Dot so dejected; for, by this 
wiae, to-morrow I will send you stuff for a new suit, 
and as much as shall line you a cloak clean through. 

PuTtenet. 1 thank you, and Hhall study to deserve— 

Spendall, Here, boy, (ill; and hang tiiat cnrmogin 
that's good for nobody but himself. 

Puritnet. Heroickly spoken, by this candle I 'tis pity 
thou wert not made a'lord. 

Spendall. A lord? by this light, I do not think but 
to be Lord Mayor of London before I die, and have 
three pageants carried before me, besides a ship and 
an unicorn. Prentices may pray for that time ; for, 
whenever it happens, I will make another Shrore 
Tuesday' for them. 

^ .Vmrt TuaJoi/.] From this puu^ it srema u thou^ Shrof e 
TDeBil» wu foimerl; a boljdav for apprentices. So ia Ben Jon- 
aoa't J^Hccw, A. 1. S. 1. it Is' said of Morat, " be would have 
" hang'd a pewterer's 'p-entke on a Sftrow Tuaday't riot, for being 
" o' that tnide, when lUe rent ftte quit," 

On Skrovt Tuad^y in tbe Couatj of Sushi (and T suppose in ' 
mxaj othen) apprentices bts always permitted <o visit their fami- 
lies 01 fiiends, to eat pancakes, &c. I his praniice is called Shnm- 
ing. Apnlla Shnnmg is thp-name of an old Comedy, ivrittea by a 
SSiooTmaiteT in Suffolk, to be peifoimed by bis scholars on ShroBt 
TWby, Feb. 6, 16X6. 

See note t to "fbe Hag hath lat Ui Pearl, Tol. TI. Tbe custom ia 
London, 1 believe is slmost alxtlulied : it ia, boweTei, still retained 
in nnnj parts of the kiaplom. Mr. Brand ia bis Obiervaliom on 
Ptpidar ^lifuifisf, 1777 ,p. 331, uys, tbat " at Newcaetle upoa 
" Tjne the gieat bell of St. Nicholas' chuich is tolled at Twelve 
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Enter Deiaweb. 

DraweT. Young Master Rash bas sent you a quart 
of Mallgo. 

SpefviatL Muter Rash ! zounds 1 how does he know 
that 1 am here? 

Drawer. Na^, 1 know not, sir, 

Speiulali. Know not I it comea thiougbyou and your 
tascally glib-tongu'd companions. Tis my master's 
son; a. fine gentleman he is, and a boon companion : 
I must go see him. [Erit Spendall. 

Steeatman. Boy, fill us a cup of your Maligo, we'll 
drink to Mr. Spendall in his absence; there's not a 
finer spirit of a citizen within the walls. — Here, Mr. 
Fursenet, you shall pledge him. 

PuTsenet. I'll not refuse it, were it puddle: by Styx, 
be is a bountiful gentleman, and I shall report him so. 
Here, Mrs. Tickleman, shall I charge you f 

T^ckUaan, Do your worst, seneaot ; I'll pledge my 

J'Oung Spendall a whole sea, as they say; fa, la, la, la, 
a. Would the musick were here again ; I do begin to 
be wanton. Ipocras, sirrah, and a dry bisket! Here, 
bawd, a carouse. 

Swtatman. Bawd ! i' failb you begin to grow light 
i* the head. I pray no more such words; for, if you 
do, I shall grow into distempers. 

Tieklemam, Distempers ! hang your distempers ; be 
angry with me and thou dar'st. I pray, wbo feeds you, 
but I? who keeps thy feather-beda from the brokera, 

" o'clock at noon on tbifl diy } Aopt are immediately fthnt np^ 
" oSctt cloied and lUI kindi of bneineu ceaies ; a loit of littla 
" ttmatai euiuine foi the remuDing put of tite dav." Again: 
" llie mitom of ftjisg pancakes (in tnming of which iu thepan 
" there la uauallj a good deal of pleaaantrj in the ki(chm) ii itiU 
" retained in many families in the aorlh, bat leemB, if the preaent 



:mpt of old cnatomi continues, not likely to 
" anolbei centnry. Thi i^^ntiea ichnu jmrtieular htidiiy this day 
" isnow called, and who are on sereial accounts lo much muiested 
" in the obsertation of It, ought, vith that vatchful jealonsj of 
■1 .k.;. .-.i™. righta and lilMrties ^^rpified here by pudding a—* 
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but I ? 'tis not your sausage-face, ibick, clouted-cream 
rampBllion * at home, that snuffles in the nose like a 
decayed bag- pipe. 

Purienet. Nay, sweet Mrs, Tickleman, be concor 
dant; reverence antiquity. 

Enter Rash, Longfield, and Spend^ll. 

Raak. Save you, sweet creatures of beButy.saveyou: 
bow now, old Beelzebub, bow dost thou ? 

Sveatman. Beelzebub 1 Beelzebub in thy face. 

Spendall. Nay; good words, Mr^t. Sweabnan : he's a 
young gallant, you must not weigh what he says. 

Rash. I would my lamentable complaining loVerhad 
beea here, here had been a supersedeas for his melan- 
choly; and, i' faith, Frank, I am glad ray father has 
tnm'd over his shop to thee; 1 hope I, or any friend 
of nune, shall have so much credit with thee, as to 
stand in tby books for a suit of sattin. 

Spendall. For a whole piece, if you please; any 
friend of your's shall command me to the last remnant. 
' Rath. Why, God-a-mercy, Prank ; what, shall'slo 
■dicfc? 

SpendaU. Dice or drink : here's forty crowns : as 
long as that will last, any thing. 

Rash. Why, there spoke a gingling boy. 

Sptrtdall, A pox (^ money, 'tis but rubbish; and be 
that hoards it up is but a scavenger. If there be cards 
i' the house, let's go to primero'. 

Roih, Primero I whv, 1 thought thou hadst not been 
so much gamester as to play at it. 

Sptndall. Gamester! to say truth, I am none; but 
what is it I will not be in good company? 1 will fit 
myself to all humours; I will game with a gamester, 
dnnk with a drunkard, be civil with a citizen, fight 
with a swaggerer, and drab with a whore-masler. 

' rampailiim] A term of vnlgw ^nue. So Falstaff myl, " away, 
''yon (cnllion ! jou rampidlian I ynn faMiliriaii !'' M Port tf 
Sainj IV. A. t. S. 1. See also Mr. SMevent'i note on the paunge 

• primCTo.] A game at cfutdi oftenwntifmMl sod alhided (o In 
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Enter a Swaoobkbr, puffing. 

Rath. An excellent humour, i' faith. 

Longfield. Zounds! what have we here? 

Spendali. A land-porpoise, I think. 

Rath. This is no angry, nor no roaringf boy, but a - 
blustering boy : now, .^lus defend uh, what puffs are 
these ? 

Swaggerer. 1 do smell a whore. 

Dravier. genlltmeD, give him good words ; he's 
one of the roaring boys. 

Swaggerer. Rogue ! 

Draaer. Here, sir. 

Swaggerer. Take my cloak, 1 must unbuckle; my 
piclited oysters work; puff, puff. 

Spendali. Puff, puff. 

Smag^trer. Dost thou retort? in opposition Btaud. 

Spendali. Out, you swaggering rt^uel munds, I'll 
kick him out of the room. [Btatt Unaua;. 

Tiekleman. Out, alas! their naked tools are out. 

Sptndatl. Pear not, sweetheart; come along with me. 
[Exeunt <mne». 
Enter Gaktred tola. 

Garlred. Thrice happy days they were, and too soon 
gone. 
When as the heart was coupled with the tongue; 
And no deceitful flattery or guile 
Hung on the lover's tear-commixed smile. 
Could women learn but that iniperiousness, 
By which men use to stint our happiness. 
When they have purchas'd us for to be their's. 
By customary sighs and forced tears ; 
To give us bits or' kmdness, lest we faint, 
But no abundance, that we over want. 
And still are begging ; which too well they know 
Endears affection, and doth make it grow : 
Had we these sleights, how happy were we then, 
That we might glory over love-sick men ! 
But arts we know not, nor have any skill. 
To feign a sour look to a pleasing will ; 
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Enter Joicx. 
Nor couch a secret love in' shew of hate : 
Bat, if we like, must be compaasioDate. 
Yet I will strive to bridle and cooceal 
The bid afiection which my heart doth feel. 

Joice. Now the boy with the bird-bolt "> be praised 1 
Nay, faith sister, forward, 'twai an excellent paMioii>>. 
Come, let's hear, what is lie t ■]{ he be a proper man, 
and have a black tye, a smooth cbin, and a curl'd pate, 
take him, wench; if my father will not coaient, rvn 
away with him, I'll help to convey you. 

Gartred. You talk strangely, sister. 

Joice. Sister, sister, dissemble not with me, tbo' you 
do mean to dissemble with your lover. Tho' you have 
protested to conceal your affection, by this tongue you 
shall not; for I'll discover all as soon as 1 know the 
gentleman. 

Gartred. Discover! what wU) you discore'r? 

Joice. Marry, enough, I'D warrant thee. Pint and 
foremost, I'll tell him thou read'st Inve-passioas in 
print, and spcakest every morning without book to thy 
looking-glass: next, that thou never sleepest till an 
hour after the bellman; that, as goon as thou art asleep, 
thouart inadream, andin a dream thou art the kindest 
and comfortablest bed-fellow for kissings and embrac- 
ings: by this hand, 1 cannot rest for thee ; but our 
father— 

Eater Sir Lionel. 

Sir Lionel. How now I what are yon two coniulting 
on? onhusbands? You think you lose time, I am sure; 
' bnt hold your own a little, girls : it shall not be long 

" lIubogmlhDielHni-toll.'] i. (. Cupid. " The biid-bolt,' Mr. 
SCSBTeiis obeerves, (doW on Muck ado about Nothing, A. I. 3.1.) 
" i« a ■bort, tbick Brrow, wilhont poiol, and tpTM&g at the ei- 
" bemitj so muchai to lesTe aflat sorface, about the breadth of > 
" ihillmg. Such are to tbis da; in dm to kill looks witb, and ate 
" shot &om a ciou-bov." 

" An exctUent paBiDn.] A paiaan ma formerij a name given to 
lore poenu of the pbdndTs speciea. Many of tliaia aie pTSMiTTml 
inthemiKellamesotthe timsa. liee Ef^laiufi Hdmn, The Sluep- 
heaid Damon's Pauian, and othan. 
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ere I'll provide for yoo: and for yon, Gartred, I b&ve 

bethought myself Blrcady. 

Whirlpit, the-muter, is late deceas'd ; 

A man of unlcnowD wealth, which he has felt 

Uoto a provideiit kinsman, as I hear, 

That was once servant to that unthrift Suines. 

A pradeDt gentleman, they say he is. 

And, as I take it, called Master Babble, 

Joitt. Bubble! 

SiriAonel. Yes, ntmble-chaps; whatsayyou tothat? 

Joke. NothiDg; but that I wish his chriatian name 
were Water. 

GaTtred. Sir, I'm at your disposing : but my mind 
Stands not as yet towards marriage. 
Were you so pleas'd, I would a little longer 
£njoy the quiet of a single bed. 

Sir Lionel. Here's the r^ht trick of them all : let a 
man 
Be motioa'd to 'em, they could be content 
To lead a single life, forsootli; when the harlots 
Do pine and run into diseases. 
Eat chalk and oat -meal, cry and creep in comers. 
Which are manifest tokens of their longings ; 
And yet they will dissemble. But, Gartred, 
As yoii do owe me reverence, and will pay it. 
Prepare yourself to like this gentleman. 
Who can maintain thee in thy choice of gowns. 
Of tires, of servants, and of costly jewels ; 
Nay, for a need, out of his easy nature, 
JHay'st draw him to the keeping of a coach '^ 
For country, and carroch for London: 
Indeed, what migbt'st thou not? 

Enter a Sehvant. 

Servant. Sir, here's one come from Mr. Bubble, to 
invite you to the funeral of his uncle. 

.Sir Lionel. Thank the messenger, and make him 
drink. 
Tell him, 1 will not ful to wait the coise : 

" toack tamch.} Se« NoU 88 to Sam AUty, vol. V. 
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Yel stay, I will go talk frith l^im mnelf. 
Gartred, tbink upon what I have told you. 
And lei me, ere it b» long, receive your answer. 

[JSteunt Sir Limul imd Senail. 

Joke. Sister, sister I 

Bartred. What say you, sister? 

Joke. Shall I provide a cord 7 

Qartred. A coTd I what to do ? 

Joitx. Why, to let thee out at the wbdow. Do not 
I know &at thou wilt run away with the gentleman for 
whcMn you made the passion, rather than indure this 
same Bubble that my father talks of? Twere good 
yon would let me be of your counsel, lest 1 break the 
neck of your plot. 

Qartred. Sister, know ] love thee,- 
Aod I'll not think a thought thou shall not know. 
I bve a gentleman, that answers me 
In all the rigdts of love as faithfully ; 
Has woo'd me oft with sonnets and with tears;. 
Yet I seem still to slight hiin. Experience tells. 
The jewel that's enjoy'd is not esteem'd ; 
Things'hardly got, are always highest deem'd. 

Joke. You say well, sister; but it is not good to 
linger out too long ; continuance of time will take 
away any m^n's stomach in the world. I hope the 
next time that he comes to you, I shall see him. 

Gartred. You shall. • 

Joke. Why go to then, you shall have my OfHuion 
of him: if he deaerve thee, thou shalt delay kim oo 
loiter ; for if you cannot find in your heart to tell bint 
you love him, I'll sigh it out for you. Come, we little 
creatures must help one another [£MKnf.. 

£nfer OsRALDiKB. 

Get^Uti»e. How cheerfully things look in this place [ 
"Tis always spring-time here ; such ia the grace 
And potency of her who has the blisa. 
To make it still Elysium where she is. 
Nor doth the king of flames in's goideD fires. 
After a tempest, answer men's desires, 
' When as be casts his comfortable beams 
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Over the flowery fields and silver streams, 
As her illustrate beauty strikea in me. 
And wraps my uul up to felicity. 

Enter Oartrbd aiul JoiCE atofi. 

Jo'ice. Do you hear, sir? 

Oartred. Why, sister, what will you do? 

Joice. By my maidenhead, an oath which I ne'er 
took in vain, either go down and comfort him, or I'll 
call him up and disclose al). What, will you here no 
mercy, but let a proper man, that might spesd the 
spirit of his youth upon your»^f, fall into aconsarop- 
tion ? for shame, sister I 

Gartred. You are the itiaD^gt creatnre-'— what 
would you have me do T 

Juice. Marry, i would have you go to him, take him 
by the hand, and g;ripe him ; say, You are welcome, 1 
love you with all my heart, you are the man most do 
the feat; and take him about the neck, and kias upon 
the bai^ain. 

Oartred. Fie, how you talk I 'tis mere immodesty; 
t^e common'st strumpet would not do so much. 

Joice, Mairy, the better; for such as are honest 
Should Still do what the common strumpet will not. 
Speak, will you do it? 

Gartred, I'll lose his company for ever first. 

Joke, Do you hear, sir? here is a gentlewoman 
would speak-witli you. 

Gartred. Why, sister I pray, sister — 

Joic«. One that loves you with all her heart, y«t ii 
asham'd to confess it. 

Gartred. Good sister, bold yonr tongue : I vrill go 
down to him. 

Joice. Do not jest With me; for, by this hand. 111 
either get him up, or go down myself, and read the 
whole history of your love to him. 

Gartred. If ydU forbear to call, I will go down. 

Joice. Let me see voar back, then ; and hear you ? 
do not use him scumly : yon were best unset all your 
^rannical looks, and bid him lovingly welcome, or, as 
I live, I'll stretch out my voice ^un. Uda foot, I 
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must lake some paiDB, I see, or we Bhall never hire 
this gear cotten ;" but, to sny truth, the fault is in my 
melaDcholy monsieur ; for if he had but half so mnch 
spirit as he has flesh, he might have boarded her by this. 
But see, yonder she marches ; now a passion on his 
aide of half an hour long : — bis hat is off already, as if 
he were be^ng one poor penoywortb of kindness. 
Enter GAaTRED. 

Oeralduie. Shall I presume, fair mistress, on yoar 
hand to lay my unworthy lip 7 

Joiee. Fie upon him, I am ashara'd to hear him; jou 
shall have a country fellow at a may-pule go better to 
his work. He had need to be couatant, for he is able 
to spoil as many maids as he Bhall fall in love withal. 

Garlred. Sir, you profess love unto me, let me en- 
treat you it may appear but in some small request. 

GeraUiine- Let me know it, lady, and f shall sooa 
effect it. 

Garlred. But for this present to forbear this place, 
Because my father is expected here. 

Geraldine. I am gone, lady. 

/Dice. Do you hear, sir? 

Geraldine. Did you call? 

Jeice. Look up to the window. 

Geraldine. What say you, gentlewoman ? 

Garired. Nay, pray sur, go ; it is my sister calk to 
hasten you. 

Joiee. I call to speak with you ; pray stay a little. 

GemUine. The gentlewoman has something io say 
tome. 

Garlred. She has nothing : I do conjure you, as yon 
love me, stay not. [Exit JUce. 

Geraidine. The power of magic cannot fasten me ; I 



ere call yon. 
Imagine, going from nte, you were coming. 
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And use the sanie speeil, as you love my safety. 

[Exit Geraldme. 
Wild-witted siiter, I have prevented you : 
I will not bave my love yet open'd to him. 
By how much longer 'tis ere it be known, 
By so much dearer 'twill be when 'tii purchas'd. 
But I must use my strength to stop her journey, 
For ibe will after him : and see, she comes. 

Enter Jo ice. 
Nay, sister, you are at farthest. 

Joice. Let me gO, you were best; for if you wres- 
tle with me, I shall throw you. — Passion, come bock, 
fool ; lover, turn again, and kiss your belly full ; for 
here she is wUl stand you, do your worSL Will you 
let roe got . 

Gartred. Yes, if you'll stay. 

Joke. If I stir a foot, hang me ; you shall cme to- 
gether yourselves, and be naught : do what yon will; 
for if e'er I trouble myself again, let me waot help in 
such a case when I need. . 

Gartred. Nay, but pr'ythee, sister, be not angry. 

Juice. I will be an^. Udsfoot; I cannot endure 
such foolery, I I Two bashful fools that would couple 
together, and yet ha' not the faces. 

Gartred. Nay, pr'ythee, sweet sister. 

Joice. Come, come, let me go. &irds, that want 
the use of reason and speech, can couple together in 
one day ; and yet you that hare both, cannot conclude 
iu twenty. 

Gartred. Why, what good would it do yoa to tell 
Jim ? 

Joice. Da not talk, to me, for 1 am deaf to any thing 
you say: go weep and cry. 

(iarJred. Nay, but sister. [Bxmtnt. 

Enter Staines and Dbawel tcUk wine, 

Sttunes. Drawer, bid them make baste at home. 
Tell them they are coming from church, 

i>rawer. I will, sir. [Exit Drawe . 

Siainei. That I should live to be a serring-man I a 
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fellow which scalds hia mouth with another man's poi- 
ri(^;e; brings up meat for other men's belliea, and car- 
res away the bones for his owa ; changes his clean 
treucber for a foul one, and is glad of it. And yetdid 
I never live so merry a life, when I was my master's 
master, as now I do, being man to my man : and I will 
stand to't, for all my former speeches, a serving-man 
lives a better life than his master: and thus I prove it : 
The saying is, the nearer the bone the sweeter the 
fiesh ; then must the serving-man needs eat the sweeter 
flesb, tor he always ^cks the bones. And, again, the 
proverb says, the deeper, the sweeter : there has the 
serving-man the advantage again, for he drinks still in 
(he bottom of the pot: he fills his belly, and never 
asks what's to pay ; wears broad-cloth, and yet dares 
walk Watling-stveet," without any fear of hia draper. 
And for his colours, they are according to the season ; 
in the summer, he is apparelled (for the most part) 
hke the heavens, in blue; in winter, [ike the earth, in 
frize. . 
Enter Bubble, Sir Lionel, Lomgfield, and 
Sprikklb. 
Bat see, I am prevented in my encomium: I could 
have maintain'd this th^me these two hours. 

5ir Lionel. Welt, Ood rest bis soul, he is gone, and 
we must all follow him. 

Babbit' Aye, aye, he's gone, sir Lionel, he's gone. 
Sir Lionel. Why, tho' he be gone, what then? 'tis 
not yoa that can fetch him back again, with all your 
canning. It must be your comfort, that be died well. 
BtibbU. Truly, and so it is ; I would to God I had 
e'en another uncle that would die no worse i surely i 
shall weep again, if I dhould find my handkerchief. 
Longfield. How now I what are these, onions 7 
Bubble. Aye, aye, sir Lionel, they are my onions ; I 
thought to have had them roasted tim morning for my 

'I WatUng-OTtel,'] TluB atreet, Sim obBenes, in bii tinw, was 
inliBbitcd bj wealtiiy diapen, retailen of wooUen-^lodia, both 
broad and nairow, of all lOTti, d)ot« than anj oneaf the d^. 
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cold: Gervaie, you have not wept to-day, pray take 
your oDiona. GentlemeD, the remembrance of death 
IB sharp, therefore there is n banquet wilhin to aweeten 
your conceits : I pray walk in, gentlemen, walk yoti 
lo ; you know I must needs be melancholy, and keep 
my chamber. Gervase, nriier them to the banqneL 

Stainei. I shall, sir — Please you. Sit lionet. 

Sir Lionel. Well, Master Babble, we'll go ia and 
taste of your bounty. 
In the mean time, yoy must b« of good cheer. 

' [(itmflemAf and Genxue go ont. 

Bubble. If grief take not away my Btomacb, 
I will have good cheer, I warrant you. Sprinkle ! 

SpHnkh Sir. 

BubbU. Had the women puddings to their dole '* t 

SprinkU. Yes, sir. 

Bubble. And how did they take 'em ? 

Sprinkle. Why, with their hands : how should they 
take 'em ! 

Bubble. O thou Hercules of ignorance I I mean, how 
were they satisiied ? 

Sprinktt. By my troth, sir, hut so so ; and yet some 
of them had two. 

Bubble. O Insatiable women I whom two puddings 

" dolt,'] " DcU vas the teim for tLe Hlhn* ance or piannoa 
"pTen to the peer Id great fuuiliei." Mi. SlenTens'i note to 17^ 
Wmttr-i Talt.A. 1. S. 1. See alu th«Bot,n.if Sir Jt^n Hawkini 
and Mr. RleereDi lo Thi FtrU Pan of King Hraty IV. A. 8. S. *. 
Of 6a» kind of chuity we hare yet some irauuoi, puticulaiij, as 
Dr. Docaiel obaerre*. " at Lamtwlh palace, niiere tjiirty poor per- 
" Koul Rie relieved bj an afani callod tbe diili, wbirh is given 
*' thiee timei & week to ten penoiu at a time, altenialelT ; each 
" penon then Teceifiiig upvardii of two poundB weight oi beef, a 
" fitcher of broth, a luilf qnartem loaf, and two pence in money. 
" Beaide* this dnU, theie ate always, on xbe days it ii eirm, at 
" lea«t thirty other pitchera, called by-pitchera, broogbt by other 
■' neighbouring poor, who pailake of the remaiDing biolhg and the 
" broken vicluala that ia at that time distributed. likewiae at 
" Queen's College in Oxford, proriBioiis are to this day frequently 
" diatributed to the poor, at the door of theii hall und^ the des<i- 
" minalioD ot a doli." .4i^Ja-Niiniuti Antiguitiei cmtUcTnJ in a 
Tnr- Uavugh part vf Ntrvumdy, fol. p. 81. 
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would not satisfy I But vaniih, Sprinkle; \nd your 
fellow Gervaae come hither. [Ent Sprinkh. 

Aod off my moumiDg-Tobea : grief, to the grave. 
For I hare gold, and therefore will be brave >* : 
In silks I'll rattle it of every cdour. 
And, when I go by water, gcorn a sculler. 

Enter St a ikes. 
In black caraation velvet f will cloak me. 
And when men bid God save me, ciy, 7W ^uoqut. 
It IB needful a gentleman should speak Latin aome- 
lime«> is it not, Gervaae t 

Staina. O, very graceful, sir; your moat accom- 
plish'd gentlemen are known by it. 

Babble. Why then wilt I make use of that little I 
have, upon times and occasions. Here, Oervase, take 
this bag, and run presently to the mercer's; buy ma 
seven ells of horse-flesh -colour'd tafFata, nine yards of 
yellow sattin, and eight yards of orange tawney velvet. 
Then run to the taylor's, the haberdaaber'B, the semp- 
iter's, the cutler's, the perfumer's, and to aU trades 
whatsoever, that belong to the making-up of a gentle- 
man; and, amongst the rest, let not Uie barber be for- 
gotten : and look that he be an excellent fellow, and 
one that can snap his fingers with desttrity >'. 

Stainei. I ^all fit you, air. 

Babble. Do so, good Oervase : it is time my beard 
were corrected, for it is grown so saucy, as it begins to 
play with my nose. 

Slainei. Your nose, sir, must endure it ; tor it is in 
part the fashion. 

Babble. Is it in fashion T why then my nose shall 
odnre it, let it tickle bis wont. 

<* trww.] fine. Soe note ST to I^ Setand Port of tht BMictf 
Wiart, vol. III. 

" an tUt am nap hit Jmgers with dtiterity.'] So in Em Jotaaa'i 
^luaiu, A. 1. S. 8. one of (he oegative qaalitisB vhich Moioss 
^mroied in Cotbeaid, was, Oiat ht had tut the knacli with bti Amt, 
irlm^^tn, wliicb, Hiy> Cieiiinont, " in a bigba, be (Monisa) 
" tliiiifci ao duiiicat a viitue, as it has made liini chief of hia 
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Stabui. Why, now y' are i' the right, air ; if you 
will be a tnie gallant, you must bear things resolute. 
As thus, sir; if you be at an ordiaary, and chance to 
lose your money at play, you must not fret and fume, 
tearcardi, and fling away dice, as your ignorant game- 
ster, or country-gentleman does ; but you must put on 
a calm, temperate action, with a kind cif careless smile, 
' in contempt of fortune, as not being able, with all her 
engines, to batter down one piece of your estate, that 
your meuQE may be thought inviDcible. Never tell 
your money, nor what you have won, nor what you 
nare lost. If a question be made, your answer must 
be, What I have lost, 1 have lost ; what I have won, I 
have won. A close heart and free band, make a man 
admired: a teaterh or a shilling to a servant that 
brings you a glass of beer, binds his hands to his lips : 
vou shall have more service of him, than his master ; 
ne will be more humble to you, than a cheater before 
a magistrate. 

Babble. Gervase, give me thy hand ; I think thou 
hast more wit than I, that am thy master; and, for 
this Speech only, I do here create thee my steward. I 
do long, methinlfs, to be at an ordinary; to smile at 
fortune, and to be bountiful. Gervase, about your 
business, good Gervase, whilst I go and meditate upon 
a gentleman -I ike behaviour. I have an excellent gait 
already, Gervase, have I not? 

Slaints. Hercules himself, sir, had never a better 
gait. 

Bubble. But dispatch, Oervase : the sattin and the 
velvet mast be thought upon, and the Td Quoqueamst 
not.be forgotten; for idieusoever I give arms, that 
shall be my motto. [Exit Bubble. 

Staines. What a fortune had I thrown upon ine, 
when I preferred myself into this fellow's service 1 In- 
deed I serve myself, and not bim ; for this gold here is 
ray own, truly purchased: he has credit, and shall run 
■' th' books for'u I'll carry things so cunningly, that 
he shall not be able to look into my actions. My 
mortgage I have already got into my hands : the rent 
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he shall enjoy fl while, till h» riot constrain him to 3«li 
it ; which I will purchase with hia own money, I must 
cheat a little : I have been cheated upon ; therefore I 
hope the world will a Jiule the better excuse me. 
What his uncle craftily got from me, I will knavishly 
recover of him. To come by it, I must vary shapes, 
and my first shifl shall be in sattin, 

Proteus, propitious be to my disguise, 
And I shall prosper in my enterprise. [Exit. 

Enter SpENDALt, Pur3EHet and a Boy wi(fc rackttt. 

Spendatt. A rubber, sirrah. 

Boy, You shall, sir. 

Spendalt. And bid those two men, you said would 
speak with me, come in. 

Bog. I will, sir. [Bxil Boy. 

Spendatl. Did I not play this sett well ? 
Eittef Blank and another. 

PuTtenet. Excellent well : by Pbaeton, by Erebus, 
it went aa if it had cut the line. 

BUmk. God bless you, sir. 

Speadall. Mr. Blank, welcome. 

Blank. Here's the g;entleman's man, sir, has brought 
the money. 

Servant. Will't please you tell it, sir ? 

Spendalt. Have you the bond ready. Master Blank? 

Blank. Yes, sir. 

Spertdall. Tis, well. Pursenet, help to tell— 10, 
11,12. 
What time have you given? 

Blank. The thirteenth of the neiit month. 

Spendalt. 'Tis well : here's light gold. 

Servant. Twill be tlie less troublesome to carry. 

SpemJaJ/. You say well, sir ; how much hast thou told? 

Pursenet, In gold and silver, here is twenty pounds. 

Blank, lis right, Mr. Spendall,ril warrant you. 

Spendatl. Ill take your warrant, sir, and tell nu 
farther. 
Come, let me see the condition of this obligation. 

PuTtenet. A man may win from him that cares not 
for't. 
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This royal Ceesar doth regard do cash ; 

Has thrown away as much in ducks and drakes, 

As would have bought some 50,000 capons. 

Spendall, Tis very well ; so, lend me your pen. 

Purienet. This is the captain of brave citizens ; 
The Agamemnon of all merry Greeks. 
A Stukeley or a Sherley, for his spirit ■*, 
Bounty, and royalty, to men at arms. 

Blank. You give this as your deed ? 

Spendall. Marry do I , sir. 

Blank. Pleasetn this gentleman to be a witness T 

SpendaU. Yes, marry shall he. Pursenet, your hand. 

Purtenet. My hand is at thy service, noble Brutus. 

" A Stui^ey or a SAirln).] The ipiriC oteDterpiiia vhich hsd 
been iiused and encounged in the leign of Gfiiabeth, wu eztremelj 
fovonrHble Co the reputetinn of thoie mdventiirerB, vha Bonebt to 
mend their fortDnes b; encountering difficoltiea of taj kind in a 
foreign conntiy. Sluketeif and IheSlitrltyiapwsj to have been held 
in great ettimalioD by the people m general. The formra waa a 
dissolute wretch, bom in DeTOnahire, wbo •qnandered anay hu 
property in riot and debancheiy ; then left the kinEdom, andeiK^ 
nalized hia v^oni at the battle fought &t Alcaiax m Baihaij, m 
Aa^t, 15T8, where he vne killed. See an account of Mm ia a 
ballad, published in Emni'i Coflnlun, ITTT, toI. !. p. lOS; also 
Ihe old play, entitled, The Battle of Alcazar, with tiie Death of 
Captain Stukeley, 4Co. IS94, Of the Sheilm, there weie'thms 
btoihsra. Sir Anthony, Sir Robert, and Sir Fraacia ; Sir Anthony 
waa one of those gallant apirita who went to annoy the Spaniarda in 
their WeaC Indian aeltlementa, during the reign of Queen Eliza- 
beth. He afterwarda tmrelled lo Peraia, and returned to England 
ia the quality of ambaasador from Che Sophi in 1613. The oezt 
year he pabliahed an account, of hia travela. He was, by the em- 
peror of Oermany, raised to the dignity of a count ; and ue kii^ of 
Spain made him admiral of the Levnnt Sta. He died in Spain after 
the year 1630. Sir Robert waa introduced to the Fenian coartby 
his brother, Sir Andiony ; and waa alio sent ambasaador fnMn the 
Sophi to James I. but did not arrive until the accession of his suc- 
cessor. When on hia £rat audience with the king, February, 16S6, 
the Persian ambaasador then reudent in England, in the king's 
presence, Bnatch'd the lettera which were brought by him, oat of 
his bands, lore them to pieces, and atmck him a blow on Ihe face ; 
at the same time declaring him an inqHMtor. and the letters for- 
genes. Charles being unable to discover the troth of these charges, 
sent both tlie ambassadors back to Persia, with aaother from him- 
self, but all three died in (he course of the voyage. Sir Francis, the 
eldest brother, waa onfortunate. 
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Spmdall. Here's for ^out Idiidneas, Muter Blank. 

Btank. I thank yon, sir. 

SpendaU, For your pains. 

Servant. I'll take my leave of you. 

Spmlatt. What, most you be gone too, Master 
Blank? 

Blank. Yes, indeed, sir; I must to tiie Exchange. 

SpendaU. Farewel to both. Pursenet, 

Take that twenty pounds, and give it MistresiSweatman: 

Bid her pay her landtoid and apothecary, 

Aad let her butcher and her baker stay; 

They're honest men, and I'll take order with them. 

PurteHet, The butcher and the baker then shall 
Etay, 

SpendaU. They must, till I am somewhat stronger 
punt 

PuTitnet. If this be all, I have my errand perfect. 

[Exit Purteaet. 

SpendaU, Here, sirrah, here's for balls ; there's for 
jonrself. 

Boy, I thank your worship. 

SpendaU. Commend me to your mistress. [Exit. 

Bog. I will, sir.— In good faith 'tis the liberal'st 
geatlemau that comes into our court: why, he cares 
no more for a shilling than 1 do for a box o'th'ear, 
Ood bless him. [Exit. 

Eater SiAiKi.a gallant, LovoriKLJ}, and a Sektant. 

Stainti. Sirrah, what o'clock is't? 

Servant. Past ten, ^r. 

Stamet. Here will not be a gallant seen this hour. 

SeTzant. Within this quarter, sir, and less: they 
meet here as soon as at any ordinary in th' town. 

Slainef . Hast any tobacco T 

Servant. Yes, sir. 

Stmnet. Fill. 

Longfield. Why, thou report'st miracles, things not 
10 be believ'd : I protest to thee, hadst thou not unript 
thyself to me, I should never have known thee. 

Slwnet. I tell you true, sir; I was so far gone, that 
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deapentioa knock'd at my elbow, and whisper'd news 
to me out of Barbary '*. 

Longfield. Well, I am glad so good an occasion staid 
thee at home. 
And may'at thou prosper ia thy prqject, and go oa 
With best success Of thy ioventioo. 

■Staine*^' False dice say amen ; for that's my iaduc- 
tion : 
I do mean to cheat to-day without lespect of persons. 
Wheu saw'stthou Will Rash? 

Longfield. This morning athis chamber; hellbehere. 

Stamet. Why thea do thou give him my name and 
character, for my aim is wholly at my worshipful 
master. 

Lougfield. Nay, thou shalt take another in to him, 
one that laughs out his life in this ordinary, thanks 
any man that wins his money : all the while his money 
U losing, he swears by the cross of this silveTi and, 
when it is gone.Jie changeth it to the hilts of his sword. 
Enter Scatteroooo and Ninsihaukier. 

Staiaet. He'll be aa excellent coach-horse for my 
captain. 

Scattergood. Save you, gallants, save you. 

■Longfield. How think you now? have I not carv'd 
him out to you ? 

Stainet, Thou hast lighted me into his heart; I see 
him thoroughly, 

Scattergood. Ninnihammer! 

Ninmhammer. Sir. 

Scattergood. Take my cloak, and rapier also : I 
think it be early. Gentlemen, what time to you take 
it to be? 

Stainet. Inclining to elevea, sir. 

Scattergood. Inclining t a good word. I would it 
were inclining to twelve, for by uty stomach it should 
be high nooQ. But what shall we do, galLinis ? shall 
WC to cards till our company come? 

** vM^er'd iwut la mteut^ Baiani.] Allndiug to Stakelt>j'a 
detperaU conditioii when he ijqittsd Enijland. 
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Longfitld. Plenae you, sir. 

Seattergood. Harry, fetch some cards; mediinks 'tis 
an unseemly sight to see gentlemen stand idle. Please 
jon to impart your smoak? 

Longfield. Very willingly, sir. 

Scattergood. In good faith, a pipe of excellent va* 
pour. 

Longfield. The best the bouse yields. 

Seatlergood. Had you it in the house? I thought it 
had been your own : 'tis not so good now as 1 took it 
to be. Come, gentlemen, what's your game? 

Stamei. Why, gleek ; that's your only game. 

Scattergood. Gleek let it be, for I am pendadfld I 
shall gle«k some of you. Cut, air, 

Longfield. What play we ? twelve-pence gleek ? 

Seatlergood. TweWe-pence [ a crown : ud'« foot, 1 
wilt not spoil niy memory for twelre-pence'. 

LongftSd. With all my heart. 

Stamet. Honour. 

Scattergood. What ig't, hearts ? 

Stamet. The king, what say you ? 

Longfield, You must speak, sir. 

Seatlergood. Why, I bid thirteen. 

Slamu, Fourteen. 

Scattergood. Fifteen. 

Slaimei. Sixteen. 

Longfield. Sixteen, seventeen. 

SUmet. You shall hat for me. 

Seailergond. Eighteen. 

Longfield. Take it to you, sir. 

Scattergood. Ud's life, 111 not be out-brav'd. 

Stamei. 1 vie it. 

Longfield. I'U noue of it. 

Scattergood. Nor I. 

Staines. Give me a monrnival of aces, and a gleek 
of queens. 

Longfield. And me a gleek of knaves. 
Seatlergood. Ud's lifb, I'm gleek'd this time. 

Enter Will Rash. 
Stainei. Play. 
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fPiU Rath. Equal fortunes befall you, gallants. 
Seattergood. Will Rash: well, I pray see what a 
Tile game I have. 

mil Raah. What's your game, gleek ? 
Seattergood. Yes, faith, gleek ; and I have not one 
court card, but the knave of clubs. 

mil Rath. Thou hast a wild hand, indeed. Thy 
small cards show like a troop of lebeU, and the knave 
of clubs their chief leader. 

Seattergood. And so they do, as God save me: by 
the cross of this silver, he says true. 
Enter Spendall. 
Staina. Pray pUy>' sir. 
Longfield. Honour. 

mu Rath. How go the stocks, gentlemen ? what's 
won or lost ? 

Stabiet. This is the first game. 
Seattergood, Yes, this is the first game ; but by the 
cross of this silver, here's all of five pounds. 
Spendall. Good day to you, genuemen. 
Will Raih. Frank, welcome by this hand ; how do'st 
lad? 

Longfield.'° And how does thy wrench, 'faith ? 
fPill Rath. Why, fat and plump, like thy geldings : 
thou giv'st them both good provender, it scents. Go 
to, thou an one of the madd st wags of a citizen i'th' 
town : the whole company talks of thee already. 

Spendall. Talk 1 why let 'em talk ; ud's foot, I pay 
scot and lot, and alt manner of duties else, as well as 
the best of 'em. It may be'they understand 1 keep a 
whore, a horse, and a kennel of hounds ; what's that 
to them? no man's purse opens for it but mine own ; 
and BO long my hounds shall eat flesh, my horse bread, 
and my whore wear velvet. 

Will Rath. Why, there spoke a courageons boy. 
SpetidaU. Ud's foot, shall I be confin'd all the days 

■* LirngfiM."] The Quartoi give this qneation to Spendall ; and 
then ■eenii no mfficient resMn ka aujgning it to tnothei chanc- 
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of my life, to wallc itndei a pent-house ? no, J'll take 
my pieusure whilst my youth affords it. 

Scatlergood. By the cross of these hilts, I'll never 
play at gleek again, whilst I have a nose on my face : 
I smell the knavery of the game. 

Spendatl. Why« what's the matter ? who has lost ? 

Seatttrgood. Harry, that have I. By the hilts of my 
sword, I hare lost forty crowns in as small time almost 
as a nan might tell it. 

Spmdall. Change your game for dice, we are a full 
number for Novum." 

Scatlergood. With all my heart. Where's Mr. Am- 
bush the broker ? Ninnihammer! 

Niimihammer. Sir. 

Scatlergood. Go to Mr. Ambush, and bid him seud 
me twenty marks upon this diamond. 
Enter 'BvBiii.f.. 

MnnVutmmer. I will, sir. 

Longfield. Look ye, (to make us merrier) who comes 

mU Rash. A fresh gamester? Mr. Bubble, God 

aare you. 
Bubble. Tu quoque, sir. 
Spendall. God save you, Master Babble. 
Bubble. .7^1 qnoque. 
Staine*. Save you, sir. 
Bubble. Ei (u quoque. 
Languid. Good Master Babble. 
Bnbble. El tu quoque. 
Scatlergood. Is your name Master Bubble ? 
Bubble. MasUr Bubble is my name, sir. 
Scatiergood. God save yon, ur. 
Bubble. Et lu quoque. 

Scattergood. I would be better acquainted with you. 
Bubble. And I with you. 
Scattergood. Pray let us salute again. 
ficiUIe. With all my heart, sir. 
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Longfield. Behold yonder the oak and the ivy, how 
they embrace. 

Will Raih. £]icelleut acquEuntance ! they shall be 
the Gemini. 

Bubble. Shall I deaice your name, air? 

SaitleTgood. Master Scattergood 

Bubble, Of the Scattergooils of London? 

Scatlergood, No, indeed, sir, of the Scattergoods of 
Hampibiie. 

Bubble. Good Master Scattergood, 

Staiiiei. Come, gentlemen, hete's dice. 

Scattergood. Please you advance to the table t 

Bubble. No, indeed, sir. 

Scattergood. Pray will you go ? 

Bubble. I will go, aii, onr the world for your sake. 
But ia (curtesy I will not bud^ a foot. 
Enter Ninhiham heb. 

Nmnihammer. Here is the cash you sent me for : and, 
Mafter Rash, here ia a letter from one of your sisters. 

^pendail. I have the dice ; set, gentlemen. 

Longfield. From which sister ? 

Will Rash. From the mad-cap, I know by the hand. 

Spendall. Forme, sb. 

Omnet. And six that. 

Stainei. Nine ; 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, and 8 : eighteea 
ahillings. 

Spendall. What's yours, sir ? 

Scattergood. Mine's a baker's dozen. Master Bubble, 
teil your money. 

Bubble. In good futh I am but a simple gamester, 
and do not know what to do. 

Scattergood, Why, you must tell your money, and 
he'll pay you. 

Bubble. My mouey 1 1 do know how much my money 
is, but he shall not pay me ; 1 have a better conscience 
than so : what,'for throwing the dice twice? i'faith he 
should have but a hard bargain of it. 

fViU Rath. Witty rascal ! I must needs away. 

Longftebi. Why, what's the matter ? 
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tnu Rtuh. Why, the lovers cannot agree : thoa shalt 
along with me, and know all. 

Longfield. But, fint let me instnict thee in the con- 
dition of this gentleman : vhora dost thoa take him (o 
be? 

Wm Rash. Nay, he's a stranger, I know him not. 

Loagfteld. By this light but you do, if his beard were 
off: 'tis Staines. 

Wtll Rath. The clevil it is as soon ! and what's bis 
puipose in this disguise? 

Longfteld. Why, cheating ; do yon not see how he 
' plays upon his worshipful master, and the rest ? 

Will Rtuh. By my faith, he draws apace. 

SpendaU, A poi upon these dice, give's a fresh bale." 

Hubble. Ha, ha ; the dice are not to be blamed ; a 
man may perceive this is no gentlemanly gamester, by 
his chafing. — Do you hear, my friend, fill me a glass of 
beer, and there's a shilling for yoar pains. 

Dratcer. Your worship shall, sir. 

TFill Roih. Why, how now, Frank ! what hast lost? 

Sjiendall. Fifteen pounds and upwards : is there never 
an honest fellow ? ' 

j4mbuih. What, do you lack money, sir? 

SpendaU. Yes, can'st furnish me ? 

Amfnuh. Upon a sufficient pawn, sir. 

SpendaU. You know my shop ; bid my man deliver 
you a piece of three-pile velvet, and let me have as 
moch money as you dare adventure upon't. 

jimbuih. You shall, sir. 

SpendaU. A pox of this luck, it will not last ever. 
Play, sir. 111 set you. 

ma ittuft: Frank, better fortune befall thee : and, 

" AfitAbideA Abali^diet'aliitutoatitapair^dia. Boin 
B«» Jmm'i Nta Im, A. I. S. 3. 

" For eieidu of anna a tale ^JUe, 
"(^ iwoorthrMpackiofdvds, toiLewlliechMt, 
" And nimbleueu of hand." 
Mimten'i What you Will, A. 3. 3. 1 . 

" Maiqueisa o( Msm.'dMBce, and aole i^snt' over a 

"iaJ«^}"ai»id>M."_ 
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gentlemen, I muat take my leare, for I must leave 
you. 

Scaltergood. Huat you needs be gone ? 

mU Roih. Indeed I must. 

Bubble. Et tu quoquef 

L(mg/ie!d. Yea, truly. 

Scattergood. At your diKretions, gentlemen. 

ffOl Rath. Farewel. [Exeunt Rath and Longfieid. 

Siamei. Cry you mercy, sir. I am chanc'd vitii 
yOD all. Gentlemen : here I hare 7, here 7, aod 
ben 10. 

SpmdaU. 'Tis right, sir, and ten that. 

BubbU. And nine that. 

Stainet. Tvo fives at all. [Drawt all. 

Bubble. One and five that. 

Spendall. Hum, and can a suit of sattin cheat so 
grosalyl By this light, there's nought on one dye but 
fives and sizes. I must not be thus gull'd. 
. Bubble. Come, master Spendall, set. 

Spendall. No, sir, I have done. 

Scattergood. Why then let us all leave, for I think 
dinner's near ready. 

Dramer. Your meat's upon the table. 

Scattergood. On the table 1 come, gentlemen, we do 
our stomachs wrong. Mr. Bubble, what have you 
lost. 

Bubble. That's no matter: what I have lost, I have 
lost ; nor can I chnse but smile at the foolishness of 
the dice. 

Staine*. lam butyourateward,gentlemen ; forafter 
dinner I may restore it again. 

Bubbk. Mr. Scattergood, will you walk in? 

Scattergood. I'll wait upon yon, sir. C<Hne, gentle- 
men, will you follow ? [Exeunt. 
Manent Sp£»i>all and Staines. 

Sta'mei. Yes, sir, I'll follow you. 

Spendall, Hear you, sir, a word. 

Stainet. Ten, if you please, 

9pe»daU. I bave lost fifteen pounds. 

Stainei. And I have found it. 
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SptKdaU. Tou say light ; found it you hare, in- 
deed. 
But never «oa it. Do yon know this dye ? 

SUmet. Not I, sir. 

^tendall. Tou- seem a gentleman, and you may 
perceire 
1 have some respect unto your credit, 
To take yoa thus aside. Will you restore 
What yon have drawn from me unlawfully? 

SftnjMi. Sirrah! by your outside you seem a citizen. 
Whose cocks-comb I were apt enough to break. 
Bat for the law. Go, /re a prating jack : 
Nor ii't youi hopes of crying out for clubs. 
Can save you from my chastisement, if once 
yon shall but dare to utter this again. 

^>eiidall. You lie ; you dare not. 

SUsma. Lie 1 nay, villain, now 
Thou tempt'st me to thy death. 

SpendalL Soft, yon must buy it dearer ; 
The best blood flows within you is the price. 

Staine*. Dat'st thou resist ; thou ait no citizen. 

Spendatt. I am a citizen. 

Slaiaet. Say thou art a gentleman, and I am sa- 
tigfy'd; 
For then I know thou'lt answer me in field. 

SpendaU. I'll say directly what I am, a citizen ; 
And I will meet thee in the field, as fairly 
As the best gentlemati that wears a sword.* 

Slainei. I accept it: the meeting-place? 

Spendall. Beyond the Maze in Tuttle,* 
Staiaei. What weapon? 

Spendall, Single rapier. 

Staine*. The time ? 
SpatdaU. To-monow. 

■ Thiu we lesm from Mehil's UenunrE, p. 165. Edit. 1735, 
that the Luid of Grange offeied to fight Bothwell wbo answered 
that hje wms nnther Eart nor Lord, but > Baron, and n wai not 
ha equal. The like answer made he to Tullibaidine. Tben my 
Lord Liodsej ofleied to fight him, which he conld not well refiue. 
But hiaheutbuled bim, utd he grew cold on the bnameu. I.R. 

*■ th* Ndu m TuttU.] i. «. TotMl Fields. S. 
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Stmna. The hour? 

Spendall. 'Tnixt nine and ten. 

Stainet. 'Tia good j I aliall expect you : farewe!. 

Spendall. Farewel, sir. [Exeunt omna. 

Enter Will Rash, Ldmgfield, and JoiCB. 

WiU Rath. Why, I commend thee, girl; tbou 
speak'st as thou think'aL Thy tongue and thy heart 
are relatives ; and thou wer't not my sister, I should 
at this time Tall in love with thee. 

Joice. You should not need, for and you were not 
my brother, I should fait in love with you ; for I love 
a proper man with my heart, and so does all the sex 
of us, let my sister diisemble never so much. I am 
out of charity with these nice and squeamish tricks; 
we were bom for men, and men fbr us, and we must 
together. 

Will Rath, lliis same plain-dealing is a jewel in 
thee. 

Joice. And let me enjoy that jewel, for I love plain- 
dealing with my heart. 

Will Rath. Tb'art a good wencfa, i'foith; I should 
never be ashamed to call thee sistw, tliough thou 
sbouldst many a broom-man. But yoiir lover me- 
thinks is over tedious. 

Enter Gesaldine. 

Jmce. No, look ye, sir ; could yon wish a man to 
come better upon hia cue"? — Let us withdraw. 

WiU Rash. Close, close, for the prosecution of the 
plot, wench. See, he prepares. 

Joice. Silence. 

GeraJdae. The sun is yet wrapt in Aurora'a arms, 
And, luU'd with her delight, forgets his creatures. 
Awake, thou god of heat, 
I call thee up, and task* thee for thy slowness. 
Point all thy beams through yonder Baring glass, 

■> iip« Ui cw 1] J CM, in MKge cant, ii the laat woida of tbe 
preceding Rpeecb, and tairei u h hint to him who is to apeak 
next' S«eMi. SUrrnu'i aole ou A Midtammtr'i Nirkfi Drvm, 
A.3. S. 1. 

•fljTax. O.G. 
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And raise a beauty brighter than thyself. [Mtuiek. 

Musicians, give each instrument a tongit5,'~~ 
To breadie sweet mu sick, in the ears of bee 
To whom I send it as a messenger. 

Enter Qartbkd aUtfi. 

Oarlred. Sir, your musick is so good, that I most 
say 1 like it ; but the bringer so ill welcome, that 1 
could be content to lose it. If you pLay'd for money, 
tbere'tis; ifforlove, here's none; if for good will, I 
thank you, and, when you will, you maybe gone. 

GeruMine. Leaveme not entranc'd; sing DOtmy death; 
Thy voice is able to make satyrs tame, 
And call rongh winds to her obedience. 

Gartred. Sir, sir, our ears itch not for flattery. 
Mere you besiege ray window, that I dare not 
Put forth myself to take the gentle air, 
But yon are in the fields, and volley out 
Your woes, yoor plaints, your loves, your injaries. 

GeraUine. Since you have beard, and know them, 
give redress: 
True beauty never yet was merciless. 

GartTtd. Sir, rest thus satisfied; my mind waioever 
woman, never alter'd ; nor shall it now begin : so fare 
you welt. [Exit Gartred. 

*PUi Bath. 'Sfoot, she pjays the terrible tyrannizing 
Tamberlaine over him. This it is to turn Turk: from 
a most absolute, complete gentleman, to a mostabiiurd, 
ridiculous, and fond lover. 

Longfield. Oh, when a woman knows the power and 
authority of her eye,' 

Jbice. Fie upon her, she's good for nothing then, no 
more than a jade that knows his own strength. The 
window is clasped; now, brother, puraue your project, 
and deliver your friend from the tyranny of my domi- 
neering sister. 

tf^ Rath. Do yon hear, you drunkard in love? 
come in to us, and be ruled. You would little think, 
that the wench that talked so scurvily out of the win- 
dow there, is more inamoured on thee than thou on 
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her.— Nay, look you do^, see if he turn not away, 
slightiag our good counsel. I am no Ghristiaii if she 
do aot sigh, whine, and grow sick for thee. Look you, 
sir, I will bring you in good witness against her. 

Joice. Sir, you are 
My brother's friend, and I'll be plain with you. 
You do not take the course to win my sister. 
But indirectly go about the bush ; you come 
And fiddle here, and keep a coil in verse; 
Hold off your hat, and beg to kiss her hand ; 
Which makes her proud. 
But, to be short ; m two lines, thns it is : 

Who most doth love, must seem most to neglect it; . 

For those that shew most love, are least respected. 

Longfield. A good observatian, by my faith. 

ma Ra»k. Well, this instruction comes too Uta dow. 
Stand you close, and let me prosecute my inventioD. — 
Sister, oh, sister ; wake, arise, sister. 

EnltT Gartbed above. 

Qartred. How now, brother; why call you with such 
terror? 

fFill Rash. How can you sleep so sound, and hear 
such groans. 
So horrid, and so tedious to the ear. 
That 1 was frighted hither by the sound T 
O, sister, here lies a gentleman that lov'dyoutoo dearly, 
And himself too ill, as by his death appears. ' 

1 can report no farther without tears. 
Assist me now, [To Longfield. 

Lotigfield. When he came firsts death startled in his 
eyes; 
His hand had not forsook the da^er hilt, 
But still he gave it strength, as if he fear'd 
He had not sent it home unto his heart. 

Gartred. Enough, enough I 
If you will have me live, give him no name ; 
Suspicion tells me 'tis my Geraldine : 
But be it whom it will, I'll come to him. 
To suffer death as resolute as he. [Exit Garired. 
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mil Rath. Did not I tell you 'twould take ? Down, 

air, dotrn. 
GmUiiiie. I guess what jr'ould have me do. 
Longfield, for a little blood to besprinkle him I 
Will Rash. No matter for blood-, Fll not suffer her 
to come near him, till the plot have ta'en his full height. 
Geraldine. A scarf o'er my face, lest I betray myself. ' 

Enter Gahteid beiow. i 

Ifill Roih. Here, here, lie still, she comes. 
Now, Mercnrv, be propitious. 

Gartred. Where lies this spectacle of blood? 
This tragic scene ? 

WiU Rath. Yonder lies Geraldine. 
Oartred. O let me see him with bis face of death 1 
Wby do you stay me from my Geraldine 1 , 

Will Rath. -Because, unworthy as thou art, thou 
sbalt not see 
The man now dead, whom living thou didat scorn. 
The worst part that he had, deserv'd thy best; 
But yet, contema'd, deluded, mock'd, despis'd by yon. 
Unfit for aught, but for the general work 
Which you were made for, man's creation. 

Gartred. Burst not my heart before I Bee my love I 
Brother, upon my knees I beg your leave, 
That I may see the wound of Geraldine : 
I will em1>alm his body with my tears, 
And carry him unto bis sepulchre. 
From whence I'll never rise, but be inten'd 
In the same dust he shall be buried in. 

Longfield, I do protest she draws gad tears from me. 
I pr'ythee let her see her Geraldine. 

Oartred, Brother, if e'er you lov'd me as a sister. 
Deprive me not the sight of Geraldine. 

Will Roih. Well, I am contented you shall touch his 

But neither see his face, nor yet his wound. 

Gartred. Not see his face ? 

Will Rash. Nay, I have sworn it to the contraij: 
Nay, hark you, farther vet. 

Gartred. What now f 
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fPill Raih. But one kias, no moTC. 

Qartred. Why then no more. 

ma Riuh. Many, this liberty I'll gire you: 
If you intend to make any speech of repentance 
Over him, I am content, so tt be short. 

Qarlred. What you command is law, and I obey. 

Joice. Peace, ^ve ear to the passion. 

OartTtd. Before I touch thy body, [ implore 
Thy discontented ghost to be appeas'd. 
Send uot unto me till i come myself; 
Then shall thou know how mnch I honour'd thee. 
0, see the colour of his coral lip ! 
Which, in despight of death, lives full and fresh, 
As when he was the beauty of his sex. 
Twere sin worthy the worst of plagues to leave thee ; 
Not all the strength and policy of man 
Shall snatch me from thy bosom. 

Longfield. Look, look ; I think she'll ravish him. 

Wdi Rath. Why, how now, sister ? 

Gartred. Shall we have both one grave ? here I am 
chain'd ; 
Thunder, nor eardiquakes shall e'er shake me off. 

fFiU Rath. No ? I'll try that. — Come, dead man, 
awake I up with your bag and ba^age, and let's have 
no more fooling. 

Qarlred. And lives my Geraldioe? 

Will Rath. live ! faith, aye; 
Why should he not? he was never dead. 
That I know on. 

GeraUine. It is no wonder Geraldiae should live. 
Though he had emptied all his vital spirits. 
The lute of Orpheus spake not half so sweet, 
When he descended to th' infernal vaults. 
To fetch again his fair Eurydice, 
As did thy sweet voice unto Geraldine. 

Gartred. I'll exercise that voice, since it doth please 
My better self, my constant Geraldin^. 

Joice. Why so la, here's an end of an old song. 
Why could not this have been done before, 
I pray? 
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Gartred. O, y'are a goodly sister, this is your plot. 
Well, 1 shall live ooe day to requite you. 

Joke. Spare me not ; for wheresoever I set my af- 
fectioD, although it be upon a collier, if I fall back, 
unless it be in the right kiad, bind me to a stake, and 
let me be burued to death with charcoal. 

Will Rash. Well, thou art a mad wench, and there's 
no more to be done at this time, but, as we brought 
you together, so to part you : you must not lie at rack 
and manger ; there be those within that will forbid the 
banns : time must shake good fortune by the hand, 
before you two must be great ; 'specially you, sister. 
Come, leave swearing. 

Gartred. Must we then pan! 

Will Rash. Must you part! why, how think yon? 
ud's foot, I do think we shall have as much to do to 
get her from him, as we had to bring her to him. This 
lore of women is of strange Quality, end has more 
tricks than a juggler. 

Qarlred. But this, and then farewel. 

Geraldine. Thy company " is heaven, thy absence 
hell. 

Will R(uh. Lord, wbo'ld think it. 

Joice. Come, wench. [Eteunl omnes. 

Enter Spendall and Staikes. 

Spendall. This ground Is 6rm and even, I'll go no 
farther. 

Stainei. This be the place then ; and prepare you, 
sir: , 
Yon shall have fair play for your life of me. 
For look, sir, I'll be open-breasted to you. 

Spendall. Sbame light on him that thinks his safety 
lieth in a French doublet. 
Nay, I would strip myself, would comeliness 
Give sufferance to the deed, and 6ght with thee 
As naked as a Mauritanian Moor. 

Staines. Give me thy hand; by my heart I love 
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Thou art the higbest-Bpinted citizen 
Ttiat ever Guitd-hall took ootice of. 

SpejidalL Talk not what I am, until yoa have tried 
me. 

Stainet. Come on, sir. [Theyjighl. 

Spendall. Non, sir, your life is mine. 

Staine*. Why then, take it, for 111 not beg it of 
thee. 

Spettdall. Nobly resolv'd, I love thee for those words. 
Here, take thy arms again, and, if thy malice 
Have spent itself like mine, then let us part 
More friendly than we met at first encounter. 

Staines. Sir, I accept this gift of you, but not your 
friendship. 
Until I shall recover't with my honour. 

Spendall. Will you fight again, then? 

Slainei, Yes. 

SpendaU. Faith thou dost well, then, justly to whip 
my folly. 
But come, sir. 

Staines. Hold, y'are hurt, 1 take it. 

Spendall. Hurtl where? zounds, I feel it not. 

Staines. Ton bleed, I am sure. 

Spendall. 'Sblood, I think you wear a cat's claw 
upon your rapier's point : 
I am scratch'd indeed ; but, small as 'tis, 
I must have blood for blood. 

Staines. Y'are bent to kill, I see. 

SpendaU, No, by my hopes; if I can 'scape that 

And keep my good name, I'll never ofier't. 

Staines. Well, sir, your worst. 

Spendall. We both bleed now, I take it ; 
And, if the motion may be equal thought. 
To part with clasp'd hands, 1 shall first subscribe. 

Staines. It were unmanliness in me to refuse 
The safety of us both ; my hand shall never fall 
Prom such a charitable motion. 

Spendall. Then jtiiti we both, and here our malice 
ends: 
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Though foes we came to th' field, we'll depart friends. 
[Exeunt. 
Enter Sir Liorbl and a Sbkvaht. 

Sir Lionel, Come, come, follow roe, knaye, follow 
roe; 1 have the best nose i'the house, I think ; either 
we shall have rainy weather, or the vault's unstopp'd. 
Sirrah, go aee ; 1 would not have tay guests amell out 
any such inconvenience. Do you hear, sirrah, Simon ? 
■ Servant. Sir. 

Sh Uonel. Bid die kitchen-maid scour the siak, 
and make clean her back-side, for the wind lies just 
upon't. 

Senant, I will, sir. 

Sir Lionel. And bid Anthony put on his white fus- 
tian doublet, for he must wait to-day. [Exit Seroant.} 
It doth me so much good to stir and talk, to place this . 
and dis[dace that, that I shall. need no apothecaries' 
prescriptions. 1 have sent my daughter this morning 
as tar as Pimlico", to fetch a draught of Derby ale,* 
that it may fetch a colour in her cheeks: the puling 
harlotry looks so pale, and it is all for want of a man, 
for so their mother would say, God rest her soul, be- 
fore she died. 



IB M the seller 

" Gallants, men and women, 

" And of all aorta tag rag, bean leea to flock heie 
" In tiaeimt thoM tea weeks tu> to a maud Hi^nltn 
" In dayi of Ptmliea and Eye-brigbt." 
A place near Chelsea ii still called PmticB and was reeorted to 
within theae few yean on the same account as the former at 
Hc^wien. 

* Setbj aJe hw ever been celebrated for its excellence. Cam - 
den, Bpeaiing of Che (own of Deiby, obsFrves that " its present 
" repntation IB for the asuzee for the County, which are held here, 
" and from the aaHent aU brtwed in it." In 1698 Ned Ward 
poblisbed a poem entitled, SaWParadiie, or the Hummmafa Derbg 
AUhuk ; 'wih a Satin iqxrn AU. foL 
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£Rf«r Bubble, Scattbroood, Staiites, and 
Sekvant. 

S^Tvmt. Sir, the gentlemien are come, already. 

Sir LioneL How, kaave ! Ui« gentlemen 1 

Servant. Yes, sir : yonder they are. 

Sir Liottel. God's precious 1 we are too tardy : let 
one be sent presently to meet the 'girls, end hasten 
their coming home quickly. How dost thou stand r 
dreaming? [Erit Servant,] Gentlemen, I see yon lore 
me, you are careful of your hour ; you m^y be deceiv- 
ed in your cheer, but not in your welcome. 

Bubble. Thanks, and Tu quoque is a word fot all. 

Seatlergood, A pretty concise room; Sir Lionel, 
where are your daughters? 

Sir Lionel, They are at yonr service, sir, and forth- 
coming. 

Bubble. God's will, Gervasel how shall I behave 
myself to the gentlewomen? 

Stttinei. Why, advance yourself toward them, with 
a comely step ; and in your salute, be careful yon 
Strike not too high, nor too low. and afterward, for 
your discourse, your Tu ijuoque will hear you out. 

Bubble. Nay, and that be all, 1 care not, foi I'll set 
a good face on't, that's flat : and for my nether parts, 
let them speak for themselves. Here s a leg ; and 
ever a baker in England shew a better, I'll give him 
mine for nothing. 

Stainet. O, that's a special thing that I must cau- 
tion you of. 

Bubble. What, sweet Gervase ? 

Staines. Why, for commending yourself; never, 
whilst you live, commend yourself; and then yon shall 
have the ladies themselves commend you. 

Bubble. I would they would else. 

Stainei. Why, they will, I'll assure you, sir; and 
the more vilely you speak of yourself, the more will 
they strive to collaud yon. 

Enter Gakthed and JoiCE. 

Bubble. Let me alone to dispraise myself: I'll make 
myself the errantest coxcomb witliin a whole coADtry. 
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Sir Lionel. Here come the gipaies, tbe san-bofnt 
girls, 
WhoM beauties will not utter them alone ; 
Ttej must hare bagis, altbo' my credit crack foi't 

Bubble. Is this the eldest, air 7 

Sir Lionet, Yes, marry is she, sir. 

Bubble. I'll Idss the youngest first, because she likes 
me best.» 

Scattergood. Marry, sir, and whibt vou are tbeie, 
I'll be here. O delicious touch t I think in conscience 
her lips are lined quite -through with orange-tawney 
velvet. 

Bubble. Tfaey kiss exceeding well; I do not think 
hut they hare been brojjght up to't. I will b^in to 
her like a ^utleman, in a set speech.— Fair lady, shall 
I speak a word with you? 

Voice. With me, sir? 

Bubble. With you, lady ;— this way, — a little more,— 
So, now 'tis well ; umh— — 
Even as a drummer, or a pewterer— — . 

Joice. Which of the two no matter. 
For one beats on a drum, t'other a platter. 

Bubble. In good faith, sweet lady, you Bxy true; 
But pray mark me farther : I will begin again. 

Joice. I pray, sir, do. 

Bubble. Evtta as a drummer, as I said before, 
Or as ft pewterer 

Joice. Very good, sir. 

Babble. Do do— do. 

Joice. What do they do? 

Bubble. By my troth, lady, I do not know ; for, to 
■ay truth, I am a kind <^ an ass. 

Joice. How, sir ! an rbs ? 

Bubble. Yes, indeed, lady. 

Joice. Nay, that you toe not. 

Bubble. So Ood ha' me, 1 am lady : you never 
saw 
An erronter ess in your life. 

wii)Mnu>.}i.e.pl«MMme. BMiuite S, to CntxIia.Tal. 11. 
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Hoke. Why, here's a. gentleman, yoar friend will 
not Bay BO. 

Bubble, f'faith, but be shall: How say you, sir. 
Am not I an aas? 

Seallergood. Yea, by my troth, lady, is he. Why, 
I'll say any thing my brother Bubble says. 

Oarlred. Is this uie man ray father chose for me. 
To make a husband of? O God, bow blind 
Are parents in our loves ! so they ha« wealth, 
They care not to what things they marry us. 

Bubble. Pray look upon me, lady, 

Joice. So I do, sir. 

Bubble, Aye, but look upon me well, and tell me 
if you ever saw any man took so scumly as I do? 

Joice, The fellow sure is frantick. 

Bubble. You do not mark me. 

Joice. Yes, indeed, sir. 

Bubble. Aye, but look upon me well : 
Did you ever see a worse-timbeT'd leg? 

Joice. By my faith, 'tia a pretty four-square leg. 

Bubble, Aye, but your four-square legs are none of 
the best. Onl Gervase, Gervase. 

Stainei. Elxcellent well, sir. 

Bubble. What say you now to me, lady? Can you 
find 
E'er a good inch about me ? 

Joice, Yes, that 1 can, sir. ' 

Bubble. Find it, and take it, sweet lady. There I 
think 1 bobb'd her, Gervase. 

Joice. Well, sir, disparage not yourself so : 
For, if you were the man you'd make yourself. 
Yet, out of your behaviour and discourse, 
I could find cause enough to love you. 

Bubble. Ah 1 now she comes to me — My bebavioorl 
alas, alas, 'tis clownical; and my discourse is very 
bald, bald; you shall not hear me break a good jest in 
a twelve-month. 

Joice. No, sir ? why now you break a good jest. 

Bubble. No, I want the Boon jour, and the 7^ 
f)uoques, which yonder gentleman has.— There's a bob 
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for him too. — There's a gentlemao, an you talk of a 
gentleman. 

Joice. Who, he 7 he's a coxcomb, indeed. 

Bubble. We are sworn biotbeTB, in good futh, lady. 
Enter Sehtaht. 

Scattergood. Yes, in truth, we are sworn brothers ; 
and do mean to go both alike, and to have horaea 
alike. 

Joice. And they shall be sworn brothers too? 

Scattergood. If U please .them, lady. 

Servant. Mr. Ballance, the goldsmith, desires to 
speak with you. 

Sir Lionel, Bid him come, knave. . 

Scattergood. I wonder. Sir Lionel, your son, Will 
Rash, is not here. 

Sir Lionel. Is he of your acquaintance, sir ? 

Scattergood. O, very familiar; he struck me a box 

o' th' ear once, and from thence grew my love to him. 

Enter Ballance. 

Sir Lionel. It was a siga of virtue in you, ur ; but 
he'll be here at dinner. — ^Master Ballance, what makes 
you so strange? Come you're welcome; what's the 
news? 

Ballanee, Why, sir, the old news: your man Francis 
riots stilt ; 
And little hope of thrift there is in blm. 
Therefore 1 come to advise your worship, 
To take some order whibt there's something; left: 
The better part of his best ware's consum'd. 

Sir Lionel. Speak softly, Master Ballance. 
But is there no hope of bis recovery? 

Ballance, None at all, sir; for he's already lud to be 
arrested, by some that I know. 

Sir LioTiel. Well, I do suffer for him, and am loath 
Indeed to do what I'm constrain'd to do : 
Well, sir, I mean to seize on what is led. 
And, harkye, one word more. 

Joice. What heinous sin has yonder man committed. 
To have so great a punishment, as wait 
Upon the humours of an idle fool ? 
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A very proper fellow, good leg, gt>od face, 
A body well-propoilion'd; but nia mind 
Bewrays he never came of generous kind. 

Enter Will Rash and Gekaldine. 

Sir Lionel. Go to; no more of this at this time. 
What, sir, are you come ? 

■ Wilt Rash Yes, sir, and have made bold to brio^ a 
guest along. 

Sir Lionel. Master Geraldine's soU) of Essex? 

Geraldine. The same, sir. 

Sir Lionel, You're welcome, sir; when will your 
father be in town ? 

Geraldine. 'Twill not be long, sir. 

Sir Lionel. I shall be glad to see him when he comes. 

Geraldine. I thank you, sir. 

Sir Lionel, in the mean time you're welcome;- pray 
be not strange. 
I'll leave my son amongst you, gentlemen, 
I have some business. Hark you, Mr. Bailance— 
Dinner wilt soon be ready. One word more — 

[Exeunt Sir Lionel and BalliMce. 

fflll RAtk. And how does my little Asinus and his 
Ttt quoque, here ? Oh, you pretty, sweet-fac'd rogues, 
that, for your countenances, might be Alexander and 
Lodwick *. What says the old man to you ? will't be 
a match ? shall we call brothers ? 

Scattergood. f'faith, with all my heart: ifMrs. Gar- 
tred will, we will be married to-morrow. 

Bubble, 'Sfoot, if Mrs. Joice will, we'll be married 
to-night. 

ffill Rath. Why you courageous boys, and worthy 
wenches niade out of wax I But what shall's do when 
wehavedin'd? shall's go see a-playt 

Scattergood, Tes, 'faith, brother, if it please 3rou : 
let's go see a play at the Globe. 
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SubbJe. I c&Te not ; any thither, so the clown have 
a part; for, i'foith, I am no body without a fool. 

Geraldine. Why ihen, we'll go to the RM Bull: 
they Bay Green's a good clown. 

Bubble. Green t Green's tin ass. 

Scatlergood. Wherefore do you say h>? 

Bttbble. Indeed I ha' no reason ; for they lay, he is 
as like me as ever he can look. 

Scatlergood, Well then, to the Bull. 

Will Rath. A good resolution, continue it : Nay, od. 

Bitbbte, Not before the gentlewomen ; sot I, never. 

fFiU Rtuh. O I vhile you live, men before women : 
custom hath plac'd it so. 

Bubble. Why then custom is not bo mannerly as I 
would be. [Exeunt BuhbU and Srallergood. 

fPiil Rash. Farewel, Mr. Scattei^ood. Come, lover, 
you're too busy here. I must tutor ye ; cast not youi 
eye, at the table, on each other'; my father will spy 
you withont spectacles ; be is a shrewd obserrer. Do 
you hear me ? 

Geraldine. Very well, sir. 

Will Rash. Come then, go we tc^ther; let the 
wenches alone. Do you see yraider fellow ? 

Geraldine. Yea : pr'ythee what is he ? 

WMl Rash. I'll give you him within ; he must not 
now be thought on ; but you shall know him. 

[Exeunt Will Rath and Geral^ae. 

Gartred. I have oluerv'd my sister, and her eye 
is much inquisitive after yond' fellow; 
She has esamin'd him from head to foot : 
1*11 stay and see the issne. 

Joice. To wrestle 'gainst the stream of our affection, 
Is to strike air, or buffet with the vrind 
That plays upon us. 1 have striv'd to cast 
This fellow from my thoughts, but still he grows 
More comely in my sight: yet a Rlave, 
Unto one worse-cpndition'd than a slave. 
Iltey are all gone ; here's none but he and I : 
Now I will speak to him — and yet I will not. 
Oh t I wrong myself; I will suppress 



,.iicjb>G(.">oglc 



58 ORSEN's TV QUOQDS. 

That ingQiiectioa lore hath tndn'd in me, 
And leare him as he is. Once my bold spirit 
Had TOw'd to utter all my thoughts to him 
On whom I settled my affection, 
And why retirea it-now? 

5f(itn«(. Fight, love, on boUi udes ; for on me thou 
Btiik'st 
Strokes that have beat my heart into a flame. 
She hath sent amorous glances from her eye. 
Which I have back return'd as faithfully. 
I would make to her, but these servile robes 
Curb that suggestioo, till some fitter time 
Shall bring me more persuadingly unto her. 

Joice. I wonder why be stays ; .1 fear he notes me, 
For I have publickly betray'd myself, 
By too much gating on him. I will leave him. 

Gartred. But you shall not : I'll make you speak to 
him 
Before you go. Do you hear, sir ? 

Joice. What mean you, sister ? 

Oartred, To fit you in your kind, sister. Do you 
remember 
How you once tyranniz'd over me ? 

Joke. Nay, pr'ylhee leave this jesting; I am out of 
the vein." 

■Gartred. Aye, but I am in. Go and speak to yonr 
lover. 

Joice. I'll first be buried quick. 

Gartred, How I asham'd ? 'Sfoot, I trow, " if I had set 
my affection on a collier, I'd ne'er fall back, unless it 
were in the right kind : if I did, let me be tyd to a 
stake, and burnt to death with charcoal." 

Joice. Nay then, we shall have't. 

Gartred. Yes, marry shall you, sister ; will you speak 

Joice. No. 

Oartred. Do you hear, sir ? here's a gentlewoman 
would speak with you. 
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Jmce. Why, sister ; I pray, siBter. 
OarlTed, One that loves you with all her heart, yet is 
asham'd to cODfess it. 
SUtinet. Did you call, ladies ? 
Joiee. No, sir, here's no one called. 
Gartred. Yes, sir, 'tnaa I, I call'd to speak with 

Joice. My sister's somewhat frautick; there's no re- 
gard to be had unto her clamours. — Will you yet leave ? 
rtaith you'll anger me. 

Gartred. Passion: " come back, fool; lover, tuin 
again and kiss your belly full ; here's one will stand 

ye." 

Stainu. What does this mean, trow ? 
Joice. Yet is your humour, spent ? 
Gartred. Gome, let me ^ : " birds, that want the 
use of reason and of speech, can couple together in one 
day ; and yet you that have both, cannot conclude in 
twenty." Now, sister, I am even with you, my venom 
is spit. As much happiness may you enjoy with your 
lover, as I with mine. And droop not, wench, nor 
never be asham'd of him ; the man will serve the tuio, 
tLo' he be wrapt in a blue coat, I'll warrant him ; . 
come. 
Joice, You axe merrily dispos'd, sister. 

[Exeunt vmchet. 
Stainet. 1 needs must prosper, fortiine and love work 
for me. 
Be moderate, my joys; for, as you grow 
To your full height, so Bubble's waxeth low. [Exit. 
Enter Spbmdall, Sweatham, and Ticelkhait. 
TxckUman. Will my sweet Spendall be eone th^? 
Spendall. I must, upon promise ; but I'll be here at 
supper: therefore, Mrs. Sweatroan, provide us some 
good cheer. 
Sweatnum. The best the market will yield. 
Spendall, Here's twenty shillings ; I protest I have 
left myself but a crown for my speoding-money. : for. 
indeed I intend to be frugal, and turn good husband. 
Tickleman. Aye, marrywillyou ; youll to playagun, 
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and loM your tnoae^, and tall to fighting;; bit very , 
heart trembles to tbinlc on it ; how if you haa been 
kill'd in the quarrel ? of my faith, I had been bat a 
dead woman, 

Spendall. Come, come, no more of this ; thou dost 
bat diEsemble. 

Tkkleman. Dissemble ! do not you say so ; for, if 
you do, 
God's my judge, I'll give myself a gash. 

Spendall. Away, away ; pr'ythee no more : fare- 

wel. 
rtckkman. Nay, buss first : Well, 
. There's no adversity io the world sEall part ns. 
Enter Seejxants. 
Spendall. Thou art a loving rascal; farewd. 
Sweatman. You will not fail supper t 
Spendall. You have my word ; farewel. 
lit Serjeant. Sir, we arrest you. 
Spendall. Arrest me 1 at whose suit? 
2d Serjeant. Marry,' there's suits enough against yon, 
111 warrant you. 
I(^ Serjeant. Come, away with him. 
Spendall. Stay, hear me a word. 
2d Sefjeant. What do you say ? 

Enter Pukbembt. 
Tkkleman. How now, Purgenet? why com'stin such 
haste? 

Purtenei. Shut up yonr doors, and bar young Spend- 
all out; 
And let him be cashier'd your company : 
He is tum'd banqueiout, his wares are Beiz'd on, 
And hiB shop shut up, 

TiekUman. How 1 his v^are seiz'd on ? thou dost but 

jest, I hope. 
Pitrtenet. What this tongue doth report, these eyes 
have seen ; 
It is no .Ssop's fable that I tell. 
But it is true, as I am faithful pander. 
Sveaiman. Nay, I did evertiinik the prodigal would 
prove 
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A banquerout : bqt bang btm, let him rot ' 

In priBon, he comes ao more vitbin tiiese doors, 
I warrant bim. 

Tlckleman. Come hither 1 I would he wou'd but 
offer it; 
Well fire him out, with a pox to him. 

Spendall. Will you do it? 
To carry me to prison but undoes me. 

Itt Serjeant. What say you, Tellow Oripe, shall we 
take bis forty sbiillngs ? 

2d Serjeant. Yes, faith ; we shall have him again 
witkin this week. 

lit Serjeant. Well, sir, your forty ahillingsj and 
we'll have some compassion on you. 

Spendall. Will you but walk with me unto thatbonse, 
And there you shall receive it. 

Serjeant. What, where the women are ? 
Spendall, Yes, sir. 

Sweatman. Look yonder, if the ungracious rascal be 
not coming hither betwixt two Serjeants : he thinks, 
belike, that well relieve him; let us go in, and clap 
the doors against bim. 

Pursenel, It is the best course, Mistress Tickleman, 
"ncklentan. But I say no, you shall not stir a foot ; 
For 1 will talk with him. 

Spendall. Nan, I am come. 
Even iu the minute that thou didst profess 
Kindness unto mc, to make trial of it. 
Adversity, thou seest, lays bands upon me : 
Bat forty shillings will deliver me. 

Tickteman. Why, you impudent rt^ue, do you come 
to me for money "( 
Or do I know you ? what acquaintance, pray. 
Hath ever past betwixt yourself and me? 

Serjeant. Zounds, do vou mock us, to bring us to 
these women that do not know yon 7 , 

SiBealman, Yes, in good sooth, (officers, I take't you 
are) 
He's a mere strai^t here; only in charity, 
Sometimes we have relier'd him with a meal. 
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Spendall, This is not eaiae%t in yon 7 come, I know 
My gifts &iid bounty cannot so soon be buried. 
Go, pr'ytbee, fetch forty sbilliDgs. 

Tukleman. Talk not to me, you slave, of forty shil- 
lings; 
For by this light that shines, ask it again, 
I'll send my knife of an errand in your guts. 
A shameless rc^e, to come to me for money! 

Sweatman. Is he your |)risoner, gentlemen ? 

Serjeant. Yes, marry is he. 

Sweatman. Pray carry bim then' to prison, let him 
smart fot't : 
Perhaps twill tame the wildness of his youth, 
And teach him how to lead a better life. 
He had good counsel here, I can assure you. 
And if he would have took it. 

Purtenet, I told him still myself what would ensue, 

Spendall. Furies break loose in me: Sei}eants, let 
me go; 
I'll give you tJl I have to purchase freedom 
But for B lightning while, to tear yon whore. 
Bawd, pander, and in them the devil ; for there's 
His hell, his habitation ; nor h^ ^^ 
Any other local place. 

Serjeant. No, sir, we'll take no bribes. 

(Takeg SpendalVi cloak. 

Spendall. Honest Seijeants, give me leave to unlade 
A heart o'erchai^'d with grief; as I have a soUl, 
I'll not break from you. 
Thou strumpet, that wer't bom to ruin men. 
My fame, and fortune, be subject to my curse. 
And hear me speak it ; — May'st thou in thy youth 
Feel -the sharp whip, and in thy beldam age 
The cart: when thou art grown to be 
An old upholster unto venery, 
(A bawd I mean, to live by feather-beds) 
May'st thoii be driven to sell all thou haat. 
Unto thy Aqua vitce bottle (that's the last 
A bawd will part withal) and live so poor. 
That, being turn'd torth thy house, may'st die at door ! 
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Serjeant. Come, air, ha' you done? 

Spendall. A little farther give me leave, 1 pray; 
I have EL charitable prayer to end with. 
May the French cannibal eat into thy flesh. 
And pick thy bones so clean, that the report 
Of thy calamity may draw resort 
Of all the common ainners in the town, 
To see thy mangl'd carcase; and that then, 
Tbey may upon't turn honest; bawd, say Amen. [£rif. 

Sweatman. Out upon him, wicked villain, how he 
blasphemes I 

Purtenet. He will bedamn'd for turning beretick, 

TUkUman. Hang him, banquerout rascal, let him 
talk in prison. 
The whilst we'll spend his goods ; for 1 did never 
Hear, that men took example by each other. 

Swealman, Well, if men did rightly consider't, they 
should find that whores and bawds are profitable mem- 
bers in a commonwealth; for indeed, tho' we somewhat 
impair their bodies, yet we do good to their souls ; for I 
am sure, we still bring them to repentance. 

Ptirsenet. By Dis, and so we do. 

Sweatman. Come, come, will you dis before? thou 
art one of them, that I warrant thee will be hang'd be- ' 
fore thou wilt repent, [Exeunt. 

Enter Will Rash, Staines, andGsRALDiNB. 

WillRMh. Well, this love is a troublesome thing. 
Japiter bless me out of his, fingers; there's no estate 
can rest for him : he runs thro' all countries, will travel 
thro' the Isle of Man in a minute ; but never is quiet till 
he comes into Middlesex, and there keeps his Christ- 
mas: 'tis bis habitation, his mansion, from whence he'll 
never out, tilt he be fir'd, 

GeraJdine. Well, do not tyrannize toomuch, lestone 
day he make jou know his deity, by sending a shaft 
out of asparklmgeye, shall strike so deep into your 
heart, that it shall make you fetch your breath short 
again. 

H^U Rath. And make me cry, eytt, no ega, hut 
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two eeltilial tlan P' A pox on't, I'd aa lieve bear a 
fellow sing thro' the nose. — How now, weoch? 
Enter Gahthed. 

Oarlred. Keep your station ; you stmd as well for 
the encounter as may be : she is coming on ; but as 
melancholy as a hass-viul in concert. 

mu Rask. Which makes thee as sprightly as the 
treble. Now dost thou play thy prize : here's the ho- 
nourable science, one against another, Do you hear, 

lover; the thing is done you wot off; you shall have 
your wench alone without any disturbance ; now if you 
can do any good, why so ; the silver game be yours; 
we'll stand hyand give aim",*" and halloo if you hit the 

Stmnet. Tis all the assistance I request of you. 
Bring me but opportunely to her presence. 
And I desire no more ; and if 1 cannot win her, 
Let me lose her. 

Gartred. Well, sir, let me tell you, perhaps you un- 
dertake 
A harder task than yet you do imagine. 

Staines. A task! what to win a woman, and have 
opportunity? I would that were a task, i'faith, for any 
nan that wears his wits about him. Give me hut half 
an hour's conference with the coldest creature of theni 
all ; and if 1 bnng her not into a fool's paradise, I'll 

[lull out my tongue, and hang it at her door for a draw- 
atch. Ud's foot, I'd ne'er stand thrumming of caps for 
the Matter ; I'll quickly make trial of her. If she love 
to have her beamy praised, I'll praise it : if her wit, I'll 
commend it : if her good parts, I'll exalt them : no 

^ OeyaiiBiya,!!!!! ita/ctUuial Oan!] A paiody on a Ene Erom 
■nuSpaniA TragtAy, toI. 3. p. 138. 

The line in tbe Spanish Tragedy ia thii ; 

" Oh eje» I no eyes but foontaiaa fraoght wilhtean." 
an<l,if Kpaiodybe intended, it is not a very dose one. Thaptoba- 
Uli^ it, (hat the Ime it quoted by Bash ftum soma popnlu poem 

^^otn.] SeeNote«3toCirni4a,vi)l,3. 
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coane shall 'scape me; for to whatsoever I lair her 
inclin'd, to that would I fit her. 

Will Raik. But you must not do thus to her, for 
she's a subtle, flouting rogue, that will laug^ you out of 
countenance, if you solicit her seriously : No, talk me 
to her wantonly, slightly, and carelessly, and perhaps 
so you may prerail as much with her, as wind does 
with a sail, carry her whither thou wilt, bully. 
Enter Jo ice. 
Stoma. Welt, sir, I'll follow your instruction. 
Wiil Rash. Do so: and see, she appears. Fall 
you two off from ua ; let us two walk together. 

Joke. Why did my enquiring q^e take in this fellow. 
And let him down so easy to my heart ? 
Where, like a conqueror, he seizes on it. 
And beats all other mta out of my bosom. 

WUl Rash. Sister, you're well met ; here's a gentle- 
man desires to be acquainted with you. 

Joke. See, the serrii^-maa is turn'd a gentleman 1 
That Tillainous wench, my sister, has no mercy ; she . 
and my brother hare conspir'd together to play upon 
me; but I'll prevent their sport; for rather than my 
tongue shall have scope to speak matter to pve them 
mirth, my heart shall break. 

WiU Rash. You have your desire, sir ; 111 leave you ; 
Grapple with her as you can. 

Stamet. Lady, God save you. — 
She turns back upon the motion ; 
There's no good to be done by praying for her, 
I see that ; I must plunge into o passion : 
Now for a piece of Hero and Leander ; 
Twere excellent, and, praise be to my memory. 
It has reach'd half a dozen lines for the purpose : 
Well, she shall have them. 

" One is no number : maids are notiilng, then, '^ 
Without thelweet soclet; of men. 
Wilt tbou lire ungle still T one shall thou be, 

*• Om it MO muniar, Bifc] Thew lines m tskan boa Msilo'^i 
Hav and Ltandrr, 4U>. 1600, ligii. B S. 
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Tho' ijeTer singling Hymen couple thee. 

Wild savE^B, that drink of running springB, 

Thinlt water far escella all other things ; 

But ihey that daily taste neat wine, despise it. 

Vii^inity, albeit some highly prize it, 

Compar'd with marriage, had you try'd them both, 

Differfl aa much as wine and water doth." — No ? 

Why then, have at you in another kind. 

By the faith of a soldier, lady, I do reverence the 
ground that you walk upon : I will fight with him that - 
daref say you are not fair ; atab him that will not pledge 
your healdi, and with a dagger pierce a vein," to drink 
a full health to you : but it shall be on this conditioa, 
that you shall speak first Ud's'foot, if I could but get 
her to talk once, half my labour were over : but I'll try 
her in another vein.— What an excellent creature is a 
woman without a tongue I but what a more excellent 
creature is a woman that has a tongue, and can hold 
her peace ! but how much more ezcellentand fortunate 
a creature is that man, that has that woman to his ^fe I 
This caonot chuse but mad her ; and, if any thiog make 
a woman talk, 'tis this. — It will not do tho' yet. I pray 
God they have'not guU'd me : But I'll try once again. 

When will that tongue take liberty to talk ? 
Speak hut one word, and I'm satis^r^ : 
Or do but say but mum, and I am answer'd. 
No sound ? no accent ? ia there no noise in women ? 



*i inA a daggir jMnx a vtm-J See Note S9 to Ti* Atmot 
Whan. 

AfBiD in Cynrtio'j Rtvdi, A. S. 8. 11. " Fiom itabbaig tfana, 
" Bnpdiagoat, bealthg, wbiffa, and all sucli swaggeiing bnmonls, 
" S?"' Mercury, defend u»." 

This cuitom continued lone alter the writing of Qat p1*y< Hm 
writer of The Character of England, 1659, p. 37, speaking oE the 
eicesaive drinking then in use, adds, " sereral encounters con- 
■' finned me that they were but too frequent, imd that there v&a a 
" sort of perfect debauchea, who ityie uiemwlTes Hectors ; that, in 
" theii mad and nnheard of tbtbIs, pkrct ihtir own vatni, U quaff" 
" tiiar am btaod, which some of them have drank to that ezceu. 
" ttiat they haTe died of the intemperance." I. R. 
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Nay then, without direction I ha' done. 
I must go call for help < 

IViU Rash. How I n(rt speak ? 

Staines. Not a syllable : night nor sleep is not more 
silent. She's as dumb as Westmyister-hEJl in the king 
vacation.' 

mU Roih. Well, and what would you have me do ? 

Staines. Why, make her speak. 

Will Rash, And what then ? 

Slaines. Why, let me alone with her. 

ffiU Rash. Aye, so you said before ; give jou but 
opportunity, and let you alone, you'd desire no more. 
But, come, I'U try my cunning for you : see what 1 can 
do. — How do you, sist«r ? I am sorry tn hear you are 
not well : This gentleman tells me you have lost your 
toDgue; 1 pray let's see; if you can but make signs 
whereabout you lost it, well go and lode for't. In good 
faith, sister, you look very pale; in my conscience 'tis 
for grief: will you have any comfortable drinks sent 
for? — This is not the way; come, walk, seem earnest 
in dbcourse, cast not an eye towards her, and you shall 
see weakness work itself. 

Joke. My hefirt is swol'n so big, that it must vent. 
Or it will burst. — Are you a brother? 

fFiU Raih. Look to yourself, sir ; 
The brazen head has spoke, * and I must leave you. 

Jmei. Has shame that power in him, to make him 

fly. 

And dare you be bo impudent to stand 

Justin the face of my mceos'd anger? 

What are you ? why do you stay ? who sent for you ? 

You were in garments yesterday, befitting 

A fellow of your fasliion : has a crown 

Purchased that shiniug sattin of the brokers ? 

Or is't a cast suit of your goodly master's ? 

Stainea. A cast suit ! lady ? 

JoUe. You think it does became you : faith it does 

not. 
■ Alluding to the atoiy of Friar Bacau's bium head. C. 
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A blue coat'* with a badge does better with you. 
Go, uotruss your master's points and do not dare 
To stop your nose when as his worship stiatcs : 
'T'as been your brcediog. 

Staiaet. Ud's hfe, thig is excellent : now she talks. 

Joice. Nay, were you a gentleman, and, which is 
more. 
Well landed, I should hardly love you; 
For, for your face, I never saw a worse : 
It looks as [ft were drawn with yellow oaker 
Upon black buckram ; and that hair 
Trial's on your chin, looks not like beard, 
But as if't had bees smear'd with shoemakers' wax. 

Stainei. Ud's foot, she'll make me out of love with 
myself. 

Joice. How dares your baseness once aspire unto 
So high a fortune, as to reach at me ? 
Because you have heard, that some have ma away 
With butlers, horsekeepers and their father's clerks. 
You, forsooth, cocker'd with your own suggestion. 
Take heart upon't, and think me, (that am meat, 
And set up for your master) fit for you. 

Slainei, I would I could get her now to hold her 
tongue. 

Joice. Or, 'cause sometimes as I have past aloDg, 
And have return'd a cdurt'sie for your hat, 
You, as the common trick is, straight suppose 
'Tis love, (sir reverence, which makes the word more 
beastly.) 

Staines, Why, this is worse than silence. 

Joice. But we are fools, and in our reputations 
We find the smart on't : 
Kindness is termed lightness iii our sex; 
And, when we give a favour, or a kiss. 
We give our good names too. 

Stama. Will you be dumb again? 

Jmce. Meu you are cali'd, but you're a viperous 
brood. 
Whom we in charity take into our bosomn, 

"^ A Hue oat.] The cdoor of aanants' cloatlu. 
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And cherish with our heart : for which you stiDg us. 

Stainet. Vd'a foot, I'll fetch him that walc'd your 
tongue. 
To lay it down again. 

WUt Ecuh. Why, how now, man ? 

Staifiet. O relieve me, or I shall lose my hearingi 
Tou have rais'd a fury up into her tongue : 
A parliament of women could not make 
Such a confused noise as that she utters. 

tmi Rath. Wejl, what would tou hare me do! 

StaUuM, Why, make her hold her tongue. 

JTM Rath. An^ what then ? 

Stainti. Why then let me alone again, 

TPUl Ratfi. This is very good, i'faitb ; first give thee 
but opportunity, and let ^ee alone; then make her 
but speak, and let thee alone ; now make her hold her 
tongue, and then let thee alone. By my troth, 1 think 
I were best to let thee alone indeed : but come, follow 
ne; the wild cat shall not carry it so away. Walk, 
walk, as we did. 

/mm. What, have you fetcht your champion? what 
can he do? Not have you, nor himself from out the 
■lonn of my incensed rage: I will thunder into your 
ears, the wrongs that you have done an innocent maid: 

oh, you're a coupleof sweet Whatahalllcallyou? 

Men yon are not ; for, if you were, you would not ofier 
this onto a maid. Wherein have I deserv'd it at your 
hands! Have I not been always a kind sister to you, 
and in signs and tokens shewed it? Did 1 not send 
money to you at Cambridge, when you were but a 
freshman ? wrou^t you purses and bands ; and, since 
you come to th' inns o' court, a fair pair of bangers? 
Have you not taken rings from me, which 1 have been 
fein to say I have lost, when you had pawn'd them ; 
and yet was never beholden to you for a pair of 
glo,e.! 

ffUl Rath. A woman's tongue, I see, is like a bell. 
That, once being set a going, goes itself. 

Joiee. And yet you, to join with my suter aeainst 
me, send one here to play upon me, whilst you laugh 
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and leer, and make a pastime on me. Is this brotherly 
done? No, it is barbarous; and a Turk would .blush 
to offer it to a Christian. But I will think on't, and 
have it written in my heart, when it hath slipt your 
memories. 

fVill Ratk. When will your toDgue be weary ? 
Joiee. Never. 

Wilt Rasft. Howl never? Come, talk, and HI talk 
with you : 
I'll try the nimble footmansbip of your tongue ; 
And if you can out-talk me, your's be the victory. 

[Here they Iwo talk and rail what they I'ut ; and 
then Will Rash ipeakt to Stainet, 
All speak. Ud's foot, dost thou stand by, and do 
nothing ? 
' Come, taUc, and drown her clamours. 

{Here they all three talk, and Joke gives over, 
leeeping, and Exit. 
Geraldine. A.las, she's spent, i'faJtb : now the storm's 

ma Rash. Ud's foot, I'll follow her as long as I have . 
any breath. 

Gartred. Nay, no more now, brother; you have no 
compassipn; you see she cries. 

Stainet. If I do not wonder she could talk so loa|^, 
1 am a villain. She eats no nuts, I warrant her : 'sfoot, 
I am ahnost out of breath with that little I talked 
well, gentle brothers, 1 might say (for she and I must 
clap hands upon't) a match for all this. Pray go in ; 
ana, sister, salve the matter, collogue with her again, 
and all shall be well: I have a little business that 
must be thought upon, and 'tis partly for your mirth, 
therefore let me not (tbo' absent) be fo^tten : faie- 

WUlRath. Wewill be mindfiilofyou.sir; fare you 
well. 

Oeraldine. How now, mani what, tir'd, tir'd? 
• Will Rath. Zounds, and you bad talk'd as much as 
I did, you would be tir'd, I "warrant. What, is she 
gone in ? I'll to her again whilst my tongue is warm : 
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and, if I ihought I should be used to this' exercise, I 
would eat every morning an ounce of lickorish. 

[Eieunt. 
Enter Lodox, the matter of the prison, and Holdfast, 
hit man. 

Lodge. Have you aumm'd up those reckoningB ? 

Holdfast. Yes, ah. 

Lodge. And what ia owing me ? 

Holdfatt. Thirty-seven pound odd money.' 

Lodge. How much owes the Frenchman ? 

Holdfast. A fortnight's commons. 

Lodge. Has Speudall any money. 

Boldfatt. Not any, sir ; and he has sold all his cloaths. 
Enter SpBNOitLL. 

Lodge. That fellow would waste millions, if he had 
'em : whilst he has money, no man spends a penny. 
Ask him money, and if he say he has none, be plain 
with him, and turn him out o'th' ward. [Ex^ Lodge. 

Ifoldftut. I will, sir. — Master Speudall, my roaster 
has sent to you for money. 

SpendcUt. Money ! why does he send to me ? 
Does he think I have the philosopher's stone, or I can' 
clip or coin? How does he think I can come by 
money? 

HoMfagt. Paith, sir. his occasions are so great, that 
he must have money, or else he can bu^ no victuals. 

Spendali. Then we must starve belike : Ud's foot, 
thou seest I have nothing left that will yield me two 
shillings. 

Boldfatt. If you have no money, you'd best remove 
into some cheaper ward. 

Spendali. ^at ward should I remove In ? 

Holdfatt. Why, to the two-penny ward ; it's iike- 
liest to hold out with your means ; or, if you will, you 
may go into the hole, and there you may feed for no- 
thing. 

Spendali. Aye, out of the abns-basket, where cha- 
rity appears in likeness of a piece of stinkbg fish, such . 
as they beat bawds with when they are carted. 

Holdfast; Why, sir, do not scorn it ; as good men. as 
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yourielf have been gUd to eat serial out of the almi- 
basket. 

Speadall. And yet, slave, thou in pride wilt stop thy 
nose, 
Screw and make faces, talk contemptibly of it. 
And of th" feeders, surly groom. 
Enter Fox. 

Holdfatt. Well, sir, your roal^witness will get you 
nothiug. — Fox 1 

Fox. Here. 

Holdfatt. A prisoner to the hole: take charge of 
him, and use him hs scurrily as thou canst. — Yon 
shftll be taught your ^uty, sir, 1 warrant you. 

Spmdall. Hence, slavish tyrants, instruments of tor- 
ture ! 
There is more kindness yet in whores than you ; 
For when a man hath spent all, he may go 
And seek his way, they II kick him out of doors, 
Not keep him in as you do, and inforce him ' 
To be the subject of their cruelty. 
You have no mercy ; but be this your comfort, 
The punishment and tortu'rej which you do 
Inflict on men, the devils shall on you. 

Boldfiut. Well, sir, you may talk, but yon shall see 
tfae end, and who shall have the worst of it. 

[Exit Bobffiut. 

Spendall. Why, villain, I shall have the worst, I 
know it. 
And am prepared to suffer like u Stoick ; 
Or else, (to speak more properly) like a stock; 
For I have no sense left : Dost thou think 1 have T 

Pon. Zounds, I think he's mad. 

i^tndall. Why, thou art in the right : for I am mad, 

And have been mad this two years. Dost thou 

think 
I could have spent so much as I have done, 
* In wares and credit, had 1 not been mad ? 
Why, Ihoo must know, I had a fair estate. 
Which, through my riot, I have torn in jHecea, 
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And scBtter'd amongat bawds, buffoons, and whorea, 

Thai fawn'd on me, and by their flatteries, 

Rock'd all my undergtanding faculties 

Into a pleasant slumber; where I dreamt 

Of nought but joy and pleasure : never felt 

How I was luIlM in sensuality, 

Until at last a£Biction waked me. 

And, lighting up the taper of my soul, 

Led me unto myself, where I might see 

A mind aad body rent with miseir. [J priioner tnithin. 

Pritoner. Hfury Fox t Harry Fox I 

Fi)x. WhocaUs? 

Enler Prisohbbs. 

pTisoneT$. Here's the bread and meat man come. 

Fbx. Weil, the bread and meat man may stay a 
litde. , 

Pruoner. Yes, indeed, Harry, the bread and meat man 
may stay; but you know our stomachs cannot.stay. 
Enter GiiTaKKScaAP with the basket. 

Fox. Indeed your stomach is always first up. 

Pruoner. And therefore by right should be first 
wrred : I have a itomacb like aqua fortis, it will eat 
anything; 0, father Oatherscrap, here are excellent 
bits in the basket. 

Fbs. Will you hold your chops farther ? By and 
by you'll drivel into the basket. 

Pruoner. Perhaps it may do some good ; for there 
may be a piece of powder'd beef that wants watering. 

Fox. Here, sir, here's your share. 

Pruoner, Here's a bit indeed: what's this to a Qar- 
gantna stomach ?" 

Fox. Thou art ever grumbling. 

Pri*oner, Zounds! it would make a dog grumble, to 
.want hia victuals: I pray give Spendall none; he 
came into the hole but yester-night. 

Fox. What, do you refuse it? 

Spendall, 1 cannot eat, I thank yon. 

Pritoner. No, no, give it me, he's not yet season'd ' 
for ooT conqMiny. 

ch.] 3m BtAdini. 
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For. Divide it then amongst yon. 

[Exit Fox and Pruonera. 

Spendall. To such a ooe as these are must I come; 
Hunger will draw me into their fellowship. 
To fight and scramble for unsavoury scraps. 
That come from unknown hands, perhaps unwash'd : 
And would that were the worst ; for I have noted. 
That nought goes to the prisoners, but such food 
As either by tiie weather has been tainted. 
Or children, nay, sometimes fuli-p&unched dogs 
Have overlickt : as if-men had determin'd 
That the worst sustenance which is God's creature's. 
However they're abus'd, are good enough 
For such vile creatures as abuse themsetves. 
O, what a slave was I unto my pleasures 1 
How drovnj'd in sin, and overwhelm'd in Iwst I 
That I could write my repentance to the world, 
And force tb' impression of it in the hearts 
Of yDu, and my acquaintance : I might teach them 
By my example, to took home to thrift, 
And not to range abroad to seek out min. . 
Experience shews, his purse shall soon grow light, 
Whom dice wastes in the day, drabs in tiie night. 
Let all avoid false strumpets, dice, and drink; 
For he that leaps i' th' mud, shall quickly smk. 
Enter Fox and Lokofikld. 

Fbx. Yonder's the man. 

Languid. I thank you. 
How is it with you, sir? What, on the ground T 
Look up, there's comfort towards you. 

Spendall. Belike some charitable friend has sent a 
shilling. 
What is your business ? 

Lpngfield. Liberty. 

Spendall. There's virtue in that word ; I'll rise up 

Pray let me hear that cheerful word again. 

Longfieid. The able and well- minded. widow Raysby, 
Whose hand is- still upon the poor man's box. 
Hath, in her charity, remember'd you; 
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And, beiDg by your master seconded, 

Hath taken order mth your creditors 

For day and payment ; and freely from her pnne. 

By me her deputy, she hath discharg'd 

All duties in tne house: besidefl, to your aecesaities. 

This is bequeath'd, to furnish you with cloaths. 

Spmdall. Spealc you this seriously? 

Lftt^field. 'Tig not my practice to mock misery. 

Spendall. Be ever praised that Divinity, 
That has to my oppressed st^e rais'd friends. 
Still be bis blessiugs pour'd upon their heads. 
Yoar hand, I pray, 

That have so faithfully perform'd their wills. 
If e'er my industry, join'd with their loves. 
Shall raise me to a competent estate, 
Your name shall ever be to me a friend. 

Longfield. In your good wishes, you requite me 

SpendaU. All fees, you gay, are paid ? — There's for 

your love. 
Fi>x. I thank yon, sir, and am glad you are leleas'd. 
[Exeunt. 
Enter Bubbj.e gallanted. 
Bubble. How apparel makes a man respected ! the 
very children in the street do adore me : for if a boy 
that is throwing at his jack-a-lent '* chance to hit me 
on the shins, why, I say nothing but Tu quoque, smile, 
and forgive the child, with a beck of my hand, or 
some such like token : so by that means, i do seldom go 
without broken shins. 

£nfer Staines tike an Itaiian. 
StalHtt. TheblesHingB of your mistress fall upon yon; 
And may the heat and spirit of her hp 
Endue her with matter above her understanding. 
That she may only live to admire you, or, as the Italian 
says: 

>* joefi-a-toit]' A Jack o' IiSiiC appearB to hare been gome pnppet 
which vai thrown at in Ltnt, like Shrove-tidB coclu. See Mr. 
Steeveiu's notes on 7^ Mary WiiM of Windsor, A. 3. S. 3. and 
A. 5. S. 5. 
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Que-qv* dell fogo Oinni aaconMe. 

BiMle, I do wonder what language he speitlo. 
Do you hear, my friend ; are not you a conjurer? 

Stames. I am, sir, a perfect traveller, that hare 
trampled over the face of the universe, and can speak 
Oreeic and Latin, as promptly as my own natural lan- 
gnage. 1 have compos'd a book, wherein I have set 
down all the wonders of the world that I have seen, 
and the whole scope of my joumies, together with the 
miseries and lousy fortunes I have endur'd therein.* 

Bubble. O lord, sir, are you the man ? give me yom 
hand : how do ys ? iq good faith, I think I have heaid 
of you. 

Stamtt. No, sir, you never heard of me ; I set this 
day footmg upon the wharf; I came in with the last 
peal of ordnance, and din'd this day in the Exchange 
amonfst the merchants. But this is frivolous, and 
. from Uie matter ; you do seem to be one of your gen- 
tile spirits, that do afiect generosity : pleaseth you to 
be instituted in the nature, garb, and habit of the most 
ezactest nation in the world, the Italian? whose 
language is sweetest, cloaths neatest, and behayioni 
most accomplish'd. I am one that have spent much 
money, and time, which to me is more dear than money, 
in the observation of these things : and, now I am 
come, I will sit me down and rest ; and make no doubt, 
but to purchase and build, by professing this art, or 
human science (as I may term it) to such hononri^e 
and worshipful personages as mean to be peculiar. 

Bubble. This fellow has his tongue at his fing«rs' 
ends.— But, hark ye, sir; is your Italian^ the finest 
gentleman ? 

Stainei. In the world, s^or; your Spaniard is a 
mere Bumbard to him: he will bounce, indeed, but 
be will burst. But your Italian is smooth and lofly, 
and his language is cousin'german to the Latia. 

Bubble. Why then he has his Tu quoque in his 
salute? 

Stainet, Yes, sir, for it is an Italian word as well 

• The whola o[ thii scene seems levellsd at CoiUte. O. O. 
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as a LatiD, and iafoldi a double aense ; for one v» 
spoken, it includes a fine gentleman, like vonnelf; 
and, another way, it imports an ass, like whom yob 
will. 

Bubble. I would my man Gervase were here, for he 
understands these things better than I. — You will not 
serve? 

Stama. Serve! no sir; I havetalk'd with the great 
Sqihy. 

Bubbk. 1 pray, sir, what's the lowest price of being 
Italianated ? 

Staines. Sir, if it please you, I will stand to yonr 
bounty : and, mark roe, I will set your face like a grand 
sigDor's, and you shall march a whole day, until yon 
come opunctly** to your mistress, and not disrank one 
bair of your physiognomy. 

Bubble. I would you would do it, sir; if you will 
stand to my bounty,! will pay you, as I am an Italian 

Stainei. Then, sir, 1 will first disburthen you of your 
cloak ; yoa will be tiie nimbler to practise. Now, Hr, ' 
observe me : go yon directly to the lady to whom you 
devote yourself. 

Bubble- Yes, sir. 

SUmes. Yon shall set a good stay'd face upon the 
matter then. Your band is not to your shin, is it ? 

Bubble. No, sir, 'Us loose. 

Stainet. It is the fitter for my purpose. I will first 
remove yonr hat. It has been the fashiou (as I have 
heard) m England, to weai your hat thus, in your 
eyes ; but it is grogs, naught, inconvenient, and pro- 
citums, with a loud voice, that he that broi^ht it up 
first, stood in fear of seijeants. Your Italian is con- 
trary, he doth advance his hat, and sets it thtis. 

Bubble. Excellent well : 1 would yoti would set it on 
ray head so. 

Staiiui. Soft; 1 will first remove your band, and set 
it out of the reach of your eyes; it mast lie altt^ether 
backward : So, your band is well. 

" apunttly,] for opporUoelf . -S. 
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BubbU. Is it as you would have it ? 

Slama. It 19 as I would wish ; only, sir, this I must 
caution you of, in your adront'' or salute, nerer to 
move your hat ; but here, here is your courtesy. 

BubbU. Nay, I warrant you; let me alone, if I per- 
ceive a thing once, 111 carry it away. Now, pray, sir, 
reach my cloak. 

Slainet. Never, whilst you livBi sir. 

Babble. No I what do you Italians wear no cloaka? 

Sta'mes. Your signers never: you see 1 am unfur- 
nish*d myself. 
Enter Sir Lionel, W11.1. Rash, Geraldikb, Wi- 

DOW,-CrARTRED, dtld JoiCE. 

Bubble. Say ye so ? pr'ythee Iteep it, then— See ! 
yonder's the company that 1 loolc for; therefore, if you 
will set ray face of any fashion, pray do it quickly. 

Slainei. You carry your face as well as e'er an Ita- 
lian in the world; only enrich it with a sraile, and 'tis 
incomparable : and thus much more ; at your first ap- 
pearance, you shall perhaps strike your acquaintance 
into an extasy, or'perhaps a lauglitei; but tis igno- 
rance in them, which will soon be overcome if yon per- 

BttlAle. I will persevere, I warrant thee: only do 
thou stand aloof, and be not seen; because I would 
not have them think but I fetch it out of my own prac- 
tice. 

Staines. Do not you fear ; I'll not be seen, I warrant 
you. [Exit. 

Sir lAonel. Now, widow, you are welcome to my 
house, 
And to your own house too, lo you may call it ; 
For what is mine is your's : you may command here 
As at home, and be as soon obey'd. 

Widow. May' I deserve this kindness <^ you air? 

Bubbk, Save you gentlemen. I salute you after the 
Italian fashion. 

« afrmtj i. (. meetiag. So in HamUt, 4. 3. S. 1. 
" That he, u 'twete by accideDt. may here 
" AffreiU Ophelia." 
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ffUl Rash. How 1 the Italian fashion? Zounds I he 
has dress'd him rarely. 

Sit Lionel. My eon. Bubble, I take itt 
If HI Rash. The nether part of him I think is he ; 
But what the upper part is, 1 kaow not. 

Bubble. By my troth he's a rare fellow, he said tme; 
They are ail in an extasy. 
Gartred. I think he's mad. 

Joke. Nay, that cannot be ; for they say, they that 
are mad lose their wits, and I am sure be had none to 
lose. 

Enter Scattehgood. 
iStr lAojiet. How now, son Bubble ; how come you 
thus attir'd 1 . 
What ! do you mean to make yourself a laughing 
stock, ha ? 
Bubble. Um ! Ignorance, ignorance. 
Geraldine. For the love of laughter, look yonder : 
Another herring in the same pickle. 

Will Rash. "T'other hohbj-horse, I perceive, is not 
foi^otten. 

" T'nttuT hMy-lwni, Ipercaa, is natforvalten,'] An allualon pro- 
bab^ to some old billad. Hamltl, A. 3. 3. 2. refeiB to the aime, 
and appearfl to r^eat UkG identical line, vliicb ii alflo introdoced 
in Lm^t Latoar hxt, A. 3. S. 1. Bishop Warburton obsenes, 
that, " amongst the country May-games, there was an hobby horse, 
" which, when the pniitanicalhamooi of those times opposed and 
" disciedited these gameB, wbb brought by the poet* and ballad- 
" makers, as an instance of Ote lidiGoloiu seal of the Sectaiiei." 
Note to Bumitt, See also Mr. Steerens's note on the same 
paSBOKe. 

^. 1. 



" Nothing but hobby-kont, and Maid Marian." 
The HdAy-koneva^ also mtroduced into the Cbristmas diversions, 
as well as the Maj-games. In " A true relation of the faclion 
" begun at Wisbicb, by Fa. Edmonds, alias Weston, a Jesnite, 
" 1595, &c," 4to. 1601. p. 7. is the following passage : " He lifted 
" up his countenance, as if a new spirit had bm put into him, and 
" tooke upon him to control!, andfinde fault with this and that (at 
" tht cDmmtn^ mta lite half ^ a kaibi/ hum in Chnitiaai) affirming 
" that he woold do kmger tolerate these and tbosa so giosse abuse*, 
" but would have IhemTefonned." 
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Babbit. Ha, ha, ha, ha I 
Scattergood. Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Bubbte. Who has made him such a coxcomb, trow ? 
An Italian Tit quoque ? 

Scattergood. I salute you according to the ItaltaD 
fashion. 

Bubble. Puh '. the Italian fashion 1 the tatler'd-de- 
malian fashion ^e means. 

Scattergood. Save you, sweet bloods, save yon. 
Sir Lionel. Why, but what jig is this? 
Scattergood. Nay, if I know, father, would I were 
hang'd. I am e'en as innocent as the child new born. 
Sir Lionel. Aye, but son Bubble, where did yon two 
buy your felts ? 

Scattergood. Felts I By this light, mine is & good 
beaver: 
It cost me three pounds this rooraiog, upon trust 

Sir Lumel. Nay, 1 think yon had it npoD trust; for 
no man that has any shame in him, would take money 
for it. Behold, atr. 

Scattergood. Ha, ha, ha 1 

Sir LitMcl. Nay, never do you laugh ; for you're i' 

th' same block. 
Bubble. Is this the Italian fashion? 
Scattergood. No, it is the fool's fashion ; 
And we two are the first that follow it. 

Bubble. Et tu quoque; are we both cozen'd? then 

let's shew ourselves brothers in adversity, and embrace. 

Sir Lionel. What was be that cheated yon ? 

Bubble. Marry, sir, he was a knave that cheated me. 

^ Scattergood. And I think he was no honeat man 

that cheated me. 

Sir Lionet. Do you know him again, if you see him ? 

Enter Staives. 
Bubble. Yes, I know him again, if I see him ; But I 
Whaterer tlia sUnrion in the teit be, the nme is sin ^obafalj 
mwleinDnn'alhitckatt/A^^, 1631. 
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do Dot know how I should come to see him. O Ger- . 
rase, GerTase! do you see us two, Geriiase? 

Staines. Yes, sit, very well. 

Bubble. No, you do not see ua very well, for we have 
been horribly abused: neretwereEDglishDien so gull'd 
in Italian, as we have been. 

Slainet, Why, sir, you have not lost your cloak and 
hat? 

Bubble. Gervase, you lie, I have lost my cloak and 
hat; and therefore you mustuse your credit for another. 

Scatlergood. I think my old cloak and hat must be 
glad to serve me till next quarter-day. 

Sir Lionel. Gome, take no care for cloaks, I'll fur- 
nish you. 
To-night you lodge with me, to-morrow morn, 
Before the sun be up, prepare for church ; 
The widow and I have so concluded on't. 
Hie wenches understand not yet so much, 
Nor shall not until bed-time : then will they 
Not sleep a wink all night, for very joy, 

Scatlergood. And I'll promise, the next nig;ht, they 
shaJl not sleep for joy neither. 

Sir Lionel, O! Mr. Geraldine, I saw you not before: 
Your father now is come to town, 1 heat. 

Geraldine. Yes, sir. 

Sir Lionel. Were not my business earnest, I would 
see him : 
But pray intreat him break an hour's sleep 
To-morrow morn, t' accompany me to church ; 
And come yourself I pray along with him. 
En(erSpKND4i.i.. 

Geraldine. Sir, I thank you. 

Sir Lionel. But look, here comes one, 
Hiat has but lately shook off his shackles. — 
How now, sirrah ! wherefore come you ? 

SpendaU-.l come to crave a pardon, sir, of yon; 
And with hearty and zealous thanks 
Unto this wonhy lady, that hath g:iven me 
More than I e'er could hope for : Liberty. 

Widow. Be thankful unto Heaven, and yonrmaster; 
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Nor let your heart grow bigger than youi puise, 

But livewithin a limit, lest you bant out 

To riot, and to misery again : 

For then 'twould lose the benefit I mean it 

Sir Lionel. O I you do gracioasly ; 'Us good advice : 
Let it take root, sirrah, let it take root. 
Butcome, Widow, come, and see your chamber ; 
Nay, your company too, for I must speak with you. 

[Exeunt. 
Spendall. Tis bound unto you, sir. 
Bubble. And I have to talk with you, too. Mistress 
Joice. Pray, a word, 
■fbice. What would you, sir? 

Bubble. Fray let me see your hand. The line of 
your maidenhead is out. Now for your fingers : upon 
which finger will you wear your wedding-ring ? 
Jmce. Upon no finger. 

Bubble. Then I perceive you mean to wear it on 
your thumb. 
Well, the time is come, sweet Joice, the time is come. 
Joice. What to do, sir? 

Bubble. ¥oT me to tickle thy Tuquoquet todo theact 
Of our forefathers : therefore prepare, provide. 
To-morrow mom to meet me as my bride. [Exit. 

Joice. Ill meet thee like a ghost first. 
Gartred. How now, what matter liave you fiah'd out 
of that fool ? 

Joice. Matter as poisoning as corruption, 
That will, without soma antidote, strike home, 
like blue infection, to the very heart. 
Will Raah. As how, for God's sake ? 
Joice. To-morrow is the appointed wedding-day. 
Qartred. The day of doom it is? 
Qeraldine. 'Twould be a dismal day indeed, to some 

of us. 
Joice, Sir, I do know you love me ; and the time 
Will not be dallied with : be what you seem. 
Or not the same ; I am your wife, your mistress, :. 
Or your servant — indeed what you will make me. 
Let us no longer wrangle with onr wita. 
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Or dally with our fortunes; lead me hence, 

And cany me into a wilderness : 

I'll faat wit h y on, rather than feast with him. 

Staina. What can be welcomei unto these arms 7 
Not my estate recoyer'd is more sweet, 
Nor strikes more joy in me, than does your love. 

Will Roik. Will you both ktss then upon the bar- 
gain? 
Here's two couple on you, God give you joy; 
I wish well to you, and I see 'tis all the good that I can 

do you : 
And so to your shifts I leave you. 

Joice. Nay, brother.youwill not leave us thus, I hope. 

WUl Raak, Why, what would you have me do? you 
mean (o run away together; would you have me run 
with you, and so lose my inheiitance? no, trudge, 
trudge with your backs to me, and your bellies to them. 
Away! 

Geraldine. Nay, Ipr'ytheebe not thus unseasonable: 
Without tbee we are nothing. 

Will Rash. By my troth, and I think so too. Tou 
love one another in tbe way of matrimony.do you not? 
' GertUdine. What els«, man ? 

Will Rath. What else, man I why, 'tis a question 
to be ask'd ; for I can assure you, there is another kind 
of love. But come, follow me; I must be your good 
angel still : 'tis in this brain how to prevent my father, 
and his brace of beagles : you shall none of you be bid 
to-night : follow but my directiou, if I bring you not. 
To have and lo kold.for better Jortnorte.letme beheld 
an eunuch in wit, and one that was never father to a 
good jest. 

Garfred, We'll be instructed by you. 

Will Rath. Well, if you be, it will be your own an- 
ether day. 
Come, follow me. 

[Spendall miett them, and they look strangely 
upon him, and go off. 

Spmdall. How ruthless men are to adversity.! 
My acquaintance scarce will know me; when we meet, 
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They cannot stay to talk, they must be gone. 

And shake roe by the hand as if I burnt them : 

A man must trust unto himself, I see ; 

For if he once but halt in hiH estate, 

Friendship will piove but broken cnitehes to him. 

Well, I will lean to none of them, but stand 

Free of myself: and if I had a spirit 

Daring to act what 1 am prompted to, 

I might thrust out into the world again, 

FuU-blosBoro'd, with a sweet and golden spring. 

It was an argument of love in her 

To fetch me out of prison ; and this night, 

She clasp'd my hand in her's, as who should say, 

Thou art my purchase, and I hold thee thus. 

The worst is bnt repulse, if I attempt it. 

I am resolv'd : my genius whispers to me, 

Oo on, and win her ; thou art young and active. 

Which she is apt to catch at ; for there's nought 

That's roore unstedfast than a woman's thought. 

[Exit. 
Enter Sir Lionzl, Will Rash, Scattebgood, 

Bubble, Widow, GAsruED, Joice, Phillis, 

and Servant. 

Sir Lionel. Here's illlodgiag. Widow; but you niU3t 

If we had better, we could afford it you. 

Widow. The lodging, sir, might serve better guests. 

Sir Lionel. Not better. Widow, nor yet welcomer : 
But we will leave you to it, and the rest. 
Phillis, pray let your mistress not want any thing. 
Once more good night; FU leave a kiss with you. 
As earnest of a better gift to-morrow. 
Sirrah, a light. 

Wuloio. Good lest to all. 

Bubble. Et iu quoque, forsooth. 

Seallergood. God give you good night, forsooth. 
And send you an early resurrection. 

Widow. Good night to both. 

Sir Lionet, Come, come away, each bird onto his 
nest, 
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To-morrow night's a time of little rest. 

[Exeunt. Manent Widow and Phillit. 
Wid(nB. Here, untie : soft, let it aloae ; 
' I hare no dispositJoa to sleep yet : 
Gire me a book, and leave me for a while, 
Some half hour hence look in to me. 

Phillit. I shaH, forsooth. [Eiit PfciB*. 

Enter Spekdall. 
fVidow. How now ! what makes this bold intmiion ? 
Sptndall. Pardon me, lady, I hare business to you. 
Widow. Business! from whom? is it of such im- 
portance 
That it crares present hearing? 
Spendall. It does. 
Widow. Then speak it, and be brief. 
SpendalL Nay, gentle Widow, he more pliant to ma: 
My suit is soft and courteous ; full of lore. 
Widow. Of love ? 
SpendaU. Of lore. 

Wtdoa. Why sure the man is mad 1 bethink thyself i 
Thoa hast forgot thy errand. 

Spendall. I hare indeed, &ir lady; for my errand 
Should Snt have been delirer'd on your lips. 

WidotB. Why, thou impudent fellow; unthrift of 
shame, 
As well as of thy purse : What has mor'd thee 
To prosecute thy ruin ? hath my bounty. 
For nhich thy master was an orator, 
Importun'd thee to pay me with abuse? 
Sirrah, retire, or 1 will, to your shame, 
With clamours raise the house, and make your master. 
For this attempt, return you to the dungeon 
From whence you came. 

Spendall. Nay, then I must be desperate : 
Widow, hold your clapdiBh**, fasten your tongue 
Unto your roof, and cio not dare to call ; 
But give me audience, with fear and silence. 
Come, kiss me no ? 
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This dagger haa a point, do yon we it? 

And be unto my suit obedient, 

Or you shall feel it too : 

For I will rather totter, hang in clean linen. 

Than live to scrub it out in lousy linings. 

Go to, kiss: you will; why, so: ^ain, the third time ; 

Oood; 'tis a. sufficient charm: now hear me. 

You are rich in money, lands, and lordships. 

Manors, and fair possesBions ; and I have not so 

much 
As one poor copyhold to thrust my bead in. 
Why should you not then have compassion 
Upon a reasonable handsome fellow, 
That has both youth and liveliness upon him, 
And can at midnight quicken and refreab 
Pleasures decay'd in you? You want children; 
And I am strong, lusty, and have a bsKilc 
Like Hercules; able to get them 
Without the help of muscadine and eggs. 
And will you then, that have enough, 
Take to your bed a bundle of diseases. 
Wrapt up in threescore ye^, to lie a hawking, 
Spitting, and coughing backwards and forwards, 
That you shall not sleep ; but, thrusting forth 
Your face out of the bed, be glad to draw 
The curtains, such a steam shall reek 
Out of this dunghill ? Now, what say you? 
Shall we, without farther wrangling, clap it up. 
And go to bed together? 

Widow. Will you bear me? 

Spendall. Yes, with all u^ heart, 
So the first word may be, Untruss your points.—— 
Zounds, one knocks; do not stir, I charge you, 

[KtKck witAin. 
Nor speak, but what I bid you : 
For, by these lips, which now in love I kiss. 
If you but struggle, or but raise your voice. 
My arm shall rise with it, and strike you dead. 
Oo to, come on with me, and ask who's there? 

ffidow. It is my maid. 
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Spendatl. No matter ; do as I bid yon : say, Who's 
there t 

mdou>. Who's there? 

Philla withm. 'Tis I, fonooth. 

Spendatl. If it be you, forsooth, then pray you stay 
Till 1 shall call upon you. 

Widow. If it be you, fonooth, then pray you stay 
Till I shall call upon you. 

Spendatl. Very well : why, now I see 
Thou'it prove an obedient wife. Come, let's undress. 

fFidow. Will'you put up your naked weapou, sit ? 

Spendatl, You shall pardon me, Widow, I must have 
you grant first. 

Widow. You will not put it up ? 

Spendall. Not till I have some token of your love. 

Widow. If this may be a testimony, take it. 

By all my hopes, I love thee : thou art worthy 
Of the best widow living, thou tak'st the coarse ; 
And those that will win widows must do thus. 

Spendalt. Nay, I knew what I did, when I came 
with my naked weapon in my hand: but come, un- 
lace. 

Widow. Nay, my dear love ; know that I will not 
yield 
My bodjr unto lust, until the priest 
Shall jom us in Hymen's sacred nuptial rites. 

Spendatl. Then set your hand to this: nay 'tis a 
contract 
Strong and sufficient, and will hold in law. 
Here, here's pen and ink ; you see I come provided. 

Widow. Give me the pen. 

Spendalt. Why here's some comfort. 
Yet write yonr name fair, I pray. 
And at large. — Why, now '*is very well. 
Now, Widow, you may admit your maid. 
For i' th' next room I'll go fetch a nap. 

Widow. Thou shall not leave me so : come, pr'ythee 
sit, 
We'll talk a while, for thou hast made my heart 
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Dance in my bosom, I receive such joy. 

Spendall. Tbou art a good wencfa, i'faith ; come, 
kiss upoo't. 

Widow. But will you be a loving husband to me t 
■ Avoid all naughty company, and be true 
To me, and to my bed? 

Spendall. As true to thee, as steel to adamant. 

\^Bmda Aim to the pott, 

WidoiB. I'll bind- you to your word; see that you be. 
Or, I'll conceal my bags. 1 have kiafolks, 
To whom 111 malce't over, you shall not have a penny. 

Spendall. Pish, pr'ythee do not doubt me. 
How now] what means this ? 

Widom, It means my vengeance ; nay, sir, you are 
fast. 
Nor do not dare to stru^le : I have liberty 
Both of my tongue and feet; I'll call my maid. 

Enter Pbjllis. 
Pbillis, come in, and help to triumph 
Over this bold intruder. Wonder not, wench, ~ 
But go unto him, and ransack all his pockets, 
And take from thence a contract which be forc'd 
From my unwilling fingers. 

Spendall. Is this according to your oath ? 

Phillis. Come, sir, I must search you. 

Spendall. 1 pi'ythee do. 
And, when thou tak'st that from me, take my life too. 

Widow. Hast thou it, girl? 

Phillis. I have a paper here. 

Widow. It is the same, give it me — Look you, sir. 
Thus your new-fancied hopes I tear asunder. 
Poor wretched man! thou'st had a golden dream. 
Which gilded over thy calamity ; 
But, being awake, thou find'si it ill laid on, 
For with one finger I have wip'd it off. 
Go, fetch me hither the casket that contains 
My choicest jewels, and spread them here before him. 
Look you, sir; 

Here's gold, pearls, rubies, sapphires, diamonds; 
These would be goodly things for you to pawn. 
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Or revel with amongst your conrtezans. 

Whilst I Bod mine did starre. Why dost not curse, 

And utter all the miscbiefs of thy heart. 

Which I know swells within thee ? ponr it out. 

And let me bear thy fury. 

SpendaU. Never, never 1 
Whene'er my tongue shall speak but well of thee, 
It proves no faithful servant to my heart. 

Widmn. False traitor to thy master, and to me. 
Thou liest, there's no such thing within thee. 

Sptndail. May I be bum'd to ugliness, to that 
Which you and all men hate, but I speak truth. 

JVidovi, May I be turn'd a monster, and the shame 
Of all my sex, — and if I not believe thee. . 
Take me unto thee : these and all that's mine. 
Were it thrice trebled, thou wert worthy all. 
And do not blame this trial, 'cause it shews 
I give myself unto thee, am not forc'd. 
And with it love, that ne'er shall be divotc'd. 

Spendall, I am glad 'tis come to this ; yet, by this 
light. 
Thou putt'st me into a horrible fear. 
But this is my excuse : know that my tho<^;bts 
Were not so desperate as my action seem'd; 
For, 'fore my dagger should ha' drawn one drop . 
Of thy chaste blood, it should have sluic'd out mine, 
And die cold point stuck deep into my heart. 
Nor better be my fate, if I shall move 
To any other pleasure but thy love". 

Widom. It shall be in my creed : but let's away. 
For night with her black steeds draws up the day. 

[Eiemt. 
Enter Will Rash, Staines, GbbaldiMb, Oah- 
TRES, Joics, and a boy teiik a lanthorn. 

Wilt Stuk. Sohiy, boy, softly: you think you are 
upon linn ground, but it is dangerous. Yoa'll never 
make a good thief, you rogue, till you learn to ct'eep 
upon all four. If I do not sweat with going this pace;. 

" (hj Idm.] First edition tsadB my Lmt. 
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every thing 1 see, me^inks, abould be my fother in hia 
wliite beard. 

Staines. It is the property of that paasiou ; for fear 
Still shapes all thiags we see to that we fear. 

Will Rash. Well said, togick: sister, I pray lay 
hold of him, for the man, I see, is able to give the 
watch an answer, if they should come upon him with 
interrogatories. 

Enler Spendali,, Widow, and Phillis. 
Zounds, we are discovet'd I boy, come up close, and 
use the property of your lanthiHii. What dumb shew 
should this be? 

Otraldine. They take their way directly, intend no- 
thing against us. 

Slainet. Can you not discern who they are? 

Joice. One is Spendall. 

Qartred. The other is tlie widow, as I take it. 

Slainei. 'Tig true, and that's her maid before her. 

■fPill Rath. What a night of conspiracy is here! 
more villainy ? there's another goodly mutton going . 
my father is fleec'd of all ; grief will give him a box, 
i'faith — but 'Us no great matter; I shall inherit the 
sooner. Nay, soft, sir; you shall not pass so current 
with the matter, I'll shake you a httle: Who goes 
there 1 

Spendall. Out with the candle ; who's that asks the 
question ? 

fFill Hcuh. One that has some reason for't. 

Spendall. It should be, by the voice, young Rash. 
Why, we are honest folks. 

ihU Rath. Pray, where do you dwell ? Not in town, 
I hope ? 

Spendall. Why we dwell, — zounds 1 where do we 
dwell ? I know not where. 

Wiii Rath. And you'Ube married you know not when 
— lounds, it were a Christian deed to stop thee in thy 
journey : hast thou no more spirit in thee, but to let 
thy tongue betray thee ? Snppose I had been a con- 
stable, you had been in a fine taking, had you not? 

Spendall. But, my still worthy friend, 
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Is there no worse faoe of ill, bent towards me, 
Than that thou menily putt'st on ? 

Wifl Raah. Yea, here a four or five ftu:ea more, but 
ne'er an ill ooe, tho' never an excellent good one. — 
Boy, up with your lanthoin of light, and ahew him hia 
associates, all running away with the flesh, as thou art. 
Go, yoke together, yon may be oxen one day, and draw 
altogether in a 'plough ; go, march tf^ther, the par- 
son stays for you ; pay him royally. Come, give me 
the lanthoms, for you have light sufficient, for night 
has put oS hia black cap, and raJutes the mom. Now 
farewel, my little children of Cupid, that walk by two 
and two, as if you went a feasting: let toe hear no 
more words, but be gone. 

SpendaU and Sbaaei. FaieweU 

Gafired and Joke. Farewel, brother. 

[Exeunt. Mmtt WM Rcuh. 

Win Rath. Aye, you may cry farewel ; but if my 
father shotdd know or my villany, how should I fare 
then? But all's one, I ha' done my sisters good, my 
friends good, and myself good; and a generEd good is 
always to be respected before a particular. There's 
eightscore pounds a year sai^, by the conveyance of 
this widow. [ hear footsteps : now darkness take me 
into (hy arms, and deliver me from discovery. \Exit. 
Enter Sia Liohbl. 

Sir Lionel. Lord, lord, what a careless wwld is thii I 
nei^er bride nor bridegroom ready; time to go to 
church, and not a man unroosted : this age has not 
seen a young gallant rise with a candle; we live 
drown'd in feather beds, and dream of no otha felicity. 
This was not the life when I was a young man. Wt»t 
makes us so weak as we are now? a feather-bed* 
What so onapt for exercise? a feather-bed. What 
breeds such pams and aches In our bones ? why a fea- 
ther-bed, or a wench — or at least a wench in a feather- 
bed. Is it not a shame, than an old man as 1 am,, 
should be up first, and in a wedding day? I think in 
my conscience, there's more metal in lads of three- 
score, than in boys of one-and-twenty. 
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Enter Baskethilt. 
Why, Bftskethilt! 

BoikelhiU. Here, sir. 

Sir Lionel. Shall I not be trussed to-day? 

Baikelkilt. Yes, sir; but I went for water. 

Sir Lionel. Is Will Rash up yet? 

Baskethilt. I think not, sir, for I heard nobody 
stininf in the house. 

5tr Lionel. Knock, sirrah, at his chamber. 

{_Knock uiithin. 
The house might be pluclc'd down, and builded ag«in, 
Before he'd wake with the noise. [mil Rath aloft. 

Will Raih. Who's that keeps such a knocking ; are 
you mad ? 

Sir Ltonel. Rather thou art drunk, thou lazy 
slouch. 
That mak'at thy bed thy grave, and in it buryest 
AU thy youth and vigour: up, for shame. 

Will Rath. Why, 'tis not two a clock yet. 

Sir Lionel. Out, sluggish knave ; 'tis nearer unto 
five: 
The whole house has out-slept themselves, as if they 
had drunk wild poppy. Simdi, go you and raise the 
maids, and let tbem call upon their mistresses. 

Batkethill. Well, sir, I shall. • [Exit. 

Enter Scattbrgood and Bubslb. 

Soattergood. Did 1 eat any lettuce to supper last 
night, that I am so sleepy ? I think it be day-tight, 
brother Bubble. 

Bubble. What sayst thou, brother? heigb-hol ■ 

Sir Lionel. Fie, fie, not ready yet? what sluggish- 
ness 
Hath seiz'd upon you ? why thine eyes are close still, 

Bubble. As fast as a Kentish oyster. Surely I was 
begotten in a plum-tree, I ha' such a deal of gum 
about mine eyes. 

Sir Lkmel. Lord, how you stand 1 I api aebam'd to 
see 
The sun should be a witness of your sloth. 
Now, sir, your haste ? 
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Enter Babkxtbilt. 

JiatkeHdU. Marry, sir, there are g^este c 
accompany you to church. 

Sir Lionel. Why, this is excellent; men whom it 
not conceroB, 
Are more respective than we, that are main actors. 

Bubble. Father Rash, be not so outrageous : we will 
go in and buckle ourselves all in good time. How 
Dowl what's this about my shins ? 

£n(er eld Gbkaldine and Lokgfield. 

Scatiergood. Methought our shanks were not fel- 
lows : we have metamorphosed our stockiiigB, for want 
of splendor. 

Bubble. Pray, what's that splendor? 

Scatiergood. Why, 'tis the Latin word for a Christ- 
mas candle. [Exeunt, 

Sir Lionel. 0, gentlemen, you love, you honour me. 
Welcome, welcome, good master Geraldine ; you have 
taken pains to accompany an undeserving friend. 
Enter Phillis. 

Old Geraidine. You put us to a needless labour. 

To run and wind about for circumstance ;" 
Whea the plain word, " I thank you," would have 
seiVd. 

Sir Lionet. How now, wench ; are the females ready 
jet? 
The time comes on upon us, and we run backward : 
We are so untoward m our business, 
We think not what we have to do, nor what we do. 

PkilUi. I know not, sir, whether they know what to 
do ; but I am sure they have been at cnurch well nigh 
an hour. They were afraid you had got the start of 
them, which made them make such haste. 



* This Una vaiy atroogtf leiemblei another in The Mtrduait of 
rtmm 

" Yon sp«nd bat time, 
" To vind oiaut m; love wiA d 
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Sir Lionel. Is't possible? what think you, geulle- 

Are Dot these wenches forward? is there not virtue in 

a man 
Can make young virgins leave their beds so soon ? 
But is the Widow gone along with them ? 

PAiUit. Yes, sir ; why, she was the ring-leader. 

Sir Lionel, I thought as much, for she knowa what 
belongs to't. 
Come, gentlemen ; methinka 'tis sport to see 
Toung wenches run to church before their husbands. 

Enter Will Rash. 
Faith we shall make them blush for this ere n^ht 
Ab, sirrah, are you come? why, that's well said : 
I marl'd indeed that all things were so quiet. 
Which made me think th'ad not unwrapt their sheets; 

Enter Servant, leith a cloak. 
And then were they at church, I hold my life : 
Maids think it long 'till each be made a wife. 
Hast thou my cloak, knave? well said, put it on; 
We'll after them : let me go, hasten both, 
Both the bridegrooms forward ; well walk a little 

Softly on afore. But, see, see, if they be not come 

To fetch us now. We come, we come : 

Bid them return, and save themselves this labour. 
jBn^er-SPENDALL, Staines, Gehaldive, Widow, 
Gaktred, and JoiCE. 

Will Ba$k. Now have 1 a quartan ague ap(m me. 

Sir Lionel. Why, how nowl why come you from 
church to kneel thus publickly ? what's the matter ? 

Geraidine. We kneel, sir, for your blessing;. 

Sir Lionel. Howl my blessing;? Master Oualdiae, 
is not that your son 7 

Old Geraidine. Tes, sir; and that, I take it, is your 
daughter. 

Sir Lionel. I suspect kn&very ; What are you ? 
Why do you kneel hand in hand with her ? 

Stainet. For a fatherly blessing too, sir. 

Sir Lionel. Hey-dayl 'tis palpable, I am guU'd, and 
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ray SOBS Scatte^ood and Bubble fool'd. You are 
married. 

Spendall. Yes, sir, we are married. 

Sir Lionel. More viJlainy! every thing goes the 
wrong way. 

Spendall. We shall go the rightway anon, t hope. 

Sir Lionel. Yes, marry shall you ; you shall e'en to the 
CoiMter again, and that's the right way for you. 

Widov. 0, you are wrong ; 
The prison that shall hold him, are these arms. 

Sir Lionel. I do fear that I shall turn stinkard, I do 
smell such a matter. Tou are married then ? 
Enter Scattkboood and Bubble. 

Spendall. Mtce signumi here's the wedding-ring 
t'afBrm it. 

Sir Lionel. I believe the knave has drunk ipocras, 
He is so pleasant. 

Statiergpod. Good-morrow, gentlemen. 

Bubble. Tit quoque to all : what, shall we go to 
church? 
Come, I long to be about this gear. 

Sir Lionet. Do you hear me ; will yon two go sleep 
again? take out the t'other nap; Kir you are both 
made coxcombs, and so am I. 

Scatlergood. How! coxcombs? 

Sir Lionel. Yes, cozcombs. 

Scattergood. Father, that word coxcomb goes against 
my stomach. 

Bubble. And against mine ; a man might ha' digested 
a woodcock better. 

Sir Lionet, You two come now to go to church to be 
married; 
And they two come from church, and are married. 

Bubble. How ! married ? I would see that man durst 
marry her. , 

Geraldine. Why, sir, what would you do? 

Bubble. Why, sir, I would forbid the banns. 

Scatlergood. And so would I. 

Sir Lionel. Do you know that youth in sattin ? he's 
the pen that belongs to that inkhom. 
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Bubble^ Hoi* ! let me see ; are not you my man 
Gervase ? 

Staines. Yea, sir. 

Enter a Sehjeant. 

Bubble. And have you married her ? 

Stainet. Yes, sir. 

Bubble. And do you think you have us'd me well? 

Stamet. Yes, sir. 

Bubble. O iDtolerable rascal I I wilt presently be 
made a justice of peace, and have thee vhipp'd. — Go, 
fetch a constable. 

Stainet. Come, y'are a flonrishing ass : Serjeant, 
take him to thee, he has had a long time of his pa- 
geantry. 

Sir Lionel. Sinah, let him go ; I'll be his bail for 
all debts which come against him. 

Staines. Reverend sir, to whom I owe the duty of a son. 
Which 1 shall ever pay in my obedience ; 
Know, that which made him gracious in your eyes. 



Which by the vehemence of heat dissolves, 
And glides to many rivers ; so his wealth, 
lliat felt a prodigiU hand, hot in expence. 
Melted within his gripe, and from his coffers 
Ran like a violent stream to other men's. 
What was my own, I catch'd at. 

Sir Lionel. Have you your mortgage in ? 

Stainet. Yes, sir. 

Sir Lionel. Stand up; the matter is well amended. 
Master Geraldine, give you sufferance to this match ? 

Old Geraldine. Yes, marry do I, sir; for, since they 
love, 
I'll not have the crime lie on my head. 
To divide man and wife. 

Sir Lionel. Why, you say- well : ray blessing fall 
upon you. 

Widow. And upon us that love, Sir Lionel. 

Sir Ijonel. By my troth, since thou hast ta'en the 
young knave, 
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God gire thee joy of him, and may be prove 
A viaer man than his master. 

Stainet. Serjeant, why dost not carry him to prison ? 

Sajeanl. Sir Lionel Raiih will bail him. 

Sir Lionel. I bail him, knave ! wherefore should I 
bail him? 
^0, carry him away, I'll relieve no prodigals. 

Babble. Good Sir Lionel, I beseech yoii, sirl geiltle 
men, 1 pray, make a puree for me. 

SetjeaKt. Come, sir, come, are you beting? 

Bobbie. Why, that does you do harm. Gervase, 
masler, I should say, some compassion. 

Staimtt. Serjeants, come back with him.— -Look, sir, 
here is 
Tourliwry; 

If vou can put off atl your former pride. 
And put on this with that humility 
That you firat wore it, I will pay ypurdebta. 
Free you of all incumbraaces, 
And talce you again into my service. 

Bubble. Tenterhook, let me go. I will take his 
worship's offer, without wages, rather than ccnne IntD 
your clutches again : a maa in a blue coat may have 
some colour for his knavery ; in the Compter he can 
have none. 

Sir Lionel. But now, Mr. Scattei^ood, what lay 
you to this? 

Scaltergood. Marry, I say, 'tis scarce honest dealing, 
for any man to coneycatch another man's wife : 1 pro- 
test we'll not put it up. 

Staines. No 1 which we? 

Scaltergood. Why, Gartred and L 

Stainei. Gartred I why, she'll put it up. 

Scaltergood. Will she ? 

GeraUiae. .\ye, that she will, and so must you. 

Seaiter^ood. Must I? 

Geraldiiie. Yes, that you must. 

Seattergond. Well, if I must, I must; but I protest 
I would not, 
BatthatI must: So vale, rate : El lu quoque. [Eril. 
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Sir LioHtl, Why, that's veil said : 
Then I perceive we shall wind up all wrong. 
Come, gentlemen, and all our oQier guests* 
Let our well-temper'd bloods taste Bacchus' Teasts; 
But let us know, first, bow these sports delight. 
And to these gentlemen each bid good-night. 

Will Rath. Gentles, I hope, that well my labour 

All that I did, was but to please my friends. 

Geraldine, A kind enamoret I did strive to prove, 
But now I leave that, end pursue your love. 

GartTed. My part 1 have performed with the rest. 
And, though I have'nol, yet I would do best. 

Slamet. lliat I have cheated through the play, 'tis 
true : 
Bat yet I hope I have not cheated you, 

Joice. If with my clamours I have done you wrong. 
Ever hereafter I will hold my tongue. 

Spendall. If through my riot I have offensive been. 
Henceforth, I'll play the civil citizen. 

WidoK. Faith, all that I say, is, howe'er it hap. 
Widows, like maids, sometimes may catch a clap. 

Bubble. To mirth and laughter henceforth ill pro- 
voke ye. 
If you but please to like of Green's Ttt Quoque. 
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EDITIONS. 

(1.) Greene's Tu Qnoque. or the Cittie Gallant. 
As it hath beene diveii times acted by the Qaeeaes 
Majesties Servaiits. Wnttea hy Jo. Cooke, Gent. 
Priated at Loadon for John Trundle, 1614. 4to. 

(2.) Greene's To Quoque, or the Cittie Gallant. 
As it hath beene divers times acted by the Queenes 
Majesties Servants. Written by Jo. Coolce, Oent. 
Printed at London by M. Flesher, 4ta. no date.* 

* Thu edition, vithout & dsls, was obnoiul; printed after that 
of lS14,'alt}ioagh it lias been hitherto plBC«d bat oa the lilt of 
editioBB, ai if it might be that meaticined bf Cbetwt>od and anp- 
poied to ha*e been published in 1599. C. 
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Mr. Tomkis,* the author of this play, was of Tri- 
nity College, Cambridge. In what part of the king- 
dom he was born, who his pareats were, and what be- 
came of him after he quitted the Uniyergity, are all 
circumstances alike unknowo. That no memorials 
_ should remain of a person to whom the world , is 
oblig;ed for a performance of so. much merit as Alhu- 
mazar is allowed to possess, cannot but create surprize ; 
and, at the same time, will demonstrate^ that genius is 
not always sufficient to excite the attention of con- 
temporaries, or the curiosity of posterity. The very 
name of Mr. Tomkis, as author of this work, was, 
until lately, unknown. No writer on the stage appears 
to have been informed of it ; am] so very soon as just 
after the Revolation, Mr. Dryden not only seems to 
hare been, ignorant to whom the world owed this piece, 
but also the time in which it was first repieEentea. He 
has, without any authority, asserted that Ben Joosou 

■ This it die name giTen to die author of Albmmuu in the MS. 
of Sii. Edward DeeiiDg. lam, however, of opinion, that it ehoold 
be written ToKKiHa, and t}iat he ia the Bame person who is ad- 
drawed by Phineaa Fletcher, by the nameB of Mr. Jo. TimJiini, 
in a cop}^ of verui, wherein hs saya. 



" To thee I here beqaeam the courtly joyes, 

^ 't™/ TTunnotin ii btnt : 

" Take Irom thy 'ndnil theae his idle toyes ; 
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" Here I will end my looiei mer 

Poetictil MiiscellaDiea, printed at the end of Tht 

P<ir]>U Iilaad, IGSS, p. 69. 

If this conjectnie is allowed to be nmnded in probability, die 

author of A&tnvaar may hare been John Tomkins, bachelor of 

mnaick, who. Wood aaya, '■ was one of the oiganiste of St. Rml's 

" cathedral, and afitrwiTds gtntlemiBi of iht Chapil Se\/al, then in 

high esteem for bis admirable knowledge in the theoretical and 

' practical part of his ^ulty. At length, being translated to the 

"celestial cbi»i of angela, on the STth Sept.. an. ies6, aeedSn, 

was buried in the said cathedjal." It may be added, that 

Phineaa Fletcher, who wrote a ptay to be exhibited m the aame 

week with AUmmaiar, celebrates hia friend TomkiDs'a skill in 

masick as well aa poetry. 
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" Aaths beat model of bu in*iter-^ec« i 
'■ SuMi »u got by OUT Aliaituaar, 
" That Alchymiit by this Aunltigtr ; 
" Here ha ma fuihioa'd, and, v* maj mppOM. 
■' He lik'd the bmhiou well, frho vore the cloathi." 
But in AiH particular be was certainly miitalceD. The 
Alchymist waa printed 1610, and Albumazar, was not 
performed until the year 1614, as will appear from the 
following particulars: 

" King James," says a writer in the Geat.Magaaint, 
May. 1766, p. 224, " made a prc^^ss to Cambridge 
" and other parts, in the winter of the year 1614, as 
" is particularly taken notice of by Rapin, vol. 3. 
" p. 166 : who obserreB, that the play called Iguora- 
" iniMwaa then acted before his Majesty at Cambridge, 
'' and gave him infinite pleasure. I found in the 11- 
" brary of Sir Edward Deering, a minute in manu- 
" script, of what passed at Cambridge for the five 
" days the King stayed there, which 1 shall here tran- 
" acribe, for it accords perfectly with the account 
" given by the historian, both of the king's progress, 
" and the play entitled Ignoramus; and at the same 
" time will afford os the best light to the matter in 
" hand ; 

" On Tuesday the 7th of March, 1614, was acted 
" befo:-e the King, in Trinity College Hall^ 

" 1. Emilia: ALaiin Ccimedy,made by Mr. Cecill, 
" Johannis. 

" On Wednesday night, 
" 3. * Ignoramus the Lawyer: Latine and part 
" English. Composed by Mr. Ru^le, Ctarensis. 
" On Thursday, 
" 3. Albumazar the Astronomer, in English. By 
" Mr. Tomkis, Trinit. 

* 1 bare soen no earlier edition of tbil pUj'. tban on* in Itma, 
1£30. " iKDuiania'' Comcedia corus l>egia Maieitale Jacflbi 
" Begii An|{1is. &c. Londini Impeoiii, I. S. 1630. The namfu* 
of tha origioal acton are pKMrved in the Supplttnent to Ur. 
Giainget's Bingrapbical HiAiiy of Entrland, p. Iw. 
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" Od Friday, 

" 4. * Melanthe: A La(in Pastoral. Made by Hr. 
" Brookes (mox doctouT) Trioitatis. 
" On the next Monday, 

" 5. The Piscatory, an English Comedr, wat acted 
" before the University, in King's Collie, which 
" Master Fletcher f of that College, had prOTided, if 
"the King should have tarried another night." 

Part of the abore account is coDfirmed ia a lettei 
fiom Mr. Chamberlain, to Sir Dudley Carltoa, at 
Turio, dated I6th March, 1614, lately printed in Mu- 
eeUaneout State Papenjrom 1501fo 1726. vol.1, p. 395. - 
" The King and Prince lay at Trinity College, when 
" the playi were represented; and the hall so well or- 
" dered for room, ttiat above 2,000 persons were con- 
" reniently placed. The first night's entertainment 
" was a comedy, and acted by St. John's men ; the 
'* chief part consistingof a counterfeit Sir Edwsrd Rat- 
" clifie, a foolish tutor of physic, which proved but a 
" lean argument ; and, though it were larded with 
" pretty shews at Uie beginning and end, and. with 
" somewhat too broad speech for such a p^ence, yet 
" it was still dry. The second night was a comedy of 
*' Glare Hall, with the help ot two or three good actors 
*' firom other houses, wherein David Drummond, in a 
" hobby-horse, and Brakin the recorder of the town, 
" nnder the name ot tlgnoramns, a common lawyer, > 
" bare great parts. The thing was full of mirth and 

• " Mtlntkt, bbnla putorUii, *cta cam Jioibiii, Hji^n Brit. 
" FnDC> & HilMiTiiim R«i, CanUlnigiBiii nam nnpor mruant, 

" re^. Effenmc Alonuu ColL Sao. at indindnn TiinHatii On- 
" taliiinffi, £iciiil«W OntcBllni Legge. Mut IT, 1613." 

t Thu wu Phiaeai Fletchn, Km of Dr. Giles Fletdiar, ud 
mthoT of Tht Purplt LLbkI, an Allsgotical Poem, 4ta. 1633 ; 
laaat^ vl Pietai Jmnitioh 4to. 161IT; Piicataru Eclagutt; and 
odMT picGes. Ills play aboTS-BMNitiinied wu, I beliove, not pub- 
GAad tmtil 1631, wbea it q^aaied under tlie title of " Sicelidea, 
••■A Fiacatm, u it hadi ban* acted in KiDg'i CoUesa, in CaiA- 
" bridge." FmMd tot WiUiaw Shevei, 4to. 

1 Tbs l4>t printed bv Mt, Gndnger, aaigni tbii part to Hr. 
" -- oofCtaraHall. 
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" variety, with many excellent actors (ainons; whom the 
" Lord Compton's* son, though least, was not worst) 
" but more than half marred with extreme leogth. The 
" third night was an Eaglish comedy called Albu- 
" MAZAB, of Trinity College's action and invention; 
" but there was no great matter in it, more than one 
" good clown's part. . The last night was a Latin 
" Pastoral, of the same house, excellently written, and 
" as well acted, which gave great coatentmeni, as well 
" to the King as to the rest" 

After the Restoration, JlbHtnazar was renved, and 
Hr. Dryden wrote a prologue to it, which is printed in' 
every edition of his works. 

Although it does not appear to have been upon the 
list of acting plays, yet the repatation which it had ob- 
tained, induced Mr. Ralph to build upon it a comedy, 
which, after ten years' application, was performed at' 
Dniry-lanein 1744, under the title of TTte Mtrob^er :' 
it was acted however only one n^ht, when the receipts 
of the house amounted but to twenty-one pounds. On 
the second night, the manager was obliged to shut up 
his doors, for want of an audience. (See advertisement 
prefixed to the play.) 

It cannot be denied that Albumazar has not been a 
favourite play with the people in general. About the' 
year 1748, soon after Mr. Qarrick became manager of 
Drury-lane Theatre, he caused it to be revived, and 
gave it everyadvantage which could be derived from 
the assistance of the best performers : but, though ad- 
mirably acted, it does not appear to have met with 
much success. It was again revived at the same the- 
atre, in 1773, with some alterations, and was again 
coldly receiv«i, though supported by the best comic 
performers of the times. 'The piece, on this revival, 
received some alterations from the pen of Mr. Garrick, 
and was published in 8vo, 1773, 

'< College, performed the psrt of Vmct. 
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The brightneti of lo great and fair a pieience, 
Theif say, ttrikei cold aitmtemeitt. But I feel 
Contrary effect*. For, from the gracious center 
0' the honourable aiMembly, some secret power 
Infiataet my courage; and, met)unki, lam grouin 
Teller by Ik' virtue of this audience. 
And yet, thui raii'd, I fear there'i no retiring-. 

LadieM, whote beauties glad tlie uihole astembly. 
Upon your fapoart I impose my business, 
if't be a fault lo/speak this foreign language, 
{For Lalm is our mother tongue*) I must entreat you 
Tofratne excuses for ns ; for whoie sake 
We now tpeak EngUgh. All the rest tee hope 
dime purposely to grace our poor endeavours. 
At lee to please. In tchosefair courtesy 
We trust, not in our weak ability. 

* For Latin u our motAn- tnvuiO I' u obuned by the wriMr in 
tbe Oentlamm'i ItBganu, ItiS, p. SS5. tiaX " the exeidMs of the 
" UnivnatT WOTS not oclj perfmmed in lAtin, but the plays, Tiit- 
" ten in thu and tits fonaar nigii, foi the entertaimiiflot of the 
" CoDTt, whenever it tvmoTod, either to Oifordoi Cunbiictge, vere 
'* generally campoB«d in that langnage, Thiu Emilia. Igiwrmata, 
" and MslonjAf, all acted at the iame time with Alboinuai, were 
" in Latin. Both King Junei and Queen Eliiabeth were L>tin- 
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ALBUMAZAa,' ON aOrologeT. 

ROHCA, 1 

Harpax, l(&tece«. 

FuEBO, } 

pANDOt.ro, an old gentUman. 
Cricca, his tenant. 
Trikcalo, Pandoifo't farmer. 
Arhellina, Jaton'uj't maid, 
LiLio, Antonio't gon. 
EvoEHio, Pandolfo'i ton. 
Flavia, Jntoaio't daughter. 
SCLPiTiA, Pandolfo't dai^httr. 
Betilona, a courtezan. 
Antonio, an oU gentleman. 



* AlbuDuni IB the name of a Audods P«t»Bii Aatfolcver, *!■• 
Abu ma ibnr. FTnm Hat. toT. 5. p. 418. CMitr'i Diet- m voca. 
S. P. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
Enter Albuka«ae, Harfax, Romca. 

AUmmaiar. Come, brave mercurials, auUim'd i 
cheatiii^; 
My dear companions, fellov-Boldiers 
1' th' watchful exercise of thievery : 
Shame not at yoar ao lai^ profeuion. 
No more than I at deep astrology ; 
For in the days of old,. Good marrom thief. 
Am welcome was receiT'd, as now your mmhip, 
He Spartans held it lawful ', &nd the Arabians * ; 



ir.] Tiit [d» HMDS to have twtn planned on L'it- 
mb^ of Oiam BattiitB dellsPoita- B.P. 
BMtiiia Porta was the fiunoui phyKognomut of Naple*. Bii 

Sj waa printed atVenke, 1606. See Mi. SlseTcns'i note on 
VMtfA&at,k.*.&.S. 

' "Du ^BTfoni htid it laafid^ The Spaitani held itealing law- 
All, and encontaged it, la a piece of militai^ eiereiia ; batpuniihed 
it ■uaj (ereTely if it vai tUacoveied. See iSlanyan'i Grecian ^ii- 
U«, Tol. I. p. 80. . 

■ Jraiioiu.] Mr. Sale (p. SO. PreliminalyDiaconne to his tnnat 

latimof Tai KoBAH, 4to. edit.) laifi, "'Vha frequent lobberiea 

connnilted by these people, on merchants and tnTetlers, have 

rendered the name of an Arab almost infamons in Euiope : thii 

" thej tiXe sensible of, and endeavonr to euoie lbeii)^Tes, bv 

" alledging the hard nsage of tbeii fother Ismael, who, being turned 

" out i» doors by Abraliam, had [be open plains and deearti given 

" him by God for bis patrimony, with permisaioa (a take whaterer 

he Gomd find there : and, on this accoont, thej think thejmay, 

with a aafe conscience, indemnify tbemselres as well as tbey 

" can, not ocl; on th* poeteri^ of Isaac, bat also on every body 

"elfi; nhrayisappodngaaartofkindied between themselvesand 

tboaa thej plimder.' And in relating their adventures of Ibis kind, 

tbaj think it snfficirat to change ^e expression, and, instead o( 
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jiUmmaxar. Your patron, Mercury, in his mysterious 
character, 
Holds all the marks of the other wanderers,* 
And, with hia subtle influence, works ia all, 
Filling their stories full of robberies. 
Host trad ea~and callings much participate 
Of yours; though smoothly gilt with th' honest title 
Of merchant, lawyer, or such like; the learned 
Only excepted, and he's therefore poor. 

Harpax. And yet he st^ls ; one autiior from another. 
This poet is that poet's plagiary. 
And he a third's, till they end all in Homer. 

AlbumazoT. And Homer filcb'dall from an Egyptian 
priestessit 
The world's a theatre of theft. Great rivers * 

" I ntM a Ron of mJi or mek a time, to ra.j, I guinti it. We 
" DHUt not, howaTir, uoagine, ^t uiey mre the wu haaeit for 
" llii* Hiu^ thamsdrea, or towaida those whom the; receWeaa 
" friends ; on the coDtiaiy.the itiictMt probi^ ia olMccred in their 
" camp, whcMemr tliiBgiaopai,and>K)tliii)(eTst kikowntobe 

* Tba wmderat ■ 

from tbeirmoiing oi -=. - j 

notion, St eUs arranta; as on tKe contiuj tha fi»d atara ire lomeo 
bj th^ Stella inammM. — The chantctei appropriated by Astio- 
nomen and Astrologer* to the phnet HeicDry, ia thia Jf . lAieh 
mty be imagined to contain in it Mmething of the diaiacten of tS 
the other planeta ^ U ^ O ? 5- The hirtnry of flie Hea- 
then deities, wboae sameB were assigned to the sevnal planets, is 
ftll of GrickB and robberies, to say no worse, ae ia reinaiked by the 
^ralogetical fathers, who axe peipetiially inveighing against them 
on tbit accotmt ; and to this mythological biatoT? the poet here 
•U-da. S.P. J 1" 

t Phantana of Memphis, as Ftolemeus Hepheation leDa us, in 
Photina, Cod. 1 90. See Fabiicius Biblioth, gr. I. p. 1511. This 
CMnea excellently veil oat of the mouth of such a consonmiate 
Tillain as Albtunaiar. 3. P. 

See also Blathvell'a Enqmi; into the Ijfe and Writiaga of 
Hoi^, 1T86, p. 1S5. 
. » Grsol riiwrs, &c.] So Shakapeaie, in Timm tfAAmu.A.i. S.5. 
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Rob smaller brooks, and them the ocean. 
And in this world of ours, this microcosm. 
Guts from the stomach steal, and what they spare. 
The meseraicks filch, and lay't i' the liver: 
Where, lest it should be found, turn'd to red nectar, 
Tis by a thousand thievish veins convey'd. 
And hid in flesh, nerves, bones, muscles, and sinews. 
In tendons, skin, and hair ; so that, the proper^ 
Thus alter'd, the theft can never be discoverd. 
Now all these pilTries, couch'd and c&mpos'd in order. 
Flame thee and me. Man's a quick mass of thievery. 
Ronca. Most philosophical Albnmazar I 
Harpax. I thought these parts had lent and bor- 
rowed mutual. 
AUmmaxar. Say they do so : 'tis done with full in- 
tention 
Ne'er to restore, and that's flat robbery. 
Therefore go on, follow your virtuous taws, 
Your cardinal virtue, gnat neeeMtUy ; 
Wait on her close, with all occasions. 
Be watchful, have as many eyes as Heavenj 
And ears as harvest : be resolv'd and impudent : 
Brieve none, trust none ; for in this city 
(As in a fought field, crows and carcases) 
No dwellers are but cheaters and cheatees. 

Ronca. If all the houses in the town were prisons. 
The chambers cages, all the settles * stocks. 
The broad-gates gallowses, and the whole people 
Justices, juries, constables, keepers, and hangmen, 
I'd practise, spite of all ; and leave behind roe 
" And berpsle fire she snatcliea ftvm Uie nm ; 
" The sea'g a thief, whoM liquid surge raBotrei 
" The moon into nit Cean ; the earth'i ■ thief, 
" That feedi and breeds, l^ ■ dMnpoeture stolen 
" t^mn general eicrenient: each thing'i & ttiief ; 
" The laws, jour curb and whip, in theii Tongh power- 
" Have oucheck'd theft." 

See alio the 19th ode of Anacreon. 

* —all tilt Bottlea Rocb.] A ta«l« is a wooden bencb-with a 

back to it, and capable of holdiug aeretal people. Tbne land of 

■eats are onljr to be found in ancient halls, or the common diink- 

ing-roomsin the eoootry. 3. 
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A fruitful semiaary of oar profeasioa. 

And call them by thy name AlbuEnazarians.* 

Barpas. And I no less, were all the city thfevea 
As cuuDiog as thyself. 

^ttmmatar. Why, bravely spoken, 
Fitting luch generous spirits : I'll make way 
To your great virtue with a deep resemblance 
Of high astrology. Harpax and Ronca, 
List to our profit: I have new lodg'd a prey 
Hard by, that taken is so fat and rich, 
'Twill make ua leave off trading, and fall to purchase. 
Harpax. Who is't? speak quickly. 
Ba»ca. Where, good Aibumazar ? 
AlbumazoT, 'Tis a rich gentleman, as old as foolish ; 
llie poor remnant of whose biain, that age had leil him, 
The doting love of a young girl hath dried : 
And, which concerns us most, he gives firm credit 
To necromancy and astrology. 

Enter Fukbo. 
SendJDg to me, as one that promise both. 
Pandolfo is the man. 

Harpax. What, old Pandolfo ? 
Aibumazar. The same : but stay, yon's Furho, whose 
smooth eatf brow 
Shines with good news, and's vimge promises 
Triumphs and trophies to's. [Furho plajft. 

Ronea, My life b'as learnt out all, I know't by's 
music. 

Then Funso-iingt tlus iong. 
Bear up thy learned brow, Albumatar ; 
Une long, of all the world admir'd, 
Far art profound, and tkill reiii'd, 

* TbeqainaofieiSresditbeliiMthiu:— 

." And ckll timn by the name of Albmnamiaiu." 
The chuge maji be eui impiov«m«il, but it oogllt not to bave 
bom mads viihoni notice. C- 

t We ihould cettainlj read mwotft. The veraiGotiao of tliia 
play in general ii leguJar, and withoat heiidfticlkes,ireie dw ipeo- 
■nn pioperlj attended to. 1 would read in tho next speecb. 
On mj life 
He hu leant out aU ; 1 know it Irr U* nunc. S. 
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7b eheating fry (he height of ttar .-* 

Hence, gyfuia, henct t henee, roguei of bater ttrain, 

That hazard Ufe/or littie gain .■ 

Stand off and wonder, g^w and gaze afar 

At ihe fare ikiU of great Albumaaar, 

Purbo, Albnmazar, 
Spread out thy oets at laige, here's fowl abundance : 
Pandolfo's ours; I ondentand hia business. 
Which I filch'd closely from }um,f while he rereal'd 
T his man his parposes and projects. 

Albamazar, Excellent I 

Furbo. Thanks to this iastrameat : for, in pretence 
Of teaching young Sulpitia, th'old man's dangiiter, 
I Kot access to th' house, and, while I waited 
nil she vas ready, over-heaid Pttndolfo 
Open his secrets to his servant. Thus 'tis : 
Antomo, Pandolfo's fHend and neighbonr. 
Before he went to Barfoary, agreed 
To give in marriage— 

Jtbumaxar. Purbo, iiilt no place 
Fit to consider carious points of bnsiness : 
Come, let's away, HI hear't at lai^e above. 
Hoaca, stay you below, and entertain hitn 
With a loud noise of my deep skill in art ; 
Hiou know'st my rosy modesty cannot do it. 
Harpu, up you, and from my bed-chamber, 
Where all things for our purposes are ready, 
Second each beck, and nod, and word of ours. 
Ton know my meaning. 

Harpax. Tes, yes. 

* Hieqnartoa read "by the hajght Of idm," bat the ihime la- 
liiiei tbs mltnation. C. 
tClMifouprtiutaly, uiuAct 3.S. I. 

" 111 eateitun him heie, iiie«oirhiIe itMl ;ija 

" Clneb/ into ihe It ' " 



Agiaa in 7^ SpaaiA TWady, 

" Bof, so, conrev Oaa pane U Pedrineane ; 
Thoa kniowest the priuo, dady pte it him. 



IbuL 



" WUe men wilt take theii oppoKtmitv 
" Clwiy and ulely, itting thiagi to O^io." 
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Furbo. Ym, sir. 

[Furbo goet vut siHging, Fa la ta, Pandatfa'i our*. 

SCENE II. 
RoNCA, Pandolfo, Ghicca. 
Jtonea. There's old Pandolfo, amorous as youtb&l 
May, 
And ^y as January : III attend him here. 
Pmdolfo. Cricca, I aeek thy aid, not thy cross 
coansel; 
I am mad in lore with Flavia, and must have her : 
Thou spend'st thy reasons to the contrary. 
Like arrows 'gainst an anvil: I love Flavia, 
And must have Flavia. 

Cricca. Sir, you have no reason ; 
She's a young girl of sixteen, you of sixty. 

Pandolfo. I have no reason, nor spare room for any. 
Love's harbinger hath chalkt upon my heart, 
And with a coal writ on my brain, for Flavia;* 
This house is wholly taken up for Flavia. 
Let reason get a lodging with her wit: 
Vex me no more, I must have Flavia. 
Cricca. But, sir, her brother Lelio, under whose 
charge 
She's now after her father's death, sware boldly 
Pandolfo never shall have Flavia. 
Pandolfo. His father, ere he went to Barbary, 

* Alluding to the cnatom of the HarbiugeiB, who in the royal 
pTOgreues vere imot to mark the lodgings of the MTend oSiceiB 
of the Court, For Flavia fiould theretoie be in Italici. We now 



e agreeable to the etjmology. 
See Junina voce HbAoat. 8. P. 

To thiB eipIanatioQ 1 shall only add that the office of Harbinger 
' ramaina to thii day, and that the part of hia du^ Bbore ■Haded to 
waa performed in the latter part of the laat century. Serjeaiit 
HavkiiiB, in his life of Biabop Ken, obserres, that when, oa the 
lemoval of the court to pau the Bomniei at Wincheater, tiiat pre- 
iMe'a house, which he held in the right of bia prebend, ii ' ' 
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Promis'd her me : who, be he hre or dead, 
Spight of a list * of LelJos, Pandolfo 
Sh^l eojoy Flavia. 

Cricca. Sir, y'aie too old. 

Pandolfo. I must confess, in years about threescofe, 
But in tough strength of body, four-and-twenty. 
Or two mouths less. Love of young Flavia, 
More powerful than Medea's drugs, renews 
All decay'd parts of man : my arteries. 
Blown full with youthful spirits, move the blood 
To a new business : my wither'd nerves grow plump 
And strong, longing for action. Hence, tbou poor prop 
Of feebleness and age I walk with such sires 
As with cold palsies shake away their strength, 
And l(»e their legs with careless gonts. Pandolfo 
New moulded is for revels, masks, and musick. Cricca, 
String tny neglected lute, and, from my armoury, 
Scour my best sword, companion of my youth, 
Without which I seem naked. 

Cricca. Your love, sir, like strong water 
To a deplor'd sick man, quicks your feeble limbs 
For a poor moment: but, after one night's lodging, : 
You'll fall BO dull and cold, that Flavia 
Will shriek, and leap from bed as from a sepulchre. 
Shall I speak plainer, sir? she'll cuckold you, 
Alast she'll cuckold you. 

Pandolfo. What, me ! a man of known discretion; 
Of riches, years, and this grey gravity ? 
I'll satisfy 'r with gold, rich clothes, and jewels. 

Cricca. Wer't not far fitter urge your son Eugenio 
To woo her for himself? 

Pandolfb. Cricca, be gone! 
Touch no more there : 1 will, and must have Flavia. 
Tell Lelio, if he grant m' his sister Flavia, 
III give my daughter to him in exchange. 
Be gone, and find me here within this half hour. 
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SCENE 111. 

ROMCA, Pandolfo. 
Bonca, Tib well that seirant'B gone: I shall the 
easier 
Wind up his master to my purposes. 

Pandolfo, Sure this some norice of th' artillery, 
That wiaks and shoots: sir, prime, prime your piece 

Hie powder's wet. \Knocki at the door. 

Ronca. A good ascendant:* bless me, sir, are you 
frantic 7 

Pando^o. Why frantic? are not two knocks the 
lawful courses 
To open doon and ears? 

Ronca, Of tuI^t men and houses. 

Pandolfo, Whose lodging's this ? is't not the astro- 
loger's? 

Ronca. His lodging! no: 'tis the leam'd phrontis- 

Of most divine Albumazar. 

Pandolfo, Good sir. 
If the door break, a better shall redeem it. 

Bonca. How I all your land, sold at a hundred years 
purchase. 
Cannot repair the damage of one poor rap : 
To thunder at the phroutisterion 
Of great Albumaxar ! 

Pandolfo. Why man? what harm? 

Ronca, Sir, you must know my master's heavenly 
brain, . 
Pregnant with mysteries of metaphysicks. 
Grows to an embryo of rare contemplation, 
Which, at full time brought forth, excels by for 

* A term of Attiolag;. S. P. 

" AiceDduii,mAitn>log7,dmatBtthelioio«cop«; oidiBdeene 
" oftheecliptic which riBeBDpOD (he hariioii, at dietune of the birth 
" of any ojie. This ii auppoAed to baTc an ioflueiicd on hia Hie and 

t, doiitei, 01 coUflgfl. B. 
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The armed frait of Vulcan's midwifry. 
That leapt from Jupiter's m^h^ cranium. 

Pandoyo. ' What of all this ? 

RoRca. Thus one of your bold thunders may abor- 
tive. 
And cause that birth miscarry, that might have prov'd 
An instrument of wonders, greater and rarer 
Than ApoUonius the magician wrought.* 

Pandolfo. Are you your master's countryman ? 

Ronca. Yes ; why ask you ? 

Pandolfo. Then must I get an interpreter for your 
language. 

Ronca. . You need not ; 
With a wind-instrument my master made, 
In five days you may breatoe ten languages, 
As perfect as the devil or himself. 

Paadolfo, When may 1 speak with him ? 

Ronca. When't please the stars. 
He pulls you uot a hair, nor pares a nail. 
Nor stirs a foot, without due figuring 
The horoscope. Sit down awlule, and't please you, 
I see the heavens incline to his approach. 

Pandolfo. What's this, 1 pray you ? 

* Than ApoUoniui lU magiciini ierxmghi.'i Cam^mi Jgr^ipa, an 
ih£ Vajiitis tpid Uncertamtu ef Arta and Scienca, 4Aa, 1 569, p. 5S, 
mentions ApoUatna, " They wie that Hienmi made mention 
" thereof, wricinge to Pauhnut, where be aulbe, that ApoUnniia 
" Tiantaivaa a magitun, ot- a philoaophur, u the Fithagoieuii 

' AbA he a alsa noticad unong those vho have wiiltm on the sub- 
ject of msgick. 

Apolloniu* WM bom at Tjana abont Qia time our SsTiani ap- 
peared ia the world. He died at the age of near or qiiile 100 
years, in the reig;a of Kerra. Bjr the anemiea of ChiiBtianity, he 
was reported to hare worked miracles, in ike same manner as the 
(tnmder of our relirion, and in the woiXs of Dr. Hemr; More is 
inserted a paiallel between them. The degree of credit which the 
pBgan miracles are enticed to.isiery deailfshewn inDr.Douglas'a 
leuned work, iotitled, ." Tht Cnterisn, or JUtraetii donimaf, 8to. 
1T5T, p. 53. See a further' account of Apollooius in HIeunt'i 
TranalatJon of 7^ Im Jirtt fuoib if PAilodntlui, amcemine the l^t 
<f ApoUoniiu Tyannu, tnh 1680, and TiUononl'i axnint ^ &t}^t 
if ApoUeniui Tymeui, tmulated I7 Dr. JtnidH, Sjo, Ufa. 
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Ronca. Aa engioe to catch stars, 
A mace to arrest such planets as have lurk'd 
Four thousand years under protection 
Of Jupiter and Sol. 

Pandolfo. Pray you, speak English. 

Ronca. Sir, 'tis a perspicil', the best under heaven : 
With this I'll read a leaf of that small Iliad 
That in a walnut-shell vas deslc'd, as plainly 
Twelve long miles off, as you see Panl'a from High- 
gate. 

Pandolfo. Wonderful workman of so rare an instTu- 
mentl 

RoHca. 'Twill draw the moon so near, that you 
would 6wear 
The bush of thorns in't pricks your eyes : the crystal 
Of a large arch multiplies millions. 
Works more than by point blank, and, by refractions 
Uptick and strange, searcheth, like the eye of truth, 
All closets that have windows. Have at Rome ; 
I see the pope, his cardinals, and his mule. 
The English col1^;e, and the Jesuits, 
And what they write and do. 

Pandolfo. Let me see, too. 

Ronca. So far, you cannot: for this glass is fi^m'd 
For eyes of thirty ; you are nigh threescore. 
But, for some fifty miles, 'twill serve you. 
With help of a refractive glass that's yonder. 
For trial, sir ; where are you now ? 

Pandolfo. In London. 

Ronca. Ha' you found the glass within that cham- 
bert 

Pandolfo. Yes. 

Ronca. What see you ? 

Pandolfo. Wonders ! wonders I I see, as in a land- 
scape, 
An honourable throng of noble persons. 
As clear as I were under the^ame roof: 
Seems by their gracious brows, and courteous looks. 
Something they see, which, if it be indifferent 

'p«ripicil,] an optict glass. 
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They'll fev'rably accept, if otherwiM 

They'll pardon : who or what they be, I Itnow noL 

Jtonca. Why that'* the court at Cambridge, forty 
milea heDce. 
What else? 

Pandolfo. A hall thrust full of bare beads, some 
bald, some buah'd, 
Some bravely branch'd,* 

Ronea, That's the uoiveraity, 
Larded with townsmen. Look you there, what now? 

Pandolfo. Who ? I see Dover Pier, a man now 
landing. 
Attended by two porters that seem to groan 
Under the burden of two loads of paper. 

Ronca. That's Coriatus Persicus*, and's observa- 
tions 
Of Asia and Africk. 

Pandolfo. The price? 

Ronca. I dare not sell't. 
But here's another of a stranger virtue. 
The great Alburaazar, by wondrous art. 
In imitation of thb perspicil. 
Hath fram'd aa instrument that magnifies 
Objects of hearing, as this doth of seeing ; 
That you may knoif each whisper from Frester John 
Against the wind, as fresh as 'twere delivered 
Through a trunk, or Gloucesterls lisfning wall>. 

Pandolfo. And may I see it, sir ? Bless ifte once 
more. 

Ronca, 'Tis something ceremonious ; but yon shall 
try't. 

* A atroks of satire in regard to cnckoldotn : (hen are otben • 
aftenrards in this act. S. F. 

* Conotui Pnww.] See note 1 1 , to Tht Odtmry, ral, X. 

* Gttruceiter'i fiiUnu^ uatt.] Before the lebuilduif of St Paui'i 
cathedral, the wall B.t Gloucester, here altoded to, was much more 
ceUbrAtad than it is at present. Camdea, in hii Britannia, vol. I. p. 
ITS, edition ITSB, speaking of it, flavl, " Beyond the quire, in an 
" aich of the church, there ia a uoU, built with wi great artifice, in 
" the form of a semicircle with comere, tliat if anj one whisper 
" Tery low at one end, and another lay his ear to the other end, he 
" may easily hear erery eytlable distinct" 
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Stand thus. What hear you? 
Pmdo^o. Notbiog. 
Rottoa. Set your handB thus, 
That the vertex of the o^an may perpendicularly 
Point at our zenith. What hear you now ? 

[Laughing wUhin. 
Pandoljo. A humming noise of laughter, 
Ronca. Why that's the court 
And uniTeraity, that now are merry 
With aa old gentleman in a comedy. What now? 
Pandolfo, Celestial muaick, but it seems far off. 
List, list, 'tis nearer now. 

Ronca. 'Tis music 'twixt the acts. What now ? 
Pandolfo. Nothing. 
Bonca. And now ? 

Pandolfo. Musick again, and strangely delicate, 
O most angelical I they sing* 
Ronca, And now ? 

Sin; meetbf that our notet may caiue 
The heaeenlv orb* ihenuelvei to pavte .- 
Jnd at OUT mnsic Hand at stiU 
Aral Jove'i amoroiu teill-f. 
So, now releoK than at before, 
Tk' hate waited Ion; enough; no more, 
Pandolfo. Tis gone, give me't agun.i^O do not 

BO. 

Ronca. What hear you now ? 
Pandolfo. No more than a dead oyster. 
let me see this wond'rous instrument. 
Ronca. Sir, this is called an otacousdcon."' 

* tSty dt^,'] So both tlie quarto*. But I apprehend the woida 
weie rather mtendsd for a alage directkm. 

t AlludiuD to the foUowius passage in the Amphitijo of Plau- 
tDJ, wliere tCie night u length^jed, ttal Jupitei may coutiiuie the 
longer with Alcmena. JUercuiy u;a, 

" Et meiu pater nunc iuDu bJc cum ilia coiiati 
" Et htec ob earn rem noi est beta longioi, 
" Dnm ille, qnaquain lolt, loluptatem ca.pit." 

Praig. Amphitr. IIS. S. P, 
" BUuMuHtm,'] an instnunent to aid and improTe the seiuK of 
hearing. 
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Pattdoffo. A cousticon 1 * 
Why> 'tis a pair of ass's ears, and large ones. 
Rtmca. Tiue : for in such a form the great Albu- 
mazar 
Hath fram'd it purposely, as fitt'si receivers 
Of soands, as spectacles like eyes for sight. 
Pandolfo. What gold will buy't ? 
Ronca. I'll sell't you when 'tis finish 'd. 
As yet the epiglottis" is unperfect. 

Pandolfo. Soon as- you can ; and here's ten crowns 
in earnest. 
For, when 'tis done, and I have purchas'd it, 
I mean to entail it on my heirs male for ever, 
Spight of the ruptures of the common law. 

Ronca. Nay, rather give't to Flavia for her joiDture : 

iPor sh^ that marri^ you deserves it richly. 

SCENE IV. 

Cricca, Pandolfo, Ronca. 

Cricca. Sir, 1 have spoke mih Lelio, and he an- 



Pandolfo. Hang Lelio, and bis answers. Gome 
hither, Cricca, 
Wonder for me, admire, and be astonish'd ; 
Marvel thyself to marble at these engines. 
These strange Gorgonian instruments. 

Cricca. At what ? 
. Pandolfo. At this rare perspicil and otacousticon : 
For, with these two, I'll hear and see all secrets; 
Undo intel%encers. Pray let my man see 
What's done in Rome; his eyes are Just as your's are. 

■ Bead Otacoutticon : a, repetitiou by way of admiiation of (he 
word In the pieceding liae ; for it is plain it was not intended by 
the poet that Fandolra should blimder thmogh ^orance, beouiu 
he htx it right in the next acena, and Ronca lias never repeated the 
word in the inteiim. S. P. 

' ' (ip^liiftii,] the flap or cover of the iriad'pipe. S. 
Ronca here blunders anaki, and on pnrpofo ; for the tpiglotlis is 
the cover or Ud of the larynx, and has no connectton with the ear. 
S.P. 
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Ronca. Pandolfo, are you mad? be wiie and secret ; 
See you the steep danger you are tumbling in? 
Know you not that these instruments have power 
To nulock the hidden'at closets of whole s^tes? 
And you rereal such myEteries to a servant ? 
Sir, be adyis'd, or else you leam no more 
Of our unknown philosophy. 

Pandolfo. Enough. 
What news from Leiio ? Shall I have his sister?. 

Cricca. He swears and tows he never will consent. 
She shall not play with worn antiqvuties. 
Nor lie with snow and statues: and such replies 
That J omit for reverence of your worship. 

Pandora. Not have his sister! Cricca, 1 will have 
Flavia, 
Mangre his head": by means of this EiBtrolc^r 
I'll enjoy Flaria. Are the stars yet inclin'd 
To his divine approach 7 

Ronca- One minute brings him. 

Cricca. What'strologer? 

Fandoffo. The learned man I told thee, 
The high almanack of Germany; an Indian, 
Far beyond Trebesond and Tripoli, 
Close by the world's end : a rare conjurer, 
And great astrologer. His name, pray, sir? 

Ronca. Albumazarra Meteoroscopico. 

Cricca. A name of force to hang him without trial. 

Pandolfo. As he excels in science, so in title. 
He tells of lost plate, horses, and stray 'd cattle, . 
Directly, as he had stol'n them all himself. 

Cricca. Or he, or some of his confederates. 

Pandolfo. As thou respect'st thy life, look to thy 
toneue; 
Albtunaiarlias an otacoasticon. 
Be silent, reverent, and admire his skill. 
See what a promising countenance appears I 
Stand 8^1 and won(^r, wonder and stand still. 

" Uaugn fat \tad,'\ i, a. in gpUs of hii hMd. S. 



,ibfGooglc 



ALBOMAZAR. 



SCENE V. 

Albdhazar, RoNCA, Pahdolfo, Cricca, 

Mbumaxar. Ronca, the bunch of planets new found 
out, 
HaDging at the end of my beet perspicil, 
Send them to Gaiileeo at Padua;" 
I«t him bestow them where be please. But the stars 
Lately discover'd 'twixt the horns of Aries, 
Are as a present for Pandolfo'a marriage. 
And hence stil'd Sidera Pandolfcea. 

Pando^o. My mairiage, Cricca I he foresees my 
marriage: 
0, most celesdal ^Ibumazar! 

Cricca. And sends y' a present from the head vt 
Aries. 

Albumaiar. My almanack, made foi the meridian 
And height of Japan, give't th' East India company : 
There may they smell the price of cloves and pepper, 
Monkeys and china dishes, five years ensuing. 
And know the success of the voyage of Magores;* 
For, in the volume of the firmament, 
We children of the stars read things to come, 

■■ iSmJ than Id GalUxt at Padua.'] Oalilan, the iaveDtOT of the 
teIe<Ci>p«,wwboniFetvinay 19, lJte4i according to some writen 
uKra, bnt mote ptobsbl; U. Florence. While PiofeBHii of MatLe- 
m.tiA. ol PadiM, be wu invited b; Coamo the seeond, Duke of 
Tucany, to Fin, and aftomida lemared to Florence. Dmine l>i> 
nndeuce at llie lanai place, heTentared to asaert the trath of tba 
Copemican ajatem ; iriiich gave ao much offence to tht Jeniita, 
iiiax, bj theii procurement, he wai eTGr altar haraaud by the In- 
qm^iticai. He aoffered very Sequent and long impriaonmentfl oa 
ucomit of hia adheieoce to the opinion* lie bad foimed, and nerer 
obtained bia liberty viCbont renoonciDg bia sentiiDsnti, and tuidei- 
"'-^ -a defend them, eithei by word or writinB. Hi*Aui- 

_:__ J.- : 1 . I ». ._. yj ^i]a. Itfint 



Ll leng;th prored fatal tc 
impaired his sight, and, at lenglb, totally d^irived bim of it 
died at Aicetie, near FIai«nce, January 6, 164B, N. S. in the 7eih 
year of bis ^e ; baring been, for the last three vears of hia life, 
qmla blind. See a comparison between him and Lord Bacoa, in 
Himfi Hiitary «f Eaglmd, vol. 6, p. 193. 8fo. edit. irSS. 

* To the gieat Hc^ul's country who was tben called Maghp^t, 
Bnwe'a comuinatioa of Sunre'g Cbronicte, p. 1003, i^re he 
ateam* it a corruption to call bim tiigui. 
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Ar clearly bb poor mortals stories past 
In Speed or HoIliDgshead.'* 

Bottca. The perpetual motion 
With a tnie 'laruiu in't, to run twelve hours 
'Fote Mahomet's return.* 

^Ibumatar. Deliver it safe 
To a Turkey factor, bid him with care present it 
From me to the house of Ottoman. 

Ronca. I will, sir. 

Cricctt. Prayyoustandhere, and wonder now forme; 
Be astoniah'd at his Gorgon,-!- for I cannot. 
Upon my life >* he proves a mere impostor. 

Pandolfo. Peace, not a word, be silent and admire. 

Albumazar. As for the issue of th' next stiromer'B 
wars, 
Reveal't to none, keep it to thyself in secret. 
As touchstone of my skill in prophecy. Be gone. 

Ronca. 1 go, sir. [Exil.' 

" In Speed or HoUmaliiad] John Speed and R^besl HoUing- 
■head, two Tiiten of Englisb Chiaiiiclei. 

' There «u sn 0[uiiiiHi piettj current among Chhatiaiw that the 
Mahommeduis weie in e:q>«cuitioTt of their prophet's TeCam ; and 
vhst gare occasion to that was the Ifilh agn of the resnirectioD, 
the comiiu; of the Meh^ or dimdor j coucenung vhom Dfabommed 
pcopbeBied, thatthe -world should not have kn end till one of hie 
own family rtioold govern the Arabiass, whose name should be 
the same with his own name, and whose father's name should also 
be the same with his father's name, and who shoald Ell the earth 
with lighteoaBneas. Salt'i Preliin. Discourse to the Koran, 4to. 
EditSS. 

t So both the editions. Perhaps we should read at thit Gorgon. 
9. P. 

If an;r alteratioa is neeessaiy I shonld propose to read at this 
jargon, Lt. the astrological nonsense which Albumazar has been 
speaking. 

It is a mistake to state that hath the editions of 1615 and 1634 
read " at hu Goigon," for the fonnei has it " at (Ui Gorgoa.** 
There is almost nniformly great carelessnesa shewn in the collk- 
tloa of the old copies of the plays in this collection, as edited both 
by Dodslej and Reed. C. 

" Upon my tifi. See.'] Both the qoartoa begin Pandolfa's speech 
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Mbumaxar, Signior Pandolfo, I pray you pardon me, 
Exotical dispatches of great consequence 
Staid me ; and caflting; the nativity 
O' th' Cham of Tartary, and a private confeieace 
With a mercurial InteUiEence. 
Y' are welcome in a g:ooa hour, hetter minute. 
Best second, happiest third, fourth, fifth, and scruple. 
Let the twelve houses of^he horoscope 
Be lodg'd with fordtudeg and fortnnates,* 
To make you bleat in your designs, Pandolfo. 

Pandolfo. Were't not much uxrahle to your starry 
employments, 
1 a poor mortal would entreat your furtherance 
In a terrestrial business. 

Jlbumazar. My ephemeris '" lies. 
Or I foresee your errand : thns, 'tis thus. 
Yon had a neighbour call'd Antonio, 
A widower tike yourself, whose only daughter, 
Flaria, you love, and he as much admir'd 
Your child Sulpitia. Is iK>t this right? 

Pandoyi). Yes, sir: O strange! Cricca, admire in 
silence. 

AibitmazaT. You two decreed a counter-match be- 
twixt yon, 
Aad purposed to track daughters. Is't not so ? 

Pandora. Jnst as you Bay*t. Crkca, admire ahd 
wonder. 

Cricca. This is no such secret ; look to yourself, he'll 
cheat you. 

AlhumaxaT. Antonio, after this match concladed, 
HaTiDg great snms of gold in Barbary, 
Desires of you, before Qe consummate 
The rites of matrimony, he might go thither 
For three months; but as now 'tis three and three 
Since he embark'd, and is not yet retum'd ; 

■ Tenni ot A(nolog<r, nteuiu;, be (hey inbdatad by Aebeat 
and moM fcntDiwta plueta. 8. P. 

" »phanent^ a book of Mtlonomy, in dm among incb a> ei*ct 
ficoie* to cut men's nntivilioa ; by which ia itwirll hoir UI tbs 
planet! an plactd, sraij ^jandhonof tlMytv. 
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Now, sir, your business is to me, to know 
Whether Antonio be dead or living. 
II) tell you instantly. 

Pandolfo. Hast thou reveal'd it ? 
I tiAA it none but thee. 

Crieca. Not I. 

Pandolfo. Why stare you ? 

Are you not well? 

jilbumazar, I wander 'twiKt the poles 
And heavenly hinges, 'mongst excentricals. 
Centers, concentiicks, circles, and epicycles. 
To hunt out an aspect fit for your business. 

Crieca. Mean ostentation 1 for shame awake yourself. 

Albnmazar. And, since the lamp of heaven is newly 
enter'd 
To Cancer, old Antonio is stark dead, 
Drown'd in the sea, stone dead ; for radiui direcloriui 
In the sixth house, and the waning moon by Capricorn ; 
He's dead, he's dead. 

Oicco. Tia an ill time to marry. 
Hie moon grows fork'd, and walks with Capricorn. 

Pandolfo. Peace, fool; these words are full of mys- 
teries. 

Albumaxar. What ominous face, and dismal counte- 

Mark'd for disasters, bated of all the heavens. 
Is this that follows you ? 

Pandolfo. He is my servant ; 
A plain and honest speaker, but no harm in him. 

Crieca. What see you in my facet 

Albumazar. Horror and darkness, death and gal- 
lowses : 
I'd swear Ihou'ri hang'd, stood'st thou but two foot 

higher; 
But now thy stars threaten a nearer death. 
Sir, send to toll his knell. 

Pattdol/o. What, is be dead? 

AUmmazar. He shall be, by the dint of msmy stabs ; 
Only Ispy a little hope of 'scaping 
Thorougn the clouds, and foul aspects of death. 



jlzMbyGOOgIC 



Cricea. Sit, pray give no credit to this theater ; 
Or, wit]] bis words of art, hell make you dote 
As mucb on hu feign'd skill, as on fair FUria. 

SCENE VI. 
Habpax, Fdrbo, Albumazar, Pamdolfo, Cricca. 
Harpax. Stay, villaiD, stay ; tho' safety 'tself defend 
thee. 
Thou diesC 

Furbo. Come, do thy worst; thrust sure, or die. 
Cricea. For Heaven's sake, gentlemen, stay your 
hands : help, help. 
Help, Albumazai. 

Harpas. Thns to the hinderei 
Of my reTeng;e. 

Cruxa. Save me, Albumazar. 
Furbo, And thus, and thus, and thus. 
Cricca. Master, I die, I die. 

Harpax. Pliest thon, base coward? "Tla not thy 
heels can save thee. 

SCENE VII. 
Albumazar, Pandolto, Cricca. 
Cricca. Ob, oh! 

Pandoyb. What ails thee, Cricca ? 
Cricca. I am dead, I am dead. 
Trouble yourself no more. 

Pandolfo. What, dead, and spealc'et? 
Cricca. Only there's left a little breath to tell you. 
Pandolfo. Why, where art hurt ? 
Cricca. Stabb'd with a thousand daggers ; 
My heart, my lights, my liver, and my skin, 
Pierc'd lilie a sieve. 

Pandolfo. Here's not a wound: stand up, 
Tib but thy fear. 

Oicca. Tis but one wound all over: 
Softly, oh, softly ! You have lost the truest servant — 
Farewel, I die. 
Albumazar. Live by my courtesy; stand up and 
bieathe. 
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The dangerous and maligQant influence is past; 
But thank my charity that pat by the blows, « 

The least of which tbreaten'd a dozen gravefl. 
Now learn to scoff divine astrology. 
And slight her serrants! 

Cricca. A surgeon, good sir, a surgeon. 
Mbumtuar. Stand up man, th' haat no harm ; tny Ufe 

for thine. 
Pandolfo, Th'art well, th'art well. 
Crieca, Now I perceiTG 1 am : 
I pray you pardon me, divine astrolc^er. 

Albumaiar. 1 do: but henceforth laugh at astrology. 
And call her servanta cheaters. 

Pandolfo. Now to our business. On, good Albu- 

mazar. 
Albumatar. Now, since the moon paaseth from 
Capricorn, 
Thro' Aquarius, to the wat^ sign of Pisces, 
Antonio's drown'd, and is derour'd by fishes. 
Pandolfo. la't certain 1 
AUiumiaar. Certain. 
Pando^o. "Hien let my earnestness 
Intreatyour skill a favour. 

AUtumazar. It shall, but first 
I'll tell yon what yon mean to ask me. 

Pandolfo. Strange! 
' Albumaiar. Antonio dead, that pnnnis'd you his 

daughter : 
Tonr business is to entreat me raise his ghost, 
And force it stay at home till it have pMform'd 
The promise past, and so return to rest. 

Pandolfo, That, that; ye 'ave hit it, most divine 

Albumaiar. 
AUmmaxar. "Tis a hard thing ; for deprivatione ad 
habitum non datur TegTottu. 
O, what a business, what a master-piece 
TIs, to raise up his gliost whose body's eaten 
By fish 1 This work desires a planetary intelligence 
Of Jnpiter and Sol ; and these great spirits 
Are proud, fantastical. It asks much charge). 
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To entice diem from the guiding Of their spbeics. 
To wait on mortals. 

Pandoyh. So I may have my purpose spare for no 
cost. 

Albumcuar. Sir, spare your purse ; 111 do it an easier 
way; 
llie vorfc shall coat you nothing. 
We hare an art is call'd prtestigiatory, " 
That deals with spitits, and intelligences 
Of meaner office and condition, 

Whose eerrice craves small chafes: with one of these 
111 change some serrant, " or good friend of yours. 
To the perfect shape of this Antonio ; 
So like in face, behaviour, speech, and action, 
That all the town shall swear Antonio lives. 

Paudalfo. Most Qecromantical astrologer ! 
Do this, and take me for your serrant ever. 
And, for your pains, after the transformation, 
This chain is yours : * it cost two hundred pound, 
Beside the jewel. 

AUmmaiar. M\Rt the work is finish'd, then — how 

What lines are these that look sanguineous. 
As if the stars conjur*d to do you mischief! 

Pandolfo. How I mean you me ? 

Albumazar. They're dusky marks of Saturn : 
It seems some stone shall fall upon your head, 
Threat'ning a fracture of the p^cranium. 

n prertigioMrj,] i. (. js^liDg or decs 

" rn change me temmt, etc] Sain 
«y,1718,p.r' ■--«-- 
. IB ilutpei of 6i 
Uther oWim the poMsidoiL of Jgaraa dta vib o 

* People itf nak wud conditioii geosikllv woi 
ihu time. HcDoaTrincalo •»;■, thu, wheniia w 
would 

" Weai & gold chaia at eiety qoarter wimons." S. P. 

Mnny uutanceB of VaiM f&aUon are to be met with in these 
lomea. Some of the inagiilratee of LondoD, the aldermeD, ^ 
cheini of gold on pdilick daji M ibU ttate. 
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Pandolfo. Cncca, come hither; Tetch -me tay DtdGT 
again : ■ ■ \ 

Threescore and ten's retum'd ; a general palsy. ' < 
Shakesont thelove of Flqvia with a feai. ■ ■ ■ 
Is there no remedy ? 

Alimmazar. Nothing but patience. 
The planet threatens so, whose prey you are. 
The stars and planets daily war tt^ether ; 
For, should they stand at truce but one half hour, 
This wondVous machine of the world would ruin : 
Who can withstand their powerful influence ? 

Pandolfo. You, with your wisdom, good Albumazar. 

AUmmazar. Indeed, th' Egyptian Ptolomy the wise 
Fronounc'd it as an oracle of truth,'iapteru cfomina&ifvr 

atlrii. 
Who's above there ? Ronca, bring down the cdp 
Made in the point of Mercury being ascendant. 
Here, put it on ; and in your hand this image, 
Fram'a on a Tueaday, when the fierce god of war 
Mounted th' horizon in the eigo of Aries. 
With these walk as unwounded as Achilles, 
Dipt by his mother Thetis. 

Pandolfo, Ton bind me to your service. 

jllbumazar. Next get the man yon purpose to trans- 
form. 
And meet me here. 

Pandolfo. I will not fail to find you. 

Al}»tmaxaT, Mean while, with scioferical >' iustni- 
ment, 
B; way of azimuth *" and almicantarath," 

■* (cufmnit,] belongiDg^to a, sim-dial : it ihould be wricteo Aw- 
tlmleaL JohnMn'i SictiiiRiiry.^ 

■* oitiRuA.] Aiimnltu, called alio vertical dicles, are gi«*t <^ 
dea, interaecting eBch other in tlie lenith and niilii, and cutting 
UtiB hoiiiou at right aagleB, in all the points theivof. 

Chmiben'i Dielionm^. 

*' ttlimcantantA,] an Aiabic word, wntten Tariousl; by vaiioiB 
uithoiB, and ligiuiieB a drcle dravn panllel to the horiioll. It is 

Senerally used in the pineal, and meani a serlei of pBiaOel didei, 
lawn thtoogh the MTetid degrsee of the meridian. 
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f^ aeA WBM bkppy paint in treavm tor yoo. 

Pahdolfo. I rest your servant, sir. 

jilbuiiutxar. Let all the stars 
Guide you with moat propitious iofhience. 

SCENE VIII. 

Pandolfo, Cbicca, 

Pandolfo. Here's a strange man indeed, of skill pro- 

. How right he kaew my business 'fore he saw me t 
And how thou scoff'st him when we talk'd in private! 
'Tis a brave instrument, his otacousticoD. 

Cricca. In earnest, sir, 1 took him for a cheater ; 
Ah many, under name of cunning men. 
With promise of astrology, much abuse 
The gaping vulgar, wronging that sacred skill 
7%at in the stars reads all our actions. 

Pattdol/o. Are there no arches o'er our headsT Look, 
Cricca, 

Cricca. None but the arch of heaven ; that cannot 
fall. 

Pandolfo. Is not that made of marble? I have read 
A stone dropt from the moon *; and rauch I fear 
The fit should take her now, and void another. 

Cricca. Fear nothing, sir; this charm'd mercurial 
cap 
Shields from the fall of moiintuDS : 'tis not a stone 
Can check his art : walk boldly. 

Pmdolfo. I do. Let's in. 



ACT n. SCENE I. 

TriHCALO, ARMBLLItfA. 

Trincalo. He that saith I am not in love, he lies de 
eap-a-pki for I am idle, choicely neat in my clothes, 
valiant, and extreme witty. My meditations are loaded 

* See Bldiop Wilkiiu' Vopge (o Clie Mood, p. 1 10. 8. F. 
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with metaphors, songs, and sonnets; notacur*isbaltcs 
bis tail, but I sigh out a passion *>: thus do I to my 
mistress; but, alas, I kiss the do^, and she kicks me. 
I never see a young vanCon 6lly, but say I, there goes 
Armelliua; nor n lusty strong ass, but I remember 
myself, and sit down to consider, what a goodly race 
of mules would inherit, if she were willing: only I 
want utterance, aud that's a main mark of love too> 

Armellina. Trincalo, Trincalo. 

Trincalo. 0, 'tis ArmelliDal Now if she have the 
wit to begin, as I inean she should, then will I con- 
found her with compliments, drawn from the plays I 
see at the Fortune, and Red Bull**, where I learn all 
the words I speak and understand not. 

ATnuUina, Trincalo, what price bears wheat and 
saffron, that your band's so stiff and yellow"? — not a 

" Both the edidoDS read " not a au," Ht. Dodale; shared it 
to not a (io^. In Uacboh, A. 3. S. 4. ii the nitw phiaM ; wbicb, 
Mr. SteSToiB oburTBi, hoverer uncouth, gi^nifiea on indinduaJ : 
" There's not a dm of them, bat ia bu bouM 
" I keep a gerraot fee'd." 

Again ve hare an mitance of extreme caTeleasneas, oi tather 
total negligence of colI&ti[>n, dnce the qnacto of 1615 giTea the 
■enae ai clearly bi powible, wilhont tbe ilighteHt miepiiat. 

" If oC a cur shakes hia tail bat I sigh out a paBsion." &c. 

It hae been accordinglj altered in the text to the true reading. 

"npooini.] See note U. to Ona'iTuqaajue, rtd. VI. 

'* Tki Fortun* and RM Bull.] Tvo plaj-hooses. Th* FortMnt 
belonged to the celebrated Edward Alleyn, and Hood in White- 
does Street. Tke Std Bull was sitaated in St. Jahn't Strut. 

^ THneaia. nAal pria bean tnluat and uffron, tliat ycvr ianti u 
Miff und ytUow 1] This allades to the &shion then macb followed, 
of weaiii^ bands washed and dyed with yelLne itorch. The inven- 
tieas of them wa< Mrs. TnmeT, a voman of an infamous chaiscter; 
who, being concemed in the miirdei' of Sii Thomas OTerbaiy, vaa 
eiecated at Tjbnm in a lawn taS of her farourite eoloor. " With 
" her," stLTS SaaM, in his Letters, p. 19. edit. ITM, " I belieie 
" that yellow search, which so much disfigured our nation, and 
" lendeied thsm ao faataatic and ridicalons, will Teceire its fime- 
" lal." And of the aame opinion was <$ir Sim«t Vica, who, in 
the MS. accsont of his life, now in the British Mosanm, p. S4. 
■aya, " Mis. Tnmei had first brouEht upp that vaine and looliah 
if ysUm xtanh, and therefore, when ehee was afterwards 
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word? — Why, Trincalo, what buciness in town? how 
do all at TotaamT growa mute? — What do you bring 
from the country? 

Trincalo. There 'tis. Now are my flood-gates drawn, 
and I'll surround her, — What have I brought ? sweet 

" lame couler, which made majij, after that day, of either aei, to 
" foibeBTD the oae of that ouXcrfij itoreb, 'till at lut it grew gane- 
" TalliQ to bee detested ajid diBUBed," Tfaia execatiou happened 
ia the year 1615 ; but the lefomution predicted by Hmeil, nod 
partly aawrted by D'taa to have happened, vw not the cnnae- 
qoeuce, as will appeal from tLe foIlowiDg piuwge, extracted from 
a pamf^et called Tht IrUh Hubbub, or 1^ EngUA Hut and Ciit, hf 
Barmbg Rich, 4to, 163S, p. 40. " Yet the open eiclamatian that 
" vu m&de by Tnmer's wife at the hoare of hci deitb, io the 
" place where ihee was executed, cannot be hidden, when, bi^ie 
" the whole multitttde that were there present, she w bitterly pro- 
" tested against the vaoide of those t/eil/HB itorcAl bandt, that her 
" ootcriea (as it waa thought) had taken euch impTeanon in the 
" hearta of hei hearers, that ytlbno ttarclit bondi would haie been 
" ashamed (for ersr, aSlea to ha>e shewed themselvei about the 
" necfcee, either of men that were wise, or women that were 
" bone9t)but we aee our eipectationshaTB failed us, for tkiy btgaraye 
" tMH then to te mart gentndl than thty locrs btfivt." Again, p. 41. 
" You koowe tobacco is in great trading, b(it yoa shall be mei- 
" chants, and onely for egges - for whereas oae pipe of tobacco 
" will Bidice three Or foor man, at ODce ; bow tea or twentr eggs 
" will hardly suffice to starch one of these ytUow bandi .- a fashion 
" that I thmke, shortly will be as conTersaat amongst laylors, 
" tapsters, and tinkers, as now they have brought tobacco. But a 
" great magistrate, to disgrace it, enjoyned the hangman of Loadon 
" to become one of chat ftatamitie, and to follow the fashion \ and, 
" the better to enaUe him. he bestowed of him some benerolenc* 
" to pay for his laundry : and who was now so briske, with a 
" yellow feather in his hat, end a yKlloa itarBit bond aboat his uecke, 
" walking in the streets of London, u was master Hangman ! lo 
' ' Oiat yOD, my yoang masters, that haie sithence fallen into that 
" trimme, they doe tmt imitate the hangman's pieudent, the which, 
" bow lidiculons a matter it is, I will leave to chemsetvea to tbinke 
" oik." And that thebshioD prevailed some years after Mrs. Tur- 
ner's death may be piored from Sir Simon D'ewes'a lelatioD of the 
procession of K^g James, &om Whitehall to the Parliament 
House, Weatmiiister, SOth Jannary, leso. [t. a. 16S1.7 " la the 
" King'B ebOTt progresae !tom Wldteball to Westminster, these 
" passues following weere accouated sotnew hat remarkable— And 
" RmrdDie, that, looking upp to one window, as he passed, full of 
" gentlewomen or ladies, all in ytllae baaia, he cried out aland, 
" A pox take yee, are yee therl at which being moch ashamed, 
■' they all withitrew themsehes suddenlie from the window.' 
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iMt bf betiMy*; a hundred thoiisud BCtlaCatiMMiaMh' 
el^r-bouge to'^our most illuetciotis honour &nd>w<lifli 
ship. ■ '■ ■■:iiv.ii 

Armellina. To me these titles I Is your baiket fidlrt>f - 
nothing else? J —u~ 

Trincalo. Full of the fruits of love, most resptendfent 
lady : a present to your worthiness from your wn^ifi's 
poor vassal Trincalo. - ' 

ArmelliHa. My life on't, he scrap'd these can^tli- 
menta from his cart the last load he carried forttie 
pn^ress'^. What ha' you read, that makes you glow 
BO eloquent ? 

Trincalo. Sweet madam, I read nothing but the 
lines of your ladyship's countenance ; and /lesire only 
(0 kiss the skirts of your garment, if you vouchsafe me 
not the happiness of your white hands. 

Armeilina. Come, give's your ba^et, and take it. ' 

Trincalo. sweet I now will I never wash my 
moulh alter, nor breathe but at my nostrils, lest I lose 
the taste of her finger, Armeilina, I must tell you a 
secret, if you'll make much on't. 

Armeilina. As it deserves. Whatis't? 

^firthtpngrtM.} When the King TuiMd the diSimntpaita of 

tlie countn. 

. When the cosrt msde Ihose ricnisioiu, wbicb were called Pro-' 
greuea, to the aeaXe of the nobility and gentry, wiggons aad otliei 
canixgo vere impressed for the ptupose of conveying the i(i>g'a 
baggage, &c. 8. P. 

This privilege in the crown wu contiiiaed until the civil wan in 
the reign of CharleB the first, and h&d been exercised in a manner 
very oppiewve to the subject, insomuch that it frequently become 
the object of Parliamentary complaint and legnlation. DoTinp the 
■nspenaion of monaichy it fell into disose, and King Chailee II. at 
the icstoratiOD consented, fbi a conudeiation, to leliniiuish this as 
well as all other powers of purreyance and pre-emptioii. Accord- 
ingly, bv Stat. 1!. Car. II. c. Si. a. IS. it was declaitd, that no 
officer shonld in future take any cart, carriage, or other thing, nor 
Bommon or require any person to .furnish any horses, oxen, or other 
cattle, carts, [doughs, wains, or other carriages, for any of the royal 
.family, without the full consent of the owner. An alteration of 
this act VIS made the next year, wherein (he latea were fixed, 
which should be paid on these, occanons, and other reguUttons 
w«ie made for ptermting the abase of this prerogative. 
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•JTrimtaloi I lorefouydearmondof Dtodeaty.I^lvve; 
aiid"«o tnilr, that I'll make you mistress of tay 
thoaghts, iaay of my levenues, and commit all tay 
movtalilw-iBto your haniib: that is, III gin you an 
earneit kisi in tne highway of matrimony. 

^iwuUitM. Is this the end of all this bngineas ? . 

3VtR«alo. This is the end of all business, most beau- 
tiful, and most worthy to be most beautiful lady. 

Armellina. Hence, fool, hence. [Exit. 

' TriMolo. Why, now she knows my , meaning, let it 
wwk. She pot up this fruit in her lap, and tfareir 
away the basket: 'tis a plain sign she abhors tha 
wom^ nad embraces the meaning. 
O lips, no lips*', but leaves beamear'd with mel-dew I 
O de*, no dew, but drops of boney-combs 1 
O combs, no combs, but fountains full of tears t 
O tears, no tearE, but 

SCENE. II. 
' ' Pamdolfo, Trincalo. 

Pandolfo. Cricca denies me : no persuasions, ' 
Pn^ers, rewards, can work him to transform. 
Yonder's my country tarraer, Trincalo, 
N^^r in fitter time, good Trincalo. 

Trincalo, Like a lean horse t' a fresh and lusty pas- 

Pandolfo. What rent dost pay me for thy farm at 

Totnam T 
Trmcalo. Ten pound ; and find it too dear a penny- 

WOTth. 

■ Pta^lfo. My hand, here. Take it rent-free for 

three lires, 
To serve me in a business 111 employ thee. 

rrincolo. Serve yon I 111 serve, reserve, conserve, 

preserve, 
Oeserre you for th' one half. O, Armellina ; 
A jointure, ha, a jointure ! What's your employment? 

" OUpt.VB Itpt. &C.J A bmleiqne on the speech of Hiematnw in 
n« ^viA Tngriy; toI HI. itoe iIn note IS to Gtm'i Tu-furu, 
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Pandora, Here's an astiolu^er has a wondrous se- 
cret. 
To transfonn men to other shapes and persons. 

Tmcaio. How ! trsnsfonn things to men? I'll bring 
nine taylors, 
Refus'd last mnster, shall give five marks a-piece 
To shape three men of service out of all, 
And grant him th' remnant shreds above the bargain. 
Pandoyo, Now, if thon'It let him change thee, take 
this lease. 
Drawn ready ; put what lives thou pleasest. 

Trincaio. Stay, sir. 
Say I am transform'd ; who shall enjoy the lease, 
I, or the person I must turn to ? 

Paudoifo. Thou, 
Thou. The resemblance lasts but one whole day : 
Then home true farmer, as thou wert before. 

Trincaio. Where shall poor Trincaio be? How's 
this ! tiansrorm'd 1 
TranEmuted, how? not I. I love myself 
Better than so: there's your lease. I'd not venture 
For th' whole fee-simple. 

Pamhlfo. Tell me the difference 
Betwixt a fool and a wise man. 

Trincaio. Faith as much, 
As 'twist your worship and myself. 

Pandora. A wise man 
Accepts all fair occatiions of advancement; 
Flies no commodity for fear of danger. 
Ventures and gains, lives easily, drinks good wine. 
Fares neatly, is richly cloath'd, in worthiest company ; 
while your poor fool and clown, for fear of peril. 
Sweats hourly for a dry brown crust to bedward^. 
And wakes all night for want of moisture. 

TVincalo. Well, sir, 
I'd ratiier starve in this my loved image, 
Than hazard thus my life for others' looks. 
Change is a kind of death ; 1 dare not try it. 
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Pandora. Tia not «> dangenuB at thon tak'st it; 
we'll only 
Alter thy count'oaoce for a day. Imagine 
Thy face maeli'd only; or that thou drettio'st a)! night 
Thou wert apparel'd in Aotonio'a form ; 
And, waking, find'st thyBeif true Tnncalo. 

Trinealo. T Antonio's form! was not Antonio a 

gentleman ? 
Pandolfa. Tea, and my neigbbonr ; that's his house. 
TVtncafo. O ho I 
Now do I smell th' astrologer's triek : hell steep me 
Id soldiers blood, or boil me in a caldron 
Of barbarous law French ; or anoint me over 
With supple oil of great men's serrices ; 
For these three means raise yeomen to the gentry. 
Pardon me, sir ; I bate those medicines, ^e I 
All my posterity will smell and taste on't. 
Long as the house of Triflcalo endures. 
Pasdolfo. There's no such business; thou shaltonly 
seem so. 
And thus deceive Antonio's family. 

Trinealo. Are you assur'd? 'twould grieve me to be 
bray-d* 
Id a huge mortar, wrought to paste, and moulded 
To tliis Antonio's mould. Grant IVturn'd; what 
then? 
Pandolfo. Enter his house, be reverenc'd by bis, 
servants. 
And give bis daughter Flavia to me in marri^. 
The circnmstances I'll instruct thee after. ' 

Trinealo. Pray g^ve me leave: this side says do't; 
this, do not. 
Before I leave you, Tom Trinealo, take my counsel : 
Thy mistress Armellina is Antonio's maid. 
And thou, in his shape, may'st possess her : turn. 
But if 1 be Antonio, then Antonio 
Enjoys that happiness, not Trinealo. 
A pretty trick, to make tnyself a cuckold I 
No, no ; there, take your lease. I'll bang 6rsC Soft, 
^hra^d,'i i.i.fBaniti. See note 10410 TVOrrinur^, to). X. 
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Se not BO cholerlck, Thuma!!. If I become AatoaiO; 

Then all his riches follow. Tliis fair uccaraon 

Once vaoish'd, hope not the like ; of a start clown, 

I shsdl appear apeck and span gentleraeni "■ 

A pox of ploughs and carts, aod whips and hovtes. ' 

Then Armellina shall be given to Trincalo, 

Three hundred crowns tier portioii. We'll get a boy. 

And call him TraDaformation Trincalo. 

I'll do't, sir. 

Pandolfa. Artreaolv'd? 

TViflcalo. Reaolv'd I 'tis done ; 
With this condition : after I have given your wonhip 
My daughter Ftavia, you shall then move my wocsbipt 
And much iutreat me, to bestow my maid 

" Sptck a>id ^m gmilentm.'] Spet^anitpm neia,\» a phntienot 
yet out of DM ; jdoh nta occmB in ChuKMr, Trmiui ouj CnuiA, B< 
3.L.16T1. 

"Thi»tBlewMBie^o»w«i« lobeginne, 
".Til tbattbe night departed 'hena M winne." 
' Thigii (lioaghta pbiasBof same difficulty. It occnn in FtUtir'i 
WvrAia, Hereronlshire, p. 40. when ws le&d of qnc'i Bad ipm flno 
menty- AlBtefricndofmins was williugto deduce it fromsfuiiiung, 
as if it veie a phrase borrowed (ram the clolhiog art, quasi new 
■piiu frosa [he spike or biooche. Itis here wiilteii (pac'i anij ^n, 

aTid mry ^n, i. t. tMoter. S. P. ' 

In tlie MS. of a person who foil a Tictim to public justice in the ' 
yeai 17J^9| Eagene Aram ; I am informed is the following explona- 
[ion of this pt^rsse: SpiA and ipanrna, ei Ital. Spiccatadt la ipanna, 
i, t, snatched from the hand, opiu uMntuin mcudt, Tieah Irom the 

In Hndibras, Pan t. c. 5. 1. 397, arc these iinei : 

" Then, wliile the honour thou bsst got 

" Itmck and ipmnftD, piping hot," &c. 
'Upon which Dr. Grey hath this note; •■ Mr. Ray obserres, 
" Entliih f rmerfij, 8d edit. p. 270, that this proTerbial phrase, ac- 
" coining to Mr. Howe), comes from ipiai, an car of com : but 
" rather (says he) as I am informed from a better author, iprfu is a 
" sort of iioiJ, and ^oMin thee/lip of a boat; so that it is all one as to 
" say, erery chip and noil is new. But I am humbly of opioioD, 
" tl^t it lather comes from ipi^, which signifiesa nnil, andanoii in- 
'' measure is the 16th part of a yard: aod ^n, which is in mea- 
" sure a quarter of a yard, or nine inches ; and all that is meant 
" by it, when applied to a new suit of cJotbes, is, that it has been 
" jolt measured from the piece by the wut and spun." .'See tha 
ezpieasion, B«d Jonscn'a BMthoknuiw Fair, A 3, S« 9. 
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npcia.ii)ipteir-^I ahouldiBay Tiincalo. 

Ptatdoifi/. CoDteat; and» foi thy sake, mtl make 
, ))er portion 
Tno hundred crowns. 

TVittoiIo. Now are yon much deceiv'd : 
I never meant it. 

Paadolfo. How. I 

Trincaio. Ididbutjett; 
And yet, my hand, I'll do't : for I am mutable, 
And therefore apt to change. Come, come, «r, 

quickly, 
Let'a to ih' astrologer, and there transform, 
Reform, conform, deform me at your pleasure. 
I loath this country countenam:e. Dispatch : my skio 
Itches like a snake s m April, to be stript off. 
Quickly, O, quickly I as you love Flavia, quickly. 

SCENE m. 

Albvmazar, Pandolfo, Kohca, Trimcalo. 

jIUtumazar. Signior Paudolfo, y' arrive in happiest 
hour: 
If the seven planets were your nearest kindred. 
And all the constellations your allies ; 
Were the twelve houses, and the inns o'th' zocUack, 
Your own fee-simple, they could ne'er ha' chosen 
A fitter place to favour your designs. 
For the great luminaries look from Hilech", 
And midst of heaven, in angles, conjunctions, 
And fortunate aspects of trine and sextile. 
Ready to pour propitious influences. . 

Paadolfo. Thanks to your power and court'sy, that so 
plac'd them. 
This is the man that's ready for the business. 

Jlbumatar. Of a most happy counfuance, and tim- 
ber fit 
To square to th' g;entry : his looks as apt for changing. 
As he were covei'd with cameleons' skins. 

»HiUA.\ We ihoold ieadJ£Uk. Thi namg (rf Una Miqal in 
Groek. S.P. 

For Holtc, read kelie, &oki 'Ojk^. S. F. 
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Trincalo. Except my hands; and 'twill be trouble- 
some 
To fit these fingers to Antonio's eloves. 
Ptmdolfo. Pray let's about Uie work as booh as 

may be. 
jUbumaxar. First, chuse s large low room, whose 
door's full east. 
Or near iaclining: for th' oriental quarter's 
Host bountiful of faroura. 

Pandolfi). I have a parlour 
Of a great square) and height as you desire it. 

Atbumatar, Southward must look a wide and spa- 
cious window : 
For howsoever Omar, Alchabitius, 
Hali, Abeoezra, seem something to dissent; 
Yet Zoroaatres, son of Oromasiu, 
Hiarcba, Brochman, Thespion, Gymnosophist, 
Gebir, and Budda Babylonicus*, 
With all the subtile Cabalists and Chaldees, 
Swear the best influence for our metamorphosis. 
Stoops from the south, or, as some say, south-east. 
Pandotfo. This room's as fit as you had made it of 

purpose. 
Trincalo. Now do I feel the calf of my right leg 
Twingle, and dwindle to th' smallness of a bed-st&ff : 
Such a speech more, turns my high shoes strvit 
boots'*. 
RoBca. Ne'er were those authors cited to better 
purpose, 
For, thro' that window, all Pandolfo's treasures 
Must take their flight, and fall upon my shoulders. . 
Albumaiar. Now if this light meridional had a large 
casement, 
That orer-look'd some unfrequented alley, 
'Twere much more proper ; for th' intelligences 
Are nice and coy, scorning to mix their essence 
With throng'd disturbance of cross multitudes. 

• \ tamaox Indian Fhiloaopher ; Fdytidiu, p. i6\ ; liul wLj he 
termi hiro s Bsbjlonisn I csimot conceiTe, S. P. 
*■ mm bmb.] See note to the Proline to Tht GMini, toL X. 
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Ronca. Spokea by art, Albumazar; a provident 
setter ; 
For so shall we receive what thou band'at out. 
Free from discovery. But, in my conscience. 
All windows point full south for such a business. 

Pandolfo. Go to my house, satisfy your curious 
choice : 
But, credit me, this parlour's fit; it neighbours 
To a blind alley, that in busiest term-time 
Feels not the footing of one passenger. 

Albumazar. Now then, declining from Theourgia, 
Arteoosaria* Pharmacia, rejecting 
Nee ro- puro-geo-hy dro-cheiro-cosci nora ancy ", 
With other v«iu aud superstitious sciences. 
Well anchor at the art prestigtatory. 
That represents one figure for another. 
With smooth dec^t abusing th' eyes of mortals. 

Trinoiio. O my right arm I 'tis alter'd ; and, me- 
thinks. 
Longs for a sword. These words have slain a plowman. 

AlbunMtar, And, since the mood's the only planet 
changing t. 
For from the Neomenia, in seven days. 
To the Dicotima, in seven more to the Panselinum ^, 
And in as much from Plenilaniaro 
Thorow Dicotima to Neomenia, 
Tis she must help us in this operation. 

Trincaio. What towns are these? The strangeness of 
these names 
Hath scal'd the marks of many a painful harvest, 
And made my uew-pil'd finger itch for dice. 

Pandoyb, Deeply consider'd, wond'rous Albumazar 1 

* I beHsre this word shoold be Artenoaans, the docDiiie of 

Antidotea ; uuleES we iboufd lead Artesuoria in aUiuion to Talli- 
cotiiu and Lis melhod of making Ruppleinental aosei, Teferrrd to 
bj Batler in Hudibru. S. P. 

•• aurinwBfln™.] Coikmomaacy ia the ait of iliTining by a eie'e. 
S. P. 
Dt Imown then, I piesume, that Ventu had hsF iacresM 
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,.0, let me Um those lips that 6ow mth science. 

Albumazar. For, by her various looks, she intimate* 
To nD<lentandin|r souls, that only she 
Hath power t' e&ct a true formation. 
Cause then your parlour to be swept carefully 
Wash'd, rubb'd, perfum'd, haug'd round, from toj) to 

bottom. 
With pure white lunary tap'stry, or needle-woric ; 
But if 'twere cloth of silver, 'twere much better, 

Ronca. Good, good! arich beginning;: goodt wha^s 
next? 

Albumaiar. Spread all the floor with finest Holland 
sheets, 
And over them, fair damask tahle-«loths ; ' 
Above all these, draw me chaste virgins' aprons: 
The room, the work, and workman, must be pure. 

Trincaio. With vii^ins' aprons! the whole ctimpaM 
of this city ■ • 

Cannot afford a dozen. 

Ronea, So, there's shirts 
And bands* to furnish all on's for a twelve-montli. 

Albumaxar. An oLtar in the midst, loaded widi plats 
Of silver basons, ewers, cups, candlesticks, 
Fleggons, aud beakers; salts, chargers, carting- 
bottles'*. 
Twere not amiss to mix some bowls of gi>ld. 
So they be messy, the better to resemble 
The lovely brotherhood of Sol and Luna: 
Also some diamonds for Jupiter. 
For, by the whiteness, and bright sparkling lustres, 
We allure th' intelligence to descend. 

Honca. Fnrbo and I are those "intelligences 
Tliat must attend upon the magistery. 

Albumazar. Now, for the cerpmonious sacrifice, 
.Provide such creatures as the moon delights in : 
Two sucking lambs, white as the Alpine snow ; 

* All people then wMa bands, S. P. 

" cutn^-faKla.] i. *. bottles oot of whkli liquid peiAuoN were 
anciastlj cut or thiovn. 3. 
They we mettliDnBd in iMigiia, See ante TT, toL V. 
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t'et if t)isy hare a molft ot two, 'twill past ; 
l^ttimpoQ herself waata aot her spota. 
Pandoifo. 'Tis true. 
Ronca- Were they helt-lllflclc, weM make a shift to 

eat thetn. 
jftiiuauuar. White captfns, pheasants, pig;eoDS : one 
little black-bird 
Would stain and spoil the work. Get several wines 
To queoch the holy embers: rhenish, Greek wine, 
White tnnskadel, sherry, and rich canary, 
So't be not grown too yellow ; for the qaicker, 
Brisknr, and older, the better for these ceremoniet : 
The more abundance, sooner shall we finish. 
For 'tis our rule, in such like businesses, 
Whq spares most, spends most. Either this day must 

do't, 
Or, th' revolution of five hundred years 
Cannot : so fit are all the heavens to help us. 

Ronea. A thousand thanks! thou'lt make a com* 
plete cheat, 
Thns, loaded with this treasure, cheer'd with tfine, 
Stren^en'd with meat, we'll carry thee in triumph, 
As the great General of our atchievement. 

Pandoifo. Sir,for rich plate and jewelSflhave store; 
But know not how to furnish you with hangings. 
Albumaxar. Cannot you barrow from the shops 7 foui 
hoars 
Shall render all as fair as you receiv'd it. 
Pandoifo, That can I easily do. 
Alhwnaxar. And hear you sir : 
If you chance meet with boxes of white comfits, 
Marchpane, dry sucket, macaroons, and diet-bread. 
Twill help on well. 
■ JtoNca. To furnish outour banquet. 
JlbumazaT. I had clean foi^t ; we must have am- 
bergrise, ^ 
The greyest can be found, some dozen ounces : 
I'll use but half a drachm ; but 'tis our fashion 
,1* offer a little from a greater lump. 

■■ ambtrgrite.'] 3m note SB, to TIW ^ntijuerrif, toL X. 
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PaAdo0>. All ahall be done with expedition.' 
Albumazar. Aod, when your man's transform'd, the 

chain you prdmig'd. 
PandoffQ. My hand ; my deeds shall wait upon my 

promise. 
Albumqiar. Lead theD, with happy foot, to view the 

chamber. 
Pandol/v. I go, sir, Trincalo, attend us here, 
And not a worq , on peril of tby life. 

TrincaU}. Sir, if they kill me, I'll not stir a foot : 
And, if my. tongue's pulTd oiit, not apeak a word. 

. . SCENE IV. 

TatKOALO, C&ICCA. I 

Trincalo, O what a business 'tis to be trflnsform'd ! 
My master talks of four-and-twenty hoars : 
But, if I mew these flags* of yeomanry. 
Gild in the sear,f and shine in bloom of gentry', , 
*I^s not their 'strology, nor sacrifice. 
Shall force me cast that coat. I'll ne'er part wAh)f, 
Till t be sheriff of th' county, and in commisstbti ' " ' 
Of peace and quorum. Then will I get m' a clerk, _ 
A practis'd fellow, wiser than my worship. 
And domineer amongst my feariul neighbours. 
And feast them bountifully with theiiowq bribes. ,^ 

Crieca. Trincalo! "' * 

Trincalo. Wear a gold chain at erery quart^ .ses- 
sions, ' - \ 
Look big, and grave, and speak not one wis^ wdnl. 

Crieca. Trincalo ! 

Trincalo. Examine wenches got with ctiiltf/^nd 
cuiionaljr .*"/-, 

Search all the circumstances : have blank mittiudsaes . 
Printed in readiness: breathe nought bu,t, $rrab|' . , 

• TheMandwbBtfblloffi are tenu of lUcmiy ; .^( id OMKett- 
lu, ue tba Hoead and fauei otdra ^ feadien m ^ ^wlnnttig. 
Chmln'l Dietiimary. 3. P. 

t The Hor ii the jellov part between the beak end the eyva of the 
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Hagrn, k«? bowt hnnl Constable, kxdi to jmr 

Then -roticfa a Btatate^ and a Latin sentence, 
Wide rrom the matter. 

OkiM. Trincdol 

Triuata. LicCTce at) ale-ttonses ; 
Match mj Km Trantformatton t* a knight*! dauAtffr, 
And b«j a bouncing pedig^ree of a Welch herald : and 
then — 

Oioca, WhatI In gsch mtious meditations? 

Triitcalo. Faith no ; but building castles in the air. 
While th' weather's fit : O, Cricca, such a basineas ! 

Criectt. What is'tl 

TrtHcaio. Nay, aof( ; they're seerets of my master, 
Lock'd in my breast : he has the key at's pnrse-string;s. * 

Cricca. H^ master's secret! keep it, good farmer, 
keep It; 
I voold not lend an ear to't, if thou'dst hire me. Fare- 
wel. 

Trineab. 0, how it boils and swells ! if I keep't 
longer. 
Twill grow t'impoatume in my breast, and choak me. 

Crtcca. Adieu, good Trincalo; the secrets of oar 
belters 
Are dangerous, I dare not know't. 

niMcalo. But, hear'st thou ; 
Say, I should tell, can'st keep as close as l^do ? 

CVicca. Tea : but I had rather want it. Adieu. 

TVwralo. Albumazar— 

Crioca. Farewel. 

TViiinilp, Albumazar — 

CHcra. Pr'jthee. 

Triitcalo. Albumazar, 
Th' astrologer, hath undertook to change me 
T* Antonio^ shape : this done, must I give Flavia 
To my old master, and his maids to Trincalo. 
. Cncta. But Where's Pandolfo and Albumazar ' 

■ TImj iiRum;rcBiiiedtii« keimt tbe'a ceiKoete there. S. P. 
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Trinealo. Gone nevly home to chuse & chantber 
fitting 
For transmutation. — So, now my heart's at ease. 

Cricca. I fear the skiU and cunning of Albumazar 
With his black art, by whom Pandolfo seeks 
To compass Tlavia, spight of her brother Lelio, 
And his own son Eugenio, that loves her dearly. 
rU lose no time, but fiod them, and reveal 
The plot, and work to cross this accident. 
But, Trinealo, art thou so rash and vent'rous 
To be transfarm'tl with'hazardof thy life? 

Trinealo, What care I for a life, that have a lease 
For three : but I am certain there's no danger in't, 

Cricea. No danger 1 cut thy finger, and that pains 
thee; 
Th^n what will't do to shred and mince thy carcase, 
Bury't in horse-dung, mould it new, and turn it 
T' Aalonio ? and, when th' art chang'd, if Lelio 
Smell oat your plot, what worlds of punishment 
Thou must endure I Poor Trinealo 1 the desire 
Of gains abuses thee : be not transform'd. 

Tri3icaU>. Cricca, thou understand'st not : for Antonio, 
Whom 1 resemble, sufiers all, not I. 

Critca. Yonder they come ; I'll hence, Bud haste to 
I^Iio. [Exit. 

SCENE V. 

Albuiiazar, Pakdolfo, Trincalo,* 

jiRmmazar. The chamber's fit : provide the plate and 

hangingf. 

And other necessaries : give strict order 

The room be cleans'd, perfum'd, and hang'd; mean- 

With astrolabe '^ and meteoroscope, '' 

■ ThB £nt qnaiCo b«oits the name of Cricca foi that of Trincaht, 
which u decidedly wiong. C. 

pr latroli^,'] Ad inatnimeiit chieSj used foi taking llie sltitiide 
of the pole, the aim, of stars at sea. 

" ntftaJTwoipe.] A name girsn to such inBtranienti as are used (oi 
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I'll find tba cuip'* and aUridaria, *> 
And know what planet ie in cazimj. *' 

Pandolfo. All shall be ready, sir, as yontximmand it. 

TVtncalo. Doctor Albnmazar, I have a veiD ofdrink- 

And artery of lechery mns through my body : 
Pray, when yoa turn me g^Dtleman, pTeserre 
Those two, irt may be done with reputation. 

Alhumazar. Fear not; I'll only call the first, good 
fellowship, • 
And th' other, civil recreadon. 

Trbtcalo. And when you come to th' heart, spoil not 
the lore of Armellina ; 
And in my brain leave as much discretion 
As may spy falsehood in a tavern reckoniog; 
And let me alone ba bounty to wintc and pay't ; 
And if you change me perfecUy, 
III bring f a dcoen knighte for customers. 

Albmttasar, I warrant thee.— Sir, are you well in- 
structed 
In all these necessaries? 

Pandolfo. They're in my table-book. 

AihmtiataT. Vor^A not cloaths for th' new.trans- 
form'd, and robes 
For me to sacrifice, you know the fashion. 
Ill rather change five, than apparel one : 

obMnriog and detenniag the dlsaitces, magnitudes, and places of 
the hoBTenl; bodice. 
* eiap-'\ A tena to eipceu the points or horns of the moon, or 



<* a^ridar^,') with Mtrologeis, i> a tenpeiai; power they ima- 
gine the phmeti have ovet the life of any peison. 

*■ cmBRk] The ceoOe of the aun. — A planet is laid to be is eo- 
nu, when it ii not above 70 degrees distant from Ae body of the 

* SiilliomBa WyatI, in his celebialed letter la John Poin«S, baa a 

passage much in point. 

" " ' ' le the meane with each ei 
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With aerest veTtae s^ to cloke the vvce. 
And as tn parpose likewise it shall fiul 
To piease die vertue that it may not rise, 
As (irval»nnssi gqoi-fMamlap do mil." — C. 



.148 ALBUHAXAA. [ACT tl. 

For men have living louli, ctotbetare UDiuiiiiiM^..V'i 
Pandol/o. Here, take this rinf, deliver it fco .mf. 
brother. 
An o£Scer in the wardrobe ; hell furnish ygn 
With robes and cloatbs of any atitff or &<hion, 

jtlbumazar. Abnutm Alcbochoden** of the BtaTS at- 
tend you. I -i ■■ 
Pandolft. I kiw your haiuUr diTiae astroli^tr. ., 

SCENE VI. 
Pandolfo, Triscalo. 
Panda^o. Upquickly, Trincalo, tomychildSulpitia; - 
Bid her lay out my.fairest damaek tabte-clolhB> .' 
The fairest Holland sheets, all Ihe silver platCt: 
Two gossips cups of gold, my greatest diamcmda: . 
Make haste. 

Tritwala. As fast as Alchocboden and Almnten 
Can carnr me ; for sure these two are devils. - 
Pandolfo. "tVia is that blessed da; I so much loog'd ■ 
for: ■] , , 

Four hours attendance, tilLmy man be chang'dr ." :. '-. 
Fast locks me in the lovely arms of Flavia. Aiwyi 

Trincalo. 
How slow the day slides onl when we desire 
Time's haste, it seems to lose a match with lobstet'sf. 
And, when we wish him stay, he imps his wings 
With feathers pkm'd with thought." Why, Trtnc^ol 
Triacalo. Here,, sir. , 

*■ ^dlmufm JtcAocWin.] jjiniufm, witlt utrosamen, ifl Uie, Ict^ , 
«r& Sgnre, <n tbe iDoDgMt planet is a natiTity. AUhxJadtn U tba 
giTM of life or fMurt, the planet wUchbesn rule in the jirincteal _. 
pl*cM,Qf aa MtBolostcsl Ggme, when & penon is bom 1 icdutUi' ' 
me miLj be e^Mwtad longn or ihorter, Monding to Ute statiDn,: Gk> * 
rftlkii planet 



WithJneitnThMtdtBStliuMgkt,'] " Ig wpe," (savs Blount) 
" ii a tenn moft njiial among talconera, and i«, nhen 2. uatber in a 
" hairk«a via;; is brokeo, and anollier piece imped 01 erfliied 

" on tbe Blnmp of the old." " IRmji or imp,' in the Britiab 

•' language, i« (urcuJui a joqng giaSe or twig; tlteoCB tmfio, the 
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Paa^i^' Cotne, fefi Um.y to/r clotU o^ ifl^r, : 
WUe/ina materials for the sacrifice. [Extunt. 

SCENE VII. 

'"' Xblio, EooKDio, Catccil. 

LeUOi £ti|eaio, these wbrds are wonders past belief. 
Is your did TBther of so poor a judgmeDt, 
To think it in the power of man, to turn 
One person to another ? 

Eugenia. Lello, hia desire 
T enjoy your fliiter FlaTia, begets hope, 
Whidi^'lj&e a waking dream, makes false appearance 
lively as tmth itself. 

LeGo. But who's the man 
That works these miracles ? 

Evgmia, An astrologer, 

IjeUo. How deals astrologv with tranemntatioQ ? 

Cricca. Under the veil ana colour of astrology, 
He cteiKls his hellish skill in necromancy. 
Believe it.by some art, or false imposture. 
He'll much disturb your love, and yours, En genio. 

LetUt. Eagenio, 'tis high time for us ^ awake : 
And, as you lore our Flavia, and I 
Tour sister, fair Sulpitia, let's do something 
Worthy Ufdr beantieg. Who falls into a sea 
Swoln big with tempest, but he boldly beats 
The Vares, with anna aitd legs, to save his life ? 
So let us strive 'gainst troublous storms of love, 
With our best power, lest after we ascribe 
The loss to our.dull negligence, not fortune. 

Eugenia. Lelio, had I no interest in your sister. 
The holy leagae of frieodship should command me. 
Besides the seconding Sol[Htia's love. 
Who to your nobleness commends her life. 

" verf) to Wociikte, or graff. HencAtbewoid to iiqiu borrowed 
" bj tV &iglidi ; fint, suiely, to graff tree*, ud thence tiaiulitficl 
" to iiMiii^ feathers." See abo Mi. Steereiu'B wMe on iTuw 
BiAiSli. A.8. 8.1. . 
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Lelio. She cEumot out-lovo me,* nor you out-friend 

For tb' sacred name wheieof, I have lejected 

Tom father's ofTera, importunities, 

Letters, conditions, seTvants, friends, and, lastly. 

His tender of Sulpitia in exchange 

For Ftavis. But, though I love your sister 

Like mine own soul ; yet did the laws of friendship 

Master that strong ailection, and deny'd him. 

Eugenia. Thanks ever, and as long shall my best 
service 
Wait on your will. Cricca, our hope's in thee ; 
Thou must instruct na. 

Oiccd. You must trust in fortune. 
That makes or mars the wisest purposes' 

Lelio. Wfaatsay'st? what think at? 

Cricca, Here's no great need of thiokii^, 
Nor speech ; the oil of scorpions cures their poison. 
The thing itself that's bent to hurt and hinder you, 
Offers a remedy : 'tis no sooner known. 
But th' worst on't is prevented. 

Eugenia. How, good Cricca? 

Cricca. Soon as you see this false AntcHiio 
Come near your doors, with speeches made of purpose, 
Full of humility and compassion ; 
With long narrations, bow he 'scap'd from shipwreck, 
And other feign'd inventions of his dangers, 
Bid him be gone ; and if tie press to enter. 
Fear not the reverence of your father's looks ; 
Cudgel him thence: 

Lelio. But were't not beUer, Cricca, 
Keep him fast lockt, till his own shapA return ; 
And so by open course of law correct him. 

Cricca. No. For my master would conceive that 
counsel 
Sprung from my brains, and so should I repeat it. 
Advise no more, but home, and cha^ your people, 

* Ueia Nnitted in tlie two qoaittw, C. 
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That if Antonio coma, they drire him thence 
With threat'ning words, and blows, if ueecl be. 

Lelio. "lis done. 
I kiss yoar hands, Eugenio. 

Hiigemo. Your servant, sir. [Exit Lelio. 

SCENE VIII. 
EuoEHio, Cbicca, Flavia. 

JBugenio. Cricca, commend my service to my mistress. 

CVicco, Commend it to her yourself. Mark'd you 
not, while 
We talk'd, how through the window ^e attended, 
And fed her eyes on you ? there she is. 

Sugento. Tia true : 
And, as from nights of storms the glorious sun 
Breaks from the east, and chaseth thence the clouds 
That choakt the air with horror, so her beauty 
Dispells Bad darkness from my troubled thoughts. 
Ana clears my heart. 

FJatia. Life of my soul, well met. 

Eugenio. How is't, my dearest Flavia? 

FtavUt. Eugenio, 
As best becomes a woman mtist unfortunate; 
That, ha^ng lov'd so long, and been persuaded 
Her chciste affection was by your'a requited, 
Have by delays been f^lsh'd. Had 1 conceal'd 
Those flames your virtue kindled, then y'ad sued, 
lutreated, sworn, and vow'd, and, long ere this, 
Wrought all means possible to effect our marriage. 
"But now— 

Eugenio. Sweet soul, despair not; weep not thus, 
Unless you wish my heart should life-blood dnm, 
Fast asyoureyes do tears. What is't you fear i 

Kavia. First, that you love me noL 

Eugenio. Not love my Flavia I 
Wrong not your judgment : rip up this amorous bnaat. 
And in that temple see a heart that burns 
r th' vestal sacrifice of chastest love. 
Before your beauty's deity. 

Flavia, If so, ^ 
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whence grows thU coldneu iu solicidDg 
Hy Imither to the matdt T , '■■: 

Eugenia. Conuder, twe^te|t|. 
1 have a father, rival ia mj lovPa J . . ' . ,inili.('- 
And, thoa^ ao duty, reveE-eqce, ooc tespect, >.<,.<i^.\ 
Have powei to change my ihougbts.; yet^i^noi.c^in^y 
With open violeacs to withsta^t^i vill ;. ;. .,.,' ',,^, 
But by fair courses try to divert his mind*" " ^^_^ 

From diepiop^rtionea afiecC^iU' .. ■ . . ._. .,-'.{ 

And if 1 caaDQl, thea nor feai of anger,. . , ^,,^y_ 
Nor life, aoT lands, shall cross our purposas. , .i-,' j' 
Comfort yoyrfel^ sjveet Flavin ; for jour brotl^,,v4 
Seconds our ho|wawith.hia belt s^nces. ,.., ,,-. 

flmia. But other fears oppress toe: metbinlp^^ 
Antonio, my old father, now return'd,. , ,'. ,. 

Whom alt intelligence gavedrown'd this three ivop^^* 
Enforcing me to marry th' fool Paudolib, ' i-,,-, 

Thus to obtain Sulpitia for himself; . . .^ 

And ao last night I dream'd, and ever since ,. ;,. ;v> 
Have been so scar'd, that, if you haste not, . .1 ,^,„, 
Expect my death. „..-■.. 

Eugmio. Dreams flow from thoughts of thjog^^i^^i 

most desire ., . „ Lest' 

Or fear, and sehiom prove true prophets; wouUt,|^, 

did J ._, 

Then were I now in full possession , [J, , 

Of my best Flavia ; as I hope I shall be. - j . 

Crkea, Sir, i»ay take your leave: thb is to no.eildi 
Twill but increase your grief and her's. , „ . 

EugeHto. Farewel, . . / 

Sweet Flavia; rest contented with assurance . , , 
Of my best love and service. 

Flavia. Farewel, Eugenio, 

£Ez«uJit EvgoAt and t^rj«cti. 

•• But IM fair cmma try lo dbm Mnabid.'] Tii, tfteuniaf Ike 
infiiutive, U often ondttsd, md Ae t«w* mfUnt h dioold be ex- 
punged here. S. P. — Both the qosttM nod u in tbo ttsN: - ' ' 

* Mi. Reed &n<nred tMi line to itaiid, 
" Whom all inteUigence bw dnArar'd diii 
The leatoiBlioii of the trae rradii^ sUo t4> 
the puwge. C. 



,ibfGoo^lc 



so.. IX.] ) ALEDMISAR.' 



SCENE IK...... >,:, -J. ■. j:.i 

SuLPITijIjFtATU." ' ' ' . ■ V 

^ipilio. Flavia, I kisilTma-'liuiAs:''' ''" '' 

Flavia. Siil^Jtia, I ptay yaa pardflnme, 1 *»w you riotJ"" 

SU^ta. rfaitb, y6u 4taTS Rome feet tUoughtB dra#' 

your eyes inwanl, when you see not ycmffiieiids beibri, 

yon. 

Flavia. True; and I tbhik the same that trouble you.' 
Sulpitia. Thetl 'tis the love of a youirg ^ntlemao^ 
and bitter, hatred of Bn old dotard, ^ 

flaria. "Hi so; vitDcfls your brodier^iigenio, aiid' 
the totteu carcase of Psndolfo. Had I a hundred 
h^arti, I should want room to entertain 1^ lore, and 
tke other's hate. 

Sa^tla. I could say as mnch, were't not «n to slaa- 
der the dead. Hiserwle wentdies! how have we of- 
fended our fathers, that they nhonld make us the price 
of their dotage, the medicines of their griefs, that have 
more need ofphysick oorselTes? I must bcfroft-bitted' 
with the cold of your dad's winter, that mine may thtW 
his ald'Ice with the spring of your sixteen. I thiutkrtiy 
dead np^ther, that left me a woman's will m her lut 
tiAsnent: that's all the weapons we poor ^rls bra 
use, and with that will I fight 'gainst fiither, friends, 
and kindred, and either enjoy Leiio, or die in the field 
in bis qnarrej. 

Ftama. Sulpitia, you are happy that can withstand 
your fortune with so merry a resolution. 

Su^Htia. Why should I twine mine arms to cables*^, 
and sigh my sonlto air? Sit up all night Uke awatck' 
ing candle*, and distil my brams through my eyelids. 

" Wig ihM I taiju wnu inm la cMa, Ice'] The taoB HuMffA 
accotv U SHalapeaje'B lin»'i labaur't IjM, A. 4. 9. S. 
•' Omel wi^ irh&t itrict pUie«M bare I sal; 

- — "■ - J, in I „_. . 

M aadently a paiticDlBr Uad id 
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Your biDtheT loves me, and I love your brother; and, 
where these two conaent, I would fain see a third conld '■ 
hmder us. 

Fiona. Alas! our sex is most wretched, nuia'd up 
ftom infaacy \a coatinual elaverj. No sooner able to 
prey for ourselveB, but they brail and hud us *"> so ftith 
■our awe of parents, that we dare not offer to bate*' at 
our desires. And whereas it becomes men to Tent 
their amorous passions at their pleasure ; we, poor 
souls, mnat rake up our affections in the ashes of a 
burnt heart, not danng to sigh, without excuse of the 
■plceot or fit of the mother. 

Salpiiia, I plainly will profess my love of Iielio ; 'tis 
honest, diaste, aad stains not modesty. Shall I be 
married to Antonio, that hath been a sous'd sea-fish 
&ese three months? and, if he be alive, comes home 
with as many impairs as a hunting gelding or a fall'n 
pack-horse. No, no ; I'll see him freeze to crystal 
first. In other things, good father, I am your most 
obedient daughter, but in this, a pure woman. Tie 
your part to cnSer, mine to refuse, if 1 like not. Lelio's 
a handsome gentkman, young, fresh, rich, and well- 
lashios'd ; and him will Siilpitia have, or die a maid : 
And i'faith, the temper of my blood tells me, 1 never 
•was bom to so cold a misfortune. Fie, Flavia 1 fie, 
wendil DO more with tears and sighs, cheer up; 
Eugenio to my knowledge loves you, and you shaU 
have him; I say you shall have him. 

Flavia. I doubt not of his lore, but know no means 
how he dares work agunst so great a rival; your 
father, in a spleen may disinherit him. 

SuipUia. And give't to whom ? H' as none but him 

houii. He also wp, Iheee . candles are rapieBeDled willi great 
nicaty in some of llw picturea of Albert Dorei. 

*' but they brail and hud <ii] Theee voids, as here printed, 
may b« the ptUe langu^ of falconry, like batt, wbicb follows, and 
HgnificB ujhitttr. Yet 1 suspect tliai for brail we ghoold read bt- 
roU, and fsi hud us, hoal us. 

** 6ak.] Latbam calls it 6at, und explains it to be " when a 
". hawke fluttereth vith bar wii\gB, eithei from the peaicb, oi the 
" man's fist, striding, ss It were, to Bie away or gel libertie." 
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and me : what though he doat a while upon yoor 
beauty, he will not piOTe unnatural to hia son. Oo to 
your chamber: my genius whi^ten in my ear, and 
swears, this night we shall enjoy our lores ; and with 
that hope faiewel. 

Flavia. Fareirel, Sulpitia. [£i«unf. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 
Pasdolto, Cricca. 

Ptmdolfo. While the astrologer het^^ out Trincalo. 
Squaring and framing him t' Antonio, 
Cricca, I'll make thee partner of a thought 
l^at something troubles me. 

Cricca. Say, air, what is't? 

Pandolfo. 1 have no heart to give Albumazar 
The ch^n I promis'd him. 

Cricca, Dehvgr it me, 
And I'll present it to bun in your name. 

Pandolfo. 'T has been an heir-loom** to our house 
four hundred years ; 
And, should I leave it now, I fear good fortune 
Would flie from us, and follow it. 

Cricca. Then give him 
The price in gold. 

Pandolfo. It comes to a hundred pounds * ; 
And how would that, well husbanded^ grow in time ! 
I was a fool to promise, I confess it ; 
I was too hot and forward in the business. 

O-tcca. Indeed I wonder'd that your wary tbriftiness. 
Not wont to drop one penny in a quarter 
Idly, would part with such a sum so easily. 

• iWr-Iomii.] " Har-lnomt aie sncli goods and penoiml -chattel*, 
" as, contmy to the aature of chattels, ihall go bj specuJ ciiBtam 
" to tbe heir, along with ths inherii&ace, Bjid cot to the eiMntoi 
" of iha last proprietor. The terminatiDii, bom, is of Saxon origi- 
" cal, in vhicli laogoage it sigoifies a limb or meoibeT of the m- 
" heritance," Blackston^i Commmtaria, vol. 3. p. *27. 

* In A< I. S, T, be «b;> that it am tieo tattidrHfiiiindi. ' 
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Pandora. • Mj coTetons tUiff BitaB «t QbothefttkAc 
Than in fit time and place to ahew my boiiBtj. ' 
Who girea continaally may want at )«i^:th ' ' .".'-'' 
Wherewith to feed Us liberality. ; .. - 

But, for the love of my dear Flavia, 
I would not spare my life, much less ray treaanre. 
Tet if with hononr I can win her fibeapef, 
Why should I cast away so great a sum? 

Cricca. True : I hare a trick now hatchiivg tn my 
brain. 
How you m^ handsomely preBCm yoar credit. 
And save the chain. 

Pandolf*. I would gladly do it. 
But fear he understands us what we say. 

Cricca. What can you lose to try'tT If it take. 
There's so much lav'd, if otherwise, nothing lost. 

Pandolfo. What is't, good Cricca? 

Cricca. Soon as Albumazar comes, loaded with news 
Of th' IransmHtatioD of your servant Trincalo, 
~111 entertain him here, meEui while, steal yoa 
Cloidy into the room, and quickly hide 
Some special piece of plate : then run oat aoiaz'd, 
Roaring, that,all the street may know y'aie robb'd. 
Next, Uireaten to attach him, and accuse him 
Before a j uatice ; and in th' end agree. 
If he restore the plate, youll give the chain, 
Otherwise not. 

Pandolfo. But if we be discover'd I 
For, by his iostruments and familiars. 
He can do much. 

Cricca. Lay all the fault on Trincalo. 
But here's the main point. If you can dissemble 
Cunningly, and frame your coantenance to express 
Pity and anger, that so leam'd a man 
Should use his friend so l»aely ; if you can call 
An oulxOT well, roar high and terrible.— 

Pandol/o. I'll fetch a cry from tb' bottom of my 
heels 
But III Rwt load enough ; aod thou 4nuat second tne 
With wosder at the snddoi accident 
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lOn^oc Bat. your'i'iathe nuuD psrtr for, flit ytm 
play't, 
You via or loM the thsin. 
Pandolfo. No more, notnore, b« comte. 

. SCENE U. 

Albumasab, PANDOLre, -Ckicca- 

Atbunaxar. Signior Fftndolfo, three qnerten of an 

hour 

Renders your serrant perfectly transform'd. 

Cricca. la he not wholly chang'd l What parta ofe 

wanting ? 
AUtutiuuar. Antonio'i shape hath cloath'd hiabitlk*(^ 
and risa^ ; 
Only his hands and feet so large and callous; 
Require more time to auj^le. 

Cricca. Pray you, «r, 
Hov long shall he retain this metamorphosis ? 
Albanuuar. The complete circle of a satnrd day. 
Criixa. A natural day t are any days unnatural ? 
AHumazar. I mean the revolution of th' first mover. 
Just twice twelve hours, in which period, the rapt mo- ' 

tion 
Rolls all the orbs from east to occidenL 

: neighbours 

Cricca. What a aoise make you, sir. 

Pandolfo. Have I not: reason. 
That thus am robb'd ? Thievest thieves I call consta- 
bles. 
The watcb and serjeanti, friends and oonstables ; 
Neighbours, I am undone. 

Cricca. This is well begun. 
So he hold out still with a higher strain. 
What ails you, sir I 

Pandolfo. Cricca, my chamber's apeil'd 
Of 9II my hangings, cloaths, and silver plate, 

Cricca, Why this is bravely fei^u'd; continue, sir. 
>* bulkj i, b body. Se* Note i to Tht fint part /fJtfaumo, 
toLUL 
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Paadolfo. Lay all the goldsmitha, keepers, marshals, 
bailiffs. 

Cricca. Fie, sir, your passioa fklhi ; cry louder, roar 
That all the street may hear. 

Pattdolfo. Thieves, thieves, thieves I 
An that I had is gone, aod mote than all. 

Cricca. Ha, ha, ha, hold out; la; out a lion's 
throat ; 
A little louder. 

Paniioyh. I can ciy no longer, 
1^ throat's sore ; I am robb'd, I am robb'd, all's gone. 
Both my ovn treasure, and the things I borrow'd. 
Make thou an outcry, J have lost my voice : 
Cry fire, and then they'll hear thee. 

Cricca. Good, good : thieves 1 
What have you lost ? 

Pandolfo. Wine, jewels, table-cloths, 
A cupboard of rich plate. 

Oicco. Fie, you'll spoil all. 
Now you-outdo it. Say but a bowl or two, 

Pandolfo. Villain, I say all's gone ; the room's as 
clean 
As a wip'd looking-glass '. oh me, oh me I 

Cricca. What, m good earnest t 

Pandolfo, Fool, in accursed earnest. 

Cricca. You gull me, sure. 

Pandolfo. The window towards the south stands 
one, from whence 
Went all my treasure. Where's the astrologer ? 

Jlbumaxar. Mere, sir ; and hardly can at^tain from 
laughing. 
To see you vex yourself in vain. 

Pandolfo. In vain, Albnmazar I 
I left my plate with you, and 'tis all vanish'd. 
And you shall answer it. 

Allmmazar. ! were it possible. 
By power of art to check what art hath done. 
Your man should ne'er be cfaang'd : to wrong me thus 
With foul suspicion of flat felony I 
Your plate, your cloth of silver, wine, and jewels, 
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LiaeD, and all the rest, f gave to Trincalo, 

Aod, for more safety, locVi them in the lobby. 

He'll keep them carefully. But, as you love your 

mistress, 
Disturb him not this half hour, lest youll have him 
Like to a centaur, half clown, half gentleman. 
Suffer his foot and hand, that's yet uotoucb'd, 
To be ennobled like his other members. 

Pandolfo. Albumazar, I pray you pardon me, 
Th' unlook'd-for bareness of the room amaz'd me. 

AUmmazar. Howl think you me so negligent, to 
commit 
So rich a mass of treasure to tb' open danger 
Of a large casement, and suspicious alley? 
No, sir ; my sacrifice no sooner done. 
But I wrapp'd all up safe, and gave it Trincalo. 
I could be angry, but that your sudden fear 
Excnses you. Fie ; such a noise as this 
Half an hour past, bad scar'd the intelligences. 
And spoil'd the work : but no harm done, go walk 
Westward, directly westward, one half hour; 
Then-turn back, and take your servant tum'd t' An- 

Anlonio, 
And, as you like my skill, perform your promise, 
I mean die chain. 

Pandolfo. Content, let's still go westward : 
Westward, good Cricca, still directly westward. 

SCENE III. 
Albumazar, Robca, Harpax, Furbo. 
AlbwnazaT. Harpax, Furbo, and Ronca, come out, 
all's clear. 
Why, here's a noble prize, worth vent'ring for. 
Is not this braver than sneak al) n^ht in danger. 
Picking of locks, or booking ctoatbs at windows 7 
Here's plate, and gold, and cloth, and meat, and wine. 
All rich and easily got, Ronca, stay hereabout. 
And wait till Trincdo come forth ; then call him, 
With a low reverence, Antonio;. 
Give him this gold, with thanks; tell him he lent it 
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Before he went to Barbar;. 

Jtonca. Howl lose ten piecnt 

Albamaiar. There's a necessity in't: devue ■ome 
coune 
To get *t R^in : if not, onr Kain's lufficient 
To bear that loss. Furbo, find oat Berilona 
The conitezan, let her fei^ hendf a gentlewoatan 
lDaiaour*d of Antonio ; bid her invite him 
To banqnet with her, and, by all meaoB poasible. 
Force him stay there two honn. 

Barpax. Why two hounT 

AUmmazar. That in' that time thou mayest convey 
Our treasure to the inn, and 'speak a boat 
Ready for Gmvesend, and provide a supper : 
Where, with those precious liquors, and good meats, 
We'll cheer ourselves; and thos well fed, and merry, 
Take boat by night. 

^rbo. And what will you do ? 

jtlbumaiar. First in, and nsher out our changding, 
Trincalo. 
Then finish up a business of great profit, 
Begun with a rich merchant, that admires 
My skill m alchymy- I must not lose it. 

Ronca. Har pas, bestow the plate : Fnrbo, our beards. 
Black patches for our eyes, and other properties," 
And at the time and place meet all at supper, 

SCENE IV. 
Albumazar, Tkincalo. 
Atbumazar. Stand fortb, transform'd Antonio, fully 
mued 
From brown soar feathers" of dull yeomanry, 

*' prapertu(.j PropertiM ara whstevei Uttle aiticlet tn wiBled 
foi tlie acton, according to their reiipective paita, drases and seOUi 
excepted. Tbe peiBon i*ho deliven them out, i> to this da; ollad 
the prapeny nun See Mi. Stee'ens'i note to MUiumwar'i Si^i 

*■ bnam Bou/auAgn.} The [ate togBniou* Hr. Robot Doddaj, 
who«a modest merit U well known, to those wbo veN KqaaiBtM 
■with him, had Uttle skill in onr ancient Ivtgiiage, anil therafijn 
peimitled many uncommon terms to be^ exchanged tat otWi, to 
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To th' glorious blo^m of gentry: pnme yoirrsclf 

sleek;" ■ ■'■.n ■ 

ShWarHbldly y* are tfie man you repifegeflt; 
To all that dare deny it. 

Trincalo. I find illy thoughts ' ' ' 

Most strangely altei'd, but methinks mjfdce 
FeeW'saRiite Ttmcaio, 

Allmmaiat: You imagine so. ' '' ' ' 
SensM'iire oft deceiVd: Aa an attentive angler, 
Fixing his steady eyes on the swift streitrps 
Of a steep tumtJing torrent, no sooner turns 
His'Sifehl to land, but giddy, thinks the firm banks 
And constant trees, more hke the running water : 
So you, that thirty years have liv'd in Trlncalo, 

th^ fpMfBll detiiment of tjie. acxiata which lie Diuleitoak lo pub- 
lish We bad hers a proof of the unpaidoiuble licence, wtiere a 
wotd of no meuung, mJi, was ^ren inatead of a technical leim 
belonging to falconry, in the iHOgnage of vhich the present meta- 
I^oi^'canied on. A young li*.wk, like a yonng <^er, was called 
a war at mire : Bo that the blown mir featlieis lie the reniBina of 
its first plnmage, or ench feathen as lesemble it in colour. Tlisae 
birds are always mew'd while they were tnoalting, to facilitate the 
growth of freih plnmeB, mora strong and beautifnl than those 
which dropped off. Withoat this reHoiation and eiplanatian, the 
laiWHt'btjfora u» is unintelligible. S. 

Ijoiiim, in his book of faJcoory saye, " a .'<t<r( havikt, is from (he 
" first taking of ber from the eiiy, till she bate meved her 
"feathers." ' The emir introdnced into the play by JUi. Dodslej. 
is cootinaed by Mr. Garrick, who, in his alteration, reads brown 
■bIe feathers. 

Trincikto h*s already nsed a pbiase that seenu to be equivalent 
in A. S. S. 4. wtiere he says, 

■ •' But if 1 mew these _^ag) rf yanjunry ■ 
" Oild in the Har," &c. 

See the sKplauatoiy notes , where _^gi are called " the baser 
" order of feathrrs," and sear we are tohi is " the yellow part be- 
'.' t<M«a the beak biuI the eye* of the hawk." After ^1 tear maj 
ika<»iiiii^r<Dt for aur, and this wonld make (he rasemUance in the 

. "pmwa. j w i ^f tJsrtri Themecaphoiii takenfromacack,who 
in bis pride jmattt haatelf, that is, picks off the loose feathers to 
■mcotk tb» left. See Botes by Dr. Johnson and Mr. Steerens to 
JEnrifotni IV. Fir» fort, A. l.S. I. 
-^'•■A praiions caetaphors aiLd phrases are from /alcnnrif, and 
WilMllj 111" illiliiiiiii u meant ti> be continned hers : a 'luwl: may 
beudd to " prune itself stcek" juat ns welt n^ :,r:,wk. -C. 
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Chang'd suddenly, tliinL y'are so etill ; but iiutaatly 
These thougbts will Tanbh. 

Trincalo. Give me a looking-glass 
To lead your ekUl in theae new lineaments. 

AlbumazaT, I'd rather give you poison ; for a glass. 
By secret power of cross reflections, 
And optick virtue, spoils the wond'rous work 
Of traasrormation : and, in a moment, lums you, 
Spigbt of my (kill, to Trincalo as before. 
We read that Apuleius" was* by a rose 
Chang'd from an ass to man : so, by a mirror, 
You'll lose this noble lustre, and turn ass. 
I humbly take my leave ; but still remember 
T' avoid the devil and a looking-glass. 
New-bom Antonio, I kiss your hands, 

Trincalo. Divine Albumazar, I kiss your hands. 

SCENE V. 
Trincalo, Romca. 
Trincato. Now am I grown a gentleman, and a fine 
one, 
1 know*! by th* kissing of my hands lo courtly. 
My courteous knees bend in so true a distance. 
As if my foot walk'd in a frame on purpose. 
Thus t accost you ; or thus, sweet sir, your servant : 
Nay, more, your servant's servant: that's your grand- 
servant, 
I could descend from the top of Paul's to th' bottom, 
And on each step strew parting compliments; 
Strive for a door, while a good carpenter 
Might make a new one, I am your shadow sir. 
And bound to wait upon you ; i'faith I will not : 
Pray, sir, &c. O brave Albumazar I 

Ronca. Just JEaop's crow, trink'd up in borrow'd 

feathers. 
Trincalo. My veins are fiU'd frith newness : O for a 
chinir^on 

•• Apabitie.] See a translation of ApuUius'i GoUeB Aue, by WU- 
liun Adliugton, 4to. 1568. 
■Th«qnaitoof I6I5omitaiiiu. C. 
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To ope tbis ann, and view my gentle blood, 

To try if t no two thousand pouDda a year. 

I feel my understanding is eolarg'd 

With the rare knowledge of this latter aget 

A sacred fury over-sways me. Prime I 

Deal quickly, play, discaid, I set ten shillings and aix< 

pence. _ \ 
You see't? my rest, five and fifty.** Boy, more caidsl 
And, as thou go'st, lay out some roaring oaths 
Foi me; I'll pay thee again with interest. 

brave Albumazar 1 

Ronca, How his imagination boils, aad works in all 
things 
He ever saw or heard ! 

Trinrato. ACgleek? content. 
A mouraeTal of aces, gleelc of knaves. 
Just nine apiece. Sir, my grey Baibary 
'Oaiust your dun cow, three train cents and th' course, 
For fifty pound. As I am a gentleman, 
I'll meet next cocking, and brinp a haggard" with me 
That stoops as tree as lightnins,'^ strikes like thunder. 

1 lie! my reputation you shall liear on't. 

^ I ut ten tiuiJijigt and sijpnica. 

Tim Hi't 1 mj Kit, five andSfty-i Thii ^pean to be the mat, 
U if , in modein language, lis hod Bgid, I Oaitd at M> manj, a teim 
aljll (ued at tbe game of commertt, and once perhaps cDrrect at 
many otheia ; for it is not ttry certuu at what paiticular game the 
deloded Tiincalo mppoKS hinuelf lo be plajiog. 3. 

The leimi in the text ^peai lo have been used at piimero, I 
beUsve, therefore, Tiincalo imaginei himself to be playing at thM 
game. See note 24 to The Jmial Cmo, vol. X. It appears bam 
the paslagie extracted from Nugc Antique, that fifty-five -woB esteem- 
ed a number which might aafely be relied od. See Note 49 to 
Liagiia, vol. V. 

"iword,] See Note li to Tht City Nigfc* Ciqi, voL XI. Also to 
Much ath abdtt IVcAin^ , A. 3. S. 1. Bod te OOiUo, A. 3. S. 3. 

■* That Moqu HI fia m Ughtaing^ " Stooping," says Latham, 
"ii when ahavke. being aponheiinnga at the height of her pib^, 
" bendeth violently down to stiike the fowle, or any other prey." 
So in Tk< AUhymiit, A. 5. E' ' 
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brave Albumazar! 

Ronca. He'll grow static mad, I fear me.~ ' 
Trincalo, Now I know 

1 am perfectly transform'd, my mind incites me 
To challenge some brave fellow for my credit; 
And, for more safety, get some friend in private 
To take the business up in peace and qjiiet. 

Bonca. Signior Antonio I 

Trincalo. There's not a crumb of Trincalo 
In all this frame, but the love of Armellina : 
Wer't not for thee I'd travel, and home again. 
As wise as 1 went over. 

Ronca. Signior Antonio ! welcome ten thousand 

Blest be the henvens and seas for your return. 

Trincalo. I thank you, sir : Antonio is your servant, 
I am glad to see you well. Fie ! I kiss your hands, and 
thus accost you. 

Ronca. This three months all your kindred, friends, 
and children, 
Hourn'd for your death. 

Trincalo. And so they well nugbt do. 
For five days I was under water ; and, at length, - 
Got up and spread myself upon a chest. 
Rowing with arms, and steering with my feet ; 
And thus, in five days more, got land. Believe it, 
1 made a most incredible escape. 
And safe return from Barbary, at your service. 

Ronea. Welcome ten thousand times from Barbary ; 
No friend more glad to see Antonio 
Than 1 : nor am I thas for hope of gain ; 
But that I find occasiAi to be grateful 
By your return. Do you remember, sir. 
Before you went, as Iwas once arrested. 
And could not put In bail, you, passing by, 
Lent me ten pound, and so discharg'd the debt? 

Trincalo. Yes, yes, as well as 'twere but yesterday. 

Ronca. Oft have I waited at your house with money. 
And many thanks ; but yon were still beyond seas. 
Now am I happy of this fair occasion 
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To testiry my honest care to you ; 
For you may need it. 

Trincalo. Sir, 1 do indeed, 
Witness my treasure cast away by shipwreck. 

Ronca. Here, sir. 

Trincalo. Is the gold good ? for mine was good t lent 
you. - 

Rmca^ It-was, and so is this. Signior Antonio, for 
this courtesy. 
Call me your servant [Exit, 

Trincalo. Farewel, good servant ; ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
I know not so much as his name ! ten pound ! this 
change is better than my birth ; for, in all the years of 
my yeomanry, I could never yoke two crowns, and now 
I have hoarded ten fair twenty-shilling pieces. Now 
will I go to this astrologer, and liire him to turn my cart 
to a caroch, my four jades to two pair of Dutch mares, 
my mistress Armellina to a lady, my plow-boy Dick to 
two garded footmen : " then will I hurry myself to the 
mercer's books, wear rich clothes, be called Tony by a 
great man, sell my lands, pay no debts, hate citizens, 
and beat serjeauts : and, when all fails, sneak out of 
Antonio with a two-penny looking, glass, and turn as 
true Trincalo as ever. 

SCENE VI. 
- Hahfax, Teincalo. 
Harpax. S'lgnioT Antonio, welcome. 
Trincalo. My life, here's ten pound more, 
I thank you heartily. 

Harpax. Never in fitter season could I find you. 
If you remember, sir, before you went 
To Barbary, I lent you ten pound in gold. 

Trincalo. Faith, I remember no such thing, excuse 
me. 

- ■* Tint gardh foalmm,] i. t. two footmen in garied or luctd U*c- 
)i«s. 3o ui Thi Merchant < Vtnice, A. S. S. 1. 

" gi»a him a iifery 

" More gardal than Ms feUowe" S. 
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What may I call your name ? 

Harpax. My name is Harpax, 
Tour friend and neigbbour, of your old acquaintance. 

Trincalo. What, Harpax! I am your aemtnt, I kiss 
your hands. 
You must excuse me ; you never lent me modey. 

Harpax. Sir, as I live, ten twenly-shilling pieces. 

Trmeato, Dan|;en at sea, I find, have halt my me- 
moiy. 

Harpax. Why, here's your own hand-writingi seal'd, 
and sign d 
In presence of yoor cousin Julio. 

Trincalo. Tis tnie, 'tis true ; but I sustain'd great 
losses 
By reason of the shipwreck. Here's fire pieces, 
Will that content you ? and to-ntorrow moming 
Come to my house and take the rest. 

Harpax. Well, sir, 
Tho' my necessity would importune you 
For all, yet, on youi worship's word, the rest 
I'll call for in the moming. Farewel, Antonio. [Exit. 

Trmeato. I see we gentlemen can sometimes borrow 
As well u lend ; and are as loth to pay 
As meaner men. Ill home, lest other creditors 
Call for the rest. 

SCENE VII. 

RoNCA, Tkihcalo. 

Ronca. Signior Antonio 1 1 saw yon as you landed. 



TVincaJo. And I accept your joy with like affection. 
How do jou tail yourself? 

RoHca. Have yon foi^ot 
Your dear friend Ronca, whom you lov'd so well ? 

TVuMoIo. O, I remember now, niy dear IHend Rooea. 

Ronca. Thanks to the fortune of the seas that sav'd 
ybu. 
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Trinealo. I fear I owe him money : bow shall f shift 
faim? 
How do's your body, Ronca ? 

Ronea. My dear Antonio, 
Never so well aa now I had the power 
Thns to embrace mv friend, whom all th' Exchange 
Gave drown'd for uiree whole months. My dear An- 
tonio! 

Trmcalo. I thank you, sir. 

Ronca. I thank you. 

Trinealo. While my dear Ronca 
dipt me," my parse shook dangerously ; yet both his 

arms 
And hands embrac'd my neck : here's none behind 

me. 
How can this be ? 

Ronca. Most dear Antonio, 
Was not your passage dangerous from Barbary ? 
We had great winds and tempests ; and I fear me. 
You felt Uie force at sea. 

Trinealo. Yes, dearest Ronca. 
How's this ? I see his hands, and yet my purse is gone. 

Aonca, Signior Antonio, I see your mind's mudi 
troubl'd 
About aflairs of worth ; I take my iesTe, 
And kiss your hands of liberality. 

IriiKato. And kiss my hands of liberality I 
I gave him nothing : Oh, my purse, my purse ! 
Dear Master Ron<». 

JtoRcd. What's your pleasure, air ? 

Trinealo. Shew me your hand. 

Bottca. Here 'tis. 

Trinealo. But where's th' oUier ? 

Ronca. Why here. 

TVincalo. But I mean where's your other hand ? 

Ronea. Think you me the ^ant with a hundred 
han^? 

Trincah. Give me your right. 

' (^ me,] i. 4. cabraccd me. 
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Ronca. My right* 

Trincalo. Vour left. 

Rimca, My left? 

Vinculo. Now both. 

Ronca. There's boih, my dear Aatooio. 
Keep yourself dark, eat broth : your fearful pasaage. 
And want of natural rest, hath made you frantick. 

[ExU. 

TriJicaUt. Villain, rogue, cut-purse, thief! dear 
Ronca, stay. 

He's gone 

I'th' devil's name, how could this fellow do it t 
I felt his hands fast lock'd about my neck ; 
And still he spoke. It could not be hie mouth : 
For that was full of dear Antonio : 
My life, he stole't with his feet. Such a trick more 
Will work worse with me than a looking-glass : 
To lose five pouods in court'sy, and. the rest 
In salutation ! 

Re-enler Ronx:a. 

Ronca. Signior Antonio, 
What ails you 1 

Trincalo. Ronca, a rogue, a cnt-purse. 
Hath robb'd me of five twenty-shillii^ pieces. 

Ronea. What kind of man was he, something like 
me? 

Trincalo. H'ad such a thievish countenance as your 
own, 
But that he wore a black patch o'er his eye. 

Aonca. Met you wiih Ronca? 'tis the cunnlng'st 



Of the whole company of cut-purse-hall : 

I am sorry I was not here to warn you of him. [Exit. 

SCENE VIII. 
FuBBO, Bkvilona, Trutcalo. 
Bmihn'a. Furbo, no more, unless thy words were 
charms 
Of power to revive him. Antonio's dead ; 
He's dead, and in his death bath buried 
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All my delights : my eaie are desf to rausick 

That sounds of pleasure. Sing then the dolefull'st 

notes 
That e'er were set by melancholy : O, Antonio ! 
Rirbo singi thu song. 
Flow streamt of liqaid lalt from ny tad eye*. 
To celebrate hu mournful exeqalet. 
AtttmWt dead, he'a dead, and J. remain 
To draiD my poor life in continual pain, 
■Tili it Aoce paid to hit tad memory 
Duty of love : O then mait willinglt/, 
Drown'd with my tean, a* he aith teavei. Idle. 
Bevilona. Break thy sad strings, and instniment: U 
strange, he's here. 
Signior Antonio I my heart's sweet content 1 
My life, and better portion of my soul I 
Are you return'd, and safe ? for whose sad death 
I spent such streams of tears, and gusts of sighs ? 
Or. is't my love, that to my longing fancy 
Frames your desired shape, and mocks my. senses t 
Trincalo. Whom do you. talk, withal feir gentle- 
woman? 
BeeiUaui. With my best Iriend, commttder of my 
.life. 
My most belov'd Antonio. 

Trincalo. With me ! 
What's your desire with me, sweet lady? 
Bevilma. Sir, to command me, as you have done 
ever, 
To what you please : for all my liberty 
Lies in your urrice. 

Trincalo. Now I smeU theibusiness. 
This is some gentlewoman enamour'd 
With him whose shape I bear. Fie ! what an ass 
Was I to strange myself, and lose the occasion 
Of a gpod banquet, and her company. 
I'll mend it as 1 can. — Madam, I did but jest. 
To try if absence caus'd yon to f ji^t 
A friend that lov'd you ever. 
Bevilona. Forget Antonio, 
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Whose dear ranembraiice dodi inform the soal 
Of yoar poor servant Belirona I no. 
No ; had vou died, it had not quench'd one spark 
Of th' sweet affection which your lore hatk kiodl'd 
In this warm bresst 

TriMcaio. Hadam, the waves bad drowa'd me, 
Bnt that your love held up my chin. 

Bevilona. Will't please yon 
Enter, and rest yourself, lefresh the weuiness 
Of your hard travel ; I have ^ood wiite and fruits : 
My husband's out of town ; you shall command 
My house, and all that's in't. 

TVineolo, Why, are yoa married ? 

Bevilona. Have you forgot my husband, an angry 

roarer? 
Trincalo. O, I remember him : but if he come 1 
BevUofM. Whence grows this fear t how come you 
so respectful ? 
You were not wont be namb'd wttb such a coldness. 
Go m, sweet life, go in. 

Trincalo. O, I lemember while I U/d in Barbary, 
A pretty song the Moors sing to a gridiron : 
Sweet madam, by your ^oni, I'll sing to this. 
Alcoch doUtsh, &c. Thus 'tis in English. 
Ml/ heart in fiamti doth fry. 
Of thy beauty, 
iPhiU I 
Die. 
fie! 
And why 

Skoiild'tt thou deny 
Me thy tiaeet company ? 
My braiiu to tean do /low, 
WhUe all belom 
Doth glow. 
O! 
Foe, 

If 10, 

Horn canat thou go 
About to say me no ! 
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This the Moors call two wings* upon a. gridiroQ ; 
But it gotis sweeter far o' th' iron instrament. 

Ronca. There's one within my kitchen, ready strung : 
gain. 

Trijtealo. Sweet lady, pardon me. 111 follow you. 
Happy Antonio in so rare a nustresa I 
But happier I, that in his place enjoy her: 
I say still, there's no pleasure like transf 

SCENE IX. 
RoNCA, Bbvilona, TaiNCALO. 
Ronca. Now is the ass expecting of a banquet. 
Ready to court, embrace, and Icias bis mistress. 
But 111 soon stave him. What ho ! 

[Knock$ at tkedoor. 
Bevilotia. Who's that so boldly knocks ? I am not 
within; 
Or busy ; why so importunate ? who is't? 
Ronca. Tia I. 
Beeilona. Yourname? 
Ronca. Thomas ap WilKam, ap Moi^ian, ap Dary. 

ap Roger, &c. 
Trincah. SpiDola's camp's'* brokeloose: a troop of 

soldierB ! 
BeellMta. O me ! my husband 1 O me, wretch ! 'tis 

my husband. 
Trincalo. One man, and wear so many names *■ 
Bevilona. O, sir, 
H' as more outrageous derils in his rage 
Than names. As you respect your life, avoid him, 
Down at that widow. 

Trincalo. Tis as high as Paul's. 
Open the garden door. 

Bevilona. He has the keys. 
Down at some window, as you lore your life. 
Tender my honour, and your safety. 
Ronca. Bevilona! 

* The two ataaiaa decrease and tlieii incisase aftei (be m anne r 
of wings. See tbe Greek PoetSnuDiaB Rtiodins. S. P. 
•• Spinnto'i mnqi.l See Nets btioTht HantU Wlmf, loh III. 
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DowQj or I'll break the doors, and with the sptintera 

Beat all thy bones to pieces : down, vou whore! 

. BeoUona. Be patient but a little ; I come instantlv. 

Triiiealo. Ha' you no trunk nor chest to hide me ? 

Be^»a. None, sir. 
Alas, I am clean undone I it is my husband. 

Sionca. Doabtless this whore hath some cf her com- 
puiions 
That wrong me thua. Bat if I catch the villain, 
I'll bathe my huncry sword, and sharp revenge. 
In his heart-blood. Come down ! 

Bepiloaa. I cannot : stay ; 
There stands an empty hogshead with a false bottom 
To ope and shut at pleasure ; come hither, in. 
In, as you love your life. 

Trincato, But bear you, mad^m. 
Is there no looking-glass witbin't ? for I hate glasses 
As naturally as some do cats, or cheese. 

Benilona. In, in, there's none. -<-' 

Ronea. Who now ? is the ass pass'd ? 
, Beoilana. I tunn'd bim up, ha, ha, ha ! I fear he'll 
fall a working. 

Ronea, Second me handsomely, well entertain htm 
^ An hour or two, and laugh, and get his cloatha 
To make our sport up. Wife, where's the empty hogs- 
head, 
lliat wont to stand under the stairs ? 

Bevilona. There still. 

Ronea. Out with it quickly : I must have it fiU'd. 

Benlona. Not to-day, good sir; to-morrow wUI serve 
as well, 

Ronea. Out with it quickly: f must have it fill'd. 

BetUtma. Not to-day, good sir; to-monow will 
serve as well. 

Ronea. . I must ha't now. 

Bevilona. 'Tis more than I can carry. 

Ronea. Ill help thee: so, so. Foh! this vessel's 
musty. 
Fetch out Home water. 

Bevilona. Fetch't out yourself. 
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Trincalo. Pox of all traoamutation, 1 am amothet'd. 
Lady, as yon love me, give the hogshead vent, 
llie beer that's in't will work aud break the veisel. 

Beviltma. Signior Antonio, as you love yonrlife, 
Lie still and close, for if you stir you di«. 

Ronca. So, so; now shake it; so, bo. 

TrincaUf. Oh ! I am drown'd 1 I drown I 

Ronca. Whence comes this hollow sound ? 

Trincalo. I drewn 1 1 smother I 

Ronca. My life, 'tis Trincalo; for I have beard that 
coxcomb. 
That ass, that clown, seeks to carnipt my wife. 
Sending his nruit and dainties from the country. 
O, that 'twere he 1 how would I use the villain 1 
First crop his ears, then slit his nose, and g'eld him. 
And with a red'hot iron sear his raw wounds; 
Then barrel him again, and send the eunuch 
To the great Turk to keep his concubines. 
Who's within here? [^KJioeks on the lab. 

Beviloua. One that you date not touch. 

Bonca. One that I dare not? [Trincalo comet out. 

Out villain, oat Signior Antonio t 

Had it been any but yourself, he had died. 
But, as you sav d my life before you went. 
So now command mine in your services. - 
I would have sworn y" had drown'd in Barbary. 

Trincalo. 'T was a hard pass"; but not so dangerous 
As was this vessel. Pray you conceive no ill ; 
I meant no harm, but call'J of your wife to know 
How my sou Lelio did, and daughter Flavia. 
Bonca. Sir, 1 believe you. 
Trmcalo. But I must tell you one thing : 
You must not be so jealous; on my honour 
She's very honest. 

Ronca. For you, I make no question; 

• Hitherto the reading has been, 

" TwB» B hard pmsa^; but not so daogetouB 
" A« was ihis vessel. ' 
The true word and the mensure have been testoreil ftom the old 
copy. C. 
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But diere's a rogae call'd Tdacalo, whom if I catch, 
I'll teach Itim. 

TriMcaio. Who ? you mean Pandolfb's fanner. 
Alas, poor fool, he's a stark ass, but kannless. 
And tho' she talk with him, 'tis but to laugh. 
As all the world do's at him. Come, be fneods 
At my entreaty. 

Jlonca. Sir, for your sake. 

Bevilona. I thaidc yon. 

Trincalo. Let's have a fire ; and, while I dry myself, 
Proride good wine and meat, I'll dine with you. 
1 must not home thus wet. I am something bold with 
you. 

Ronca. My house and self are at your service. 

Trincalo. Lead in. 
Alas, poor Trincalo, had'st thou been taken. 
Thou had'st been tunn'd for Turkey. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, feir fall Antonio's shape. 
Wfaut a notorious wittall's this ! ha, lia, ha. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Antimio. Thus, by great favour of propitious stars. 
From fearful storms, shipwreck, and racing billows, 
Merciless jaws of deatli, am I returu'd 
To th' safe and quiet bosom of my country, 
And wish'd embracements of my friends and kindred. 
The memory of these misfortunes pass'd, 
Seasons the welcome, and augments the pleasure 
I shall receive of my son Lello, 
And daughter Flavia. So doth alloy 
Make gold, that else were useless, serviceable ; 
So the ru^ed forehead of a threat'niag monntain. 
Threatens* the smoothness of a smiling valley. 

SCENE IL 
Cricca, Antonio. 
Cricca. What do I see? Is not this Trincalo, 
■ So both the editione. Probably we iboM read tvieetmt, 8.P. 
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Transfonu'd t' AntoDio ? 'tis : and so perfectly, 
That, did the right Anlonio now confront him, 
I'd swear tbey both were true, or both were fdse. 
Anlonio. This man admires tite unexpecteduess 
Of my return. 

Cricca. O, wond'rous power of stars. 
And skill of art t' apply't! You that are marry'd 
May justly fear, lest this astrologer 
CloaUi your wives' servants in your shape, and use you 
As Jupiter did Amphitryo. You that are rich. 
In your own form may lose your gold. 
Antonio. 'Tis Cricca. 

Cricca. He seems so just the man he represents. 
That I dare hardly use nim as I purpos'd. 
JnUmio, Cricca, well met; how fares my friend 

Panddfo? 
Cricca. Your friend Pandolfo ! bow are your means 
improv'd. 
To stile familiarly your master, friend ? 
Antonio. What say'st thou ? 
Cricca. That I rejoice your worship's safe return'd 
From your late drowning. Th' Exchange hath giv'n 

you lost, 
And all your friends worn mourning three months past. 

Antonio. The danger of the shipwreck I escap'd. 
So desperate was, that I may truly say 
I am new-born, not sav'd. 

Cricca. Ha, ha, ha! thro' what a grace, 
And goodly countenance, the rascal speaks ! 
What a grave portauce ! could Antonio 
Himself outdo him ? O, you notorious villain ! 
Who would have thought thou could'st have thus dis- 
tiembled 1 
Antonio. How now ! a servant thus familiar ? Sirrah, 
Use your companions so : more reverence 
Becomes you better. 

Cricca. As tho' I understood not 
The end of all this plot, and goodly business. 
Come, I know all. See ! this untili'd clod of earth 
Conceits his mind transfotm'd as well aa body. 
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He vria^ and bites his lips for fear of laiigbing. Ha, 
ha, ha I 

Antonio. Why langh you, sirrah ? 

Cricca. Sirrah, to see thee chatig'd 
So strangely, ihat I cannot spy an inch 
Of thy old clownish carcase ; ha, hal 

Antonio. Langhter proceeds 
From absurd actions that are harmless. 

Cricca, Ha, ha, ha! 
SenCentions blockhead ! 

Antottio. And y'are ill advia'd 
To jest instead of pity. AJaa ! my miseries. 
Dangers of death, slav'ry of cruel Moors, 
And tedious journeys, might have easily ^ter'd 
A stronger body, much more this decay'd vessel, 
Out-worn with age, and broken by misfortunes i 

Crkca. Leave your set speeches. Go to Antonio's 
house, 
Effect your business ; for, upon my credit, 
Th' art so well tura'd, they dare not but accept thee. 

Antonio. Where should I hope for welcome, if not 
there, 
From my own house, children, and family? 

Oicca. Is't possible this coxcomb should conceive 
His mind transform'd? How gravely-he continues 
The countenance he began ! ha, ha. Why, blockhead, 
Think'st to deceive me too? Why, Trincalo I 

Antonio. I understand you not. Hands off. 

Cricca, Art not thou Trincalo, 
Pandolfo's man? 

Antonio. I not so much as know him. 

Cricca. Dar'st thou deny't to me ? 

Antonio. I dare, and must 
To all the world, long as Antonio lives. 

Cricca, You arrant ass I have I not known thee serve 
' My master in his farm this thirteen years ? 

Antonio. By all the oaths that bind men's consciences 
To truth, 1 am Antonio, and no other. 
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SCENE III. 
Pakdolfo, CaiccA, Antonio. 

Pand^lfb. What meaDi this noise ? 0, Gricca ! what's 
the matter? 

Cricca. Sir.here'B ;ourfarmer,TriacaIo,tran3rorm'd 
So just, as he were melted, and new cast 
In the true mould of old Antonio. 

Pandolfo. Th' right eye's nolikertothekft, than he 
To my g<Kid neighbour. Divine Albumazar I 
How I admire thy skill 1 Just so he look'd, 
And thus he walk'd : this is his face, his hair. 
His eyes, and countenance. If his voice be like, 
Then is th' astrologer a Wonder-worker. 

Antonio. Signor Pandolfo, I thank the heavens as 
much 
To find you well, as for my own return: 
How does your daughter, and my love, Sulpitia? 

Pandolfo, Well, wejl, sir. 

Ciicea. This is a good beginning : 
How naturally the rc^ue dissembles it! 
With what a gentle garb, and civil grace, 
He speaka and looks] How cunningly Albumaiar 
Hath for our purpose suited him m Barbary clothes! 

I'll try him further : Sir, 
We heard you were drown'd ; pray you, how 'scap'd 
you shipwreck ? 

Antonio. No sooner was I ahip'd for Barbary, 
But fair wind folbw'd, and fair weather led us. 
When, entet'd in the streights of Gibraltar, 
The heavens, and seas, and earth conspir'd against us; 
The tempest tore our helm, and rent our tackles. 
Broke the main-mast, while all the sea about us 
Stood up in watry mountains to overwhelm ns. 
And struck's against a rock, splitting the vessel 
T* a thousand splinters. I, with two maiiaers. 
Swam to the coast, where, by the barbarous Moors, 
We were surpriz'd, fetter'd, and sold for slaves. 

Cricca. This tale th' astrologer penn'd, and he hath 
conn'd it. 
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Antonio. But by a gentleman of Italy, 
Whom I had known before — 

Pandolfo. No more ; this taste 
Proves thou canst play the rest. For this fair story. 
My hand; T make thy ten pounds twenty marks. 
Thou look'st and spe^'st so tike Antonio. 

Antmio. Whom should I look and speak like, but 
myself? 

CHcca. Goodstilll 

Pandolfo. But now, my honest Trincalo, 
Tell me where's all the plate, the gold, and jewels. 
That the astrologer, when he had transform'd thee. 
Committed to thy charge ? are they safe tock'd 7 

Antonio. I unaerstand you not. 

Pandoyb. Tlie jewels, man ; 
The plate and gold th' astrologer that cfaang'd thee 
Bade thee lay up. 

Antonio. Whatplate? What gold? 
What jewels? What transfonnation ? What astro- 
loger? 

'Cricca. Leave off Antonio now, and speak like Trin- 
calo. 

Antonio. Leave off yoiir jesting. It neither fite 
your place 
Nor age, Pandolfo, to scoff your antient friend. 
I'know not what you mean by gold and jewels, . 
Nor by th' astrologer, nor Trmcalo, 

Crieea, Better and better still. Believe me, sir. 
He thinks himself Antonio, and ever shall be. 
And so possess your plate. — Art thou not Trincalo, 
My master's farmer ? 

Antonio. I am Antonio, 
Your master's fnend, if he teach you more manners. 

Pundol/o. Humour of wiving'a gone. Farewel, 
good Flavia. 
Three thousand pound must not be lost so slightly. 
Come, sir ; well drag you to th' astrologer, 
And turn you to your ra^ed bark of yeomanry. 

/fntonio. To me these terms ? 

Pandolfo, Come, I'll not lose my plate. 
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Cricca. SUy, sir, and take my couDsel. Let him 
atill 
Firmly conceit himself the man he seems ; 
Tbos he, bimBelf deceiv'd, will far more earnestly 
Efiect youT business, and deceive the rest. 
Theie's a main difference 'twixt a self-bred action. 
And a forc'd carriage. Suffer him, then, to enter 
Antonio's house, and wait th' event : for him. 
He cannot 'scape : wiiat you intend to do, 
Do't when he 'as aerv'd your turn. I see the maid; 
Let's hence, lest they suspect our consultitions. 

Pmidolfo. Thy couuHel'i good : away. 

Cricca. Look, Trincdo, 
Yondei's your beauteous mistress, Armellina, 
And daughter Ftavia. Courage, I warrant thee. 

[Exeunt Pandolfo and Cricca. 

Antonio. Blest be the heav'iis that rid me of this 
trouble ; 
For, with their fanner and astrologer. 
Plate, and gold, they're almost madded me. 

SCENE IV. 
Flavia, Arhbllina, Antokio. 

PUtvia. Armellina. 

Jrmellina. Mistress. 

fjaeia. Is the door fast? 

Armellina. Yes, as an usurer's purse. 

Flavia. Come hither, wench. 
Look here; there's Triocalo, Pandolfo's farmer. 
Wrapt in my father's shape : pr'ythee come quickly, 
And help me to abuse him. 

ArmelUna, Notorious clown 1 

Antonio. These are my gates, and that's the cabinet 
That keeps my jewels, Lelio and bis sister, 

Kaeia. Never was villainy so personate 
In seemly properties of gravity. [Antonio knoda. 

Flatia. who's he that knocks so boldly ? 

Armellina. What want you, sir? 

Antonio. 0, my fair dai^hter Flavia! let all the 
stars 
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Pour down full blessiDgs on thee. Ope the doors. 

flaoia. Mark I hia fair daughter Flavia, ha, ha, ha t 
Most shameless villain, hon he counterfeits 1 

Antonio. Know'st not thy father, old Antonio? 
Is all the world grown frantic t 
Koctd. What Antonio 1 
Antonio. Thy loving father, Flavia. 
Flavia. My father 1 
Would thoa wert in his place. Antonio's dead. 
Dead, under water, drown'd. 

^ntanio. That dead and drown'd 
Ami. 

fUmia. I love not to converse with dead men. 
Antonio. Open the door, sweet Flavia. 
Flavia, Sir, I am afraid ; 
Horror incloses me, my hairs stand up, 
I sweat to hear a dead man speak : yon smell 
Of putrefaction ; fiel I feel'tltilher. 
Antonio. Th' art much abus'd ; I live. Come down, 

and know me. 
ArmtUina, MistresSi let me have some sport too. 

Who's there ? 
Antonio. Let me come in. 
ArmeUina. Soft, soft, sir; y' are too hasty. 
Antonio. Quickly, or else^ 
ArmelUna. Good words, good words, I pray, Sir, 
In strangers' houses : were the doors youi own. 
You might be bolder. 

Antonio. I'll beat the doors and windows 
About your ears. 

ArmtUina. Are you so hot? We'll cool yon. 
Since your late drowning, your grey and reverend head 
Is smear'd with ouze, and stuck with cockle- shell s : 
This is to wash it* 

Antonio. Impudent whore ! 
ArmeUina. Out, carter : 
Hence, dirty wbipstock"' ; hence, you foul clown. Be 
gone, 

•I irf^Wcwt.J See noU 176 » Tht SpaaA Tragaty, vol. III. 
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Or all the watec I can make or borrov:. 
Shall once more diown you. 

SCENE V. 

LeLIO, AkTOMIO, AnHkLLINA. 

iiClio. Armelliiia, whom do you draw your tongue 
upon to flharply ? 

Arnullina- Sir, 'tis your father's ghost, that strives 
by force 
To break the doors, and enter. 

Lelio. Tbisi his grave looks! 
lu every lineament himself no Ilkei. 
Had I not happily been advertised. 
What could have forc'd me think 'twere Trincalo ? 
Doubtless tb' astrologer hath raia'd a ghost. 
That walks in th' reverend shape of my dead father. 

Antonio. These ghosts, these Trincalos, and astro- 
. logers. 
Strike me beside myself. Who will receive me. 
When mine own sod refuseth? Oh, Antonio I 

Letio, Infinite power of art ! who would believe . 
The planets' influence could transform a man 
To several shapes? I could now beat him soundly. 
But that he wears the awful countenance 
Of my dead father, whose memory I reverence. 

Jntoiao. If I be chang'd beyond thy knowledge, son, 
Consider that th' excess of beat in Barbary, 
The fear of shipwreck, and long tedious journeys, 
. Have tann'd my skin, and shrunk my eyes and cheeks ; 
Yet still this face, tho' alter'd, may be known : 
This scar bears witness; 'twas the wound thou cui^dit 
With thine own hands. 

LeUo. He that chang'd Trincalo 
.T* Antonio's figure, omitted not the scar, 
As a main character. 

Antonio. I have no other marks. 
Or reasons to persuade thee : methinks these words," 
/ am thy father, were argument sufficient 
To bend thy knees, and creep to my embracement. 
" that wtrdt,'\_ The qnutoi t««d thit ward. 
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helio. A sudden coldaeaa strikes me : my tender 
heart' 
Beats with compassion of 1 know not what. 
Sirrah, be gone; truss np your goodly speeches. 
Sad shipwrecks, and strange transfonnations ; 
Your plot's discover'd, 'twul not take : thy impudence, 
For once, 1 pardon. The pious rererence 
I owe to th' grave resemblance of my father. 
Holds back my angry hands. Hence ! if I catch you 
Haunting my doors again, I'll bastinado you 
Out of Antonio's skin. Away. 

Antonw. I go, sir; 
And yield to such cross fortune as thus driyes me. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE VI, 
TmxcALo, and Bkviloma dressing turn. 

TTincalo. When this transformed substance** of my 
carcase 
Did live imprison'd in a wanton hogshead. 
My name was Don Antonio, and that title 
Preserv'd my life, and chang'd my suit of clothes. 
How kindly the good gentlewoman us'd me I with 
what respect, and careful tenderness ! 

Your worship, sir, had ever a sickly constitation, 
and I fear much more now, since your long travel. As 
you love me, off with these wet things, and put on the 
suit you left with me before you went to Barbary. 
Good air, neglect not youc health ; for, upon my ex- 
perience, there is nothing worse for the rheum than to 
be dieodi'd in a musty hogshead. 

Pretty soull such another speech would have drawn 
off my legs and arms, as easdy as hose and doublet. 
Had I been Trincalo, I'd have sworn th' had cheated : 
hut, fie! 'tis base and clownish to susi)ect, and a gen- 
tleman's freenesB to part with a cast suit. Now to the 
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buaiaess : I'll ioto my owd house, and first bestow Ar- 
mellina upoQ Trincalo ; then try what can be done for 
Pandolfo : for 'tis a rule I wont t' observe, first do your 
own aSairs, and oext your master's. This word mas- 
ter makes me doubt I am not chang'd as I should be. 
But all's one, I'll venture, and do something worthy 
Antonio's name while I have it*. 

SCENE VII. 
Antonio, Trikcalo. 

Antonio. Wretched Antonio ! hftst been preserv'd so 
strangely 
From foreign mlseiiea, to be wrong'd at home? 
Barr'd from thy house by the scorn of thine own chil- 
dren? [Trinealo knock*. 
But stay, there's one knocks boldly ; 't may be some 
friend. [Trincalo knocks again. 
Dwell you here, gentleman ? 

Trincalo, He calls me gentleman '. 
See th' virtue of good cloaths 1 All men salute, 
Honour, respect, and reverence us. ' 

jtntonio. Young gentleman. 
Let me, without offence, intreat your name. 
And why you knock ? 

Trincalo, How, sirrah, sauce-box, my name ! 
Or thou some stranger art, or grossly ignorant, 
That know'st not me. Ha ! what art thou that ask'sl it ? 

Antonio. Be not in choler, sir. 

Trincalo. Befits it me, 
A gentleman of puhlick cepntation, 
To stoop 80 low as satisfy the questions 
Of base and earthly pieces like thyself? 
What art thou? ha? 

* Accoiding to the gaartg*, BenloDK ••» aoUiing ia ilu> Keoe, . 
hei name bung gixeu only at Ihe head of it : bnt probthly she 
takai up the dial^ne at " rour Woriti^;'' and Trincalo ctntmues 
it at " iVilly twJ." At the Bame time the alteratioD hai not been 
mada, in oidei tbat the point ma} be left to the readen judgment. 
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Antonio. Tb' unfortunate posseatoT of this house. 

Trincalo. Thou liest, base sycophant, my worship 
owes " it. 

Antoaio. Hay bcmy Son hath sold it in my absence, 
Thinking me dead. — How long has'tcall'dyou master? 

Trincalo. 'Long as Antonio possest it. 

Antonio. Which Antonio ? 

Trincalo. Antonio Anastaaio. 

Antonio. That Anastasio, 
That was drown'd in Baibary? 

Trincalo. That Anastasio, 
That self same man am I : I 'scap'd by swimming. 
And now return to keep my former promise, 
Of Flavia to Paadolfo ; and, in exchange. 
To take Sulpitia to my wife. 

Antonio. All this 
I intended 'fore I went : bnt, ur, if I 
Can be no otbei thaq myself, and yon 
Are that Antonio, you and I are one. 

Trincalo. How ? one with thee ? speak such another 
syllable, 
And, by the tenor of this deadly steel, 
That ne'er saw light, but sent to endless darkness 
All that durst stand before't, thou diest. 

Antonio. Alas I 
M^ weakness grown by age, and pains of trarel. 
Disarms my course to defend myself; 
I have no strength, but patience. 
■ TVincato. What art now ? 

Antonio. Peter and Thomas, William, what you 
please. 

TVtnca^. What boldness madded thee to steal my 
name? 

Antonio. Sir, heat of wine. 

Trincalo. And, sirrah, when y' are drunk. 
Is there no person to put on but mine, 
To cover your intended villainies ? 

Antonio, But, good sir, if I be not I, who am 1 ? 

•> MMt,] T. t. owni. S«e Dsts tr to CtnuSa, Vol. 11. 
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TriHcalo. An ox, an an, R ii<%* 

Antonio. Stnuige negU^nce, 
To loR« myself I oietfainkB 1 live and move, 
Remembei : could the fearful appreheDsion 
Of th* ugly fear of drowning, so transform me 7 
Or did I die, and by Pythagoras' rule, 
Hy soul's provided of another lodging ? 

Trinealo. Be what thou wilt, except Antonio : 
Tis death to touch that name. 

Antonio. Dangers at sea 
Are pleasures, veigh'd with these home^injuries. 
Was ever man thus scar'd beside himself? 
0, most unfortunate Antonio I 
At sea thou sufferd'st shipwreck of thy goods. 
At land of thine own self. Antonio, 
Or what name else they please ; 6y, fly to Barbary, 
And rather there endure the foreign cruelty 
Of fetters, whips, and Moors, than here at home 
' Be wion^d and baffled by thy friends and children. 

Trmcaio. How 1 prating still ? why, Timothy, be . 
gone, 
Ot draw, and lay Antonio down betwixt ns? 
Let fortnne of the fight decide the qaes^n. 
Here's a brave rogue, that in the king's highway 
Offers to rob me of my good name. Draw I 

Antonio. These wrongs recal my strength, I am re- 
solv'd : 
Better die once, than suffer always. Draw I 

Trincalo. Stay: nnderatand'st thou well nice points 
of duel ? 
Art bom of gentle blood, and pure descent ? ** 
Was none of all thy lineage haog'd or cuckold ? 
Bastard, or bastinado'd? Is thy pedigree 



Cleopatra "^s- 

" Tbeu hanit do lack nobility, that they Btlike 
" A meaner tliaa invMlf<" A. t. S.^ 
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As loDg, as wide as mine ? for otherwise 

Tbou wer't most unworthy ; and, 'twere loss of honour 

In me to fight. More, I have drawn five teeth : •* 

If thine stand sound, the terms are much unequal. 

And, by stiict latrs of duel, I am excus'd 

To fight on disadvantage. 

Antonio. This is some ass ! 

Tnncalo. If we concur in all, write a formal chal- 
lenge, 
And bring thy second : mean while I make provision 
Of Calais sand, *" to fight upon securely. Ha ! 

SCENE VIII. 
Lblio, Cricca, Trincalo, Antonio. 
Lelio. Am I awake ? or do deceitful dreams 
Present to my wild fancy things I see not ? 

Cricca. Sir, what amazement's this ? Why wonder 

you? 
Lclio. See'st thou not Trincalo and Antonio ? 
Cricca. O strange ! they're both here. 

" More, I luM (inam/it« teeth, &c.] Thia leemg intoided to ridi- 
cule somaof Uie puuctilioB of dneiling, and prabiibl j the tuUborhad 
in bis mind tlie following passage in Terae'talaion o^ Coitrit, 1f>B6, 
p. 519. " But if it BO happen that (be defendour is lame of a l«gge, 
" or of an arms, or that bee bee hlinde of aneje, he maj take sach 
" armei and weaponB, as be most (Mb for his owne bod^ ; and be 
" shall offer such to Che approover oh shall iD:^}eacbe the iikemetn- 
" ber, or part of the apfKOOver's bodje fromhl* dntye and office, in 
" the combats, so that he shall be deprJTed of the use of that 
" membec in the combate, even as wel as the defendor is thiougb 
'■ his infirmity of lamenea, oi other defect of natura." 

** Of Cidaii tand.] Duellists being punished by Uw in Englaod, 
it has been usoal for them to go over to Calaii, as one of the nearsat 

CI of France, to decide their qoanel oat of the reach of justice, 
calo is pleawmt on this anbject. 8. 
This castnm is mentioned in an epigram in Samuel Rowland's 
Goad Nmei imd Bad Neam, 1623, Sicn. FS. 

" Gilbert, thia ghjve I send meefrom myliand. 
And challenge thee to meet on CaUii laiul : 
On this day moneth resolTe 1 will be there, 
Wbiere thou sb^t finde my flesh I will not feare. 
My cutler is at woA," &c. 



,ibf Google 



SC. Till.] ALBVHA2AB. 187 

Lelio, Didst Qot thou inform me 
That TriucEilo was turo'd to Antonio ? 
Whicb I belienng, like a cursed son. 
With moat reproachful threats, dro?e mine old father 
From his own doors; and yet rest doubtful, whether 
This be the true Antonio : may be th' astrolc^r 
Hath chang'd some othei, and notTrincato. 

Cricca. No, fear it not, 'tis plain : Albumozar 
Hath cheated my old master of his plate. 
For here's the fanner, as like himself as ever : 
Only his clothes excepted. Trincalo. 

Trincalo. Cricca, where's Trincalo? dost see him 
here? 

Otcco. Yes, and as rank an ass as e'er he was. 

Trincalo. Thou'rt much deceiv'd, thou neither see'st. 
nor know'st me : 
1 am transform'd, transform 'd. 

Crwca. Th' art still thyself. 
Lelio, this farmer's half a fool, half knave ; 
And as Pandolfo did with much intreaty 
Persuade him to transform, so as much labour 
Will hardly bring the coxcomb to himself. 
That ne'er was out on't. Who art, if not he ? 

Trincalo. My name is Don Antonio: 1 am now going 
To my own house, to give Pandolfo Flavia, 
And Armellina to his former Trincalo. 
How dar'st thou, Cricca, but a meaner servant, 
Resemble me, a man of worth and worship. 
To such a clown as Trincalo, a branded fool. 
An ass, a laughing-stock to town and country ? 
Art not asham'd to name him with Antonio? 

LeUo. Do not thy actions, with thy rude behaviour. 
Proclaim thee what thou art ? 

Cricca. Notorious clown ! 

Trincalo, Villain, th' hast broke my ghoulders. 

Lelio. O, did'st feel him. 

Trincalo. Aye, with a pox. 

Lelio. Then th' art still Trincalo, 
For, hadst thou been Antonio, he had smarted- 

Trincalo. I feel it, as 1 am Antonio. 
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Cricca. Fool I who lovu Annellina ? 

Trincalo. 'Tis 1, 'tis I. 

Cricca. Antonio never lov'd bis Idtchen-maid. 

Trmealo. Well, I was taken for Antonio, 
And in his name receiv'd ten pound in gold, 
Was by his mistress entertain'd; but thou 
Envy'st my happiness : ifth' bast ih' ambition 
To rise as I have done, f o to Albumazar, 
And let him change thee to a knight, or lord. 

Cricca. Note ^e strange power of strong im^natioD. 

Trincalo. A world of engines cannot wreit my 
thoughts 
From being a gentleman : I am one, and will be : 
And, though I be not, yet will think myself so. 
And scorn thee, Cricca, as a slave and servant. [Exil, 

SCENE IX. 
Cricca, Lf.i.io, Ahtonio. 

Cricca. Tis but lost labour todisniade his dnlness. 
Believe me, that's your father. 

Lelio. When I drove him hence, 
Spight of my blood, his reverend countenance 
Strook me t a deep compassion. To clear alt, 
I'll ask one question. Signior ^ntonio, 
What money took you when you went your voyage ? 

Antonio. As Iremember, fourscore and fi^een pound 
In Barbary. gold. Had Lucio kept his word, 
I had earned just a hundred. 

LeUo, Pardon me, father; 
Twas my blind ignorance, not want of dn^. 
That wrong'd you : all was intended for a urmer. 
Whom an astrologer, they said, transform'd. 

Antonio. How, an astrologer? 

LeUo. When you parted hence, 
It seems you promis'd Flavia to Pandolfo. 
News of your death aniving, th' old gentleman 
Importunes me to second what yon purpos'd. 
Consulting therefore with my fnends and kbdred. 
Loth my young «ster should be buried quick 
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I' th' grave of threescore years ; by their advice 
I fully did deny him. He chafes and storms, 
And finds at length a cunning man, that protnJs'd 
To turn his farmer to your shape ; and thus 
Possess your house, and give him Flavia: 
Whereof I warn'd, wrong'd you instead of Trincalo. 

Antonio. Then hence itcame they call'd me Trincalo, 
And talk'd of an astrologer ; which names 
Almost enrag'd me past myself and senses. 
"IIb true I promis'd, but have oft repented it; 
And much more since Le goes about to cheat me. 
He must not have her, sir. 

LeUo. I am glad y' are so resolv'd. 
And, since with us yon find that match unequal. 
Let's all intieat you to bestow your daughter 
Upon his son Eugenio. 

Antonio. Son, at your pleasure 
Dispose of Fiaria, with my full consent. 

Letio. And, as you judge him worthy yout daughter 
Flavia, 
Think me no less of his Sulpitia. 

Anlojiio, I do : and ever had desire to match 
Into that family ; and, now I find myself 
Old, weak, unfit for marriage, you shall enjoy her^ 
If I can work Pandolfo bv intreaty. 

dricca. To deal with him with reason and intreaties, 
Is to persuade a mad-man : for his love 
Makes him no less. All speeches opposite 
T'his fixt desire, and love-corrupted judgment. 
Seem extreme fooleries. Will he consent 
To give his daughter to your son, and you 
Deny him Flavia? Shall Eugenio 
Espect or land or love from old Pandolfo, 
Being bis open rival ? Tis impossible. 
He sought to cozen you ; therefore resolve 
To pay him in's own money. Be but advis'd 
By my poor counsel, and one stroke shall cut 
- The root of his deeigns, and with his arrows 
Strike his own plot so dead, ^at ev'n Albumazar, 
■With all his stars and instruments shall never 
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Give it fresh mddon. 

^fonio. CriccB, to thy direction 
We yield ourselves, manage us at thy pleasure. 

Lelio. Speak quickly, Cricca. 

Cricca. The ground of all this business 
Is to catch Trincalo, and lock him fast 
Till I release him : next, that no man whisper 
Th' least word of youi letum. Then will I home, 
And with a cheerful look tell my old master. 
That Trincalo-^— but stay, look where he comes I 
Let's in, and there at leisure I'll inform you, 
From point to point. Lelio, detain him here, 
Till 1 send Armellina down to second ;ou. 
Cross him in nothing, call him Antonio, 
And good enough. 

Le(io. Fear not : let me alone, 

[Exeunt Cricca and Anionio, 

SCENE X. 
Trikcalo, Lelio, 
TrmcaU). This rascal, Cricca, with his arguments 
Of malice, so disturbs my gentle thoughts. 
That I half doubt I' am not what I seem: 
But that will soon be clear'd ; if they receive me 
In at Antonio's house, I am Antonio. 

Lelio. Signior Antonio, my most loving father ! 
Blest be the day and hour of your return. 

Trincalo. Son, Lelio! a blessing on my child: I 
pray thee tell me. 
How bres my servant Armellina ? well ? 
Lelio. Have you forgot my sister Ftavia ? 
Trincalo. What, my dear daughter Flavia? no: but 
first 
Call Armellina ; for this day we'll celebrate 
A gleek of marriages^' : Pandolfo and Flavia, 
Sulpitia and myself, and Trincalo 
With Armellina. Call her, good Lelio, quickly. 
Lelio. I will, sir. [Exit. 

*> A glofc «/* morri^ei.] t. e. thwe. A. metaphor taken Etmn tbe 
gsme at cku called GM, where a gtetk of knares u three. S. F. 
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Trineato. So : this is well that Lelio 
Confeaseth me his father. Now 1 am perfect, 
Perfect Antouio. 

SCENE X[; 
Armellina, Tbincalo. 
ArmelUna. Signior AotoDio ! 
My long-expected master ! 
Trincalo. Annellina I 
Come, let me kiss thy brow " like my own daughter. 
jlrmellina. Sir, 'tis too great a favour, I kiss your 
foot. 
What, fall'ii ? alas ! how feeble you are grown 
With your long travel I 

Trmcalo. True, and being drown'd, 
Nothing so griev'd me as to lose thy company : 
But, since 1 am safe retnrn'd, for thy good service 
111 help lliee to a husband. 

Armellina. A husband, air ? 
Some young and lusty youth, or else I'll none. 

Trincalo. I'o one that loves thee dearly, dearly, 
wench : 
A goodly man, like me in limbs and fashion. 

jfrmelUna. Fie, an old man 1 how ! cast myself 
away. 
And be no nurse but his? 

Trincalo. He's not like me 
In years and gravity, but fair proportion ; 
A handsome well-set maa as I. 
Armellitia. His name? 
Trincalo. 'Tis Tom Trincalo of Totnam. 
* Come, let mr Ida thy brow,'] It is obserred by Mr. 1 
that " it was fonnetly the " '' *-'--- -' - - 

" extiaordiuarf tendemesi 
S. 3. -where Beveral inatanceB aie piodnc«d. 
Again, inUarAn'i Dutcli CBuna-ai, A. S. S. 1. 

" . yoor onely voke 

" Shall cast a slumhei on my lifltmng aeiue. 
" Yaa witit tjfi lip ihaU tmly ope mine eya, 
" And lueke their tide a tunder, only you 
" Shall make ma wuh to live, and not feare d 
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JnMlUaa, Signior PaDdolfo's lusty farmer ? 

Trincalo. That's he. 

Armellina, Most unexpected happiness I 'tis the man 
I more esteem than my own life : sweet master. 
Procure that match, and think me satisfied 
For all my fonner service without wages. 
But ah, 1 fear yoS jest. My poor unworthinegs 
Hopes not so great a fortune as sweet Trincalo. 
No, wretched Armellina, in and despair : 
Back to thy mournflil dresser ; there lament 
Thy flesh to kitchen -stufT, and boaes to ashes, 
For lore of thy sweet farmer. 

TYincalo. Alas 1 poor soul 
How prettily she weeps for me ! — Wilt see him? 

Armellina, My aonl waits in my eyes, and leaves my 
body 
Senseless. 

TWncafo. Then'swear to keep my counsel. 

ArmetUna. I swear 
By th' beauteous eyes of Trincalo. 

Trincalo. Why, I am Trincalo. 

ArmelUna, Your worabip, sir! why do you flout 
your servant. 
Right worshipful Antonio, my reverend master? 

TVtncalo. Pox of Antonio, I am Tom Trincalo. 
Why langh'st thou ? 

ArmelUna, 'Tis deaire and joy. 
To see my sweetest. 

Trincalo. Loob upon me, and see him. 

ArmelUna. I say, I see Antonio, and none other. 

Trincalo. I am within, thy love; without, thy master. 
Th' astrologer trausform'd me for a day 

Armel^Mi. Mock not your poor maid, pray you, sir. 

Trincalo. I do not. 
Now would I break this head against tbe stones. 
To be unchang'd ; fie on this gentry 1 it sticks 
Like bird-lime, or the pox. 1 cannot part with 't 
Within, I am still thy farmer Trincalo. 

ArmelliHa Then must I wait, till old Antonio 
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Be brougfat to bed of a yoni^* Trincalo i 
Oi flay yoa, aad strip you to joundf again. 

XVtncalo. Carry me to your chamber. Try me there. 

Jrmellina. O, lir, by no meana : bat with my lovely 
farmer 
I'd stay all niKht, and thank bim. 

Trincalo, Crou misfortuDel 
Accurst Albumazar! and mad Pandolfo ! 
To change me thni, that, when I moat desire 
To be myself, I cannot Armellina, 
Fetch me a laoldng-g;laBS. 

Armellina. To what end ? 

Trincalo. Fetch Ooe. 
Let my old njaster's business sink or swim, 
lliii sweet occasion must not be neglected. 
Now shall I know th' astrologer's skiU.t wonderful '. . 
Admir'd Albumazar in two transmutations 1 
Here's my cdd farmer's face. How In an instant 
I am anchang'd, that was so long a changing I 
Here's my flat nose again, &c. 
Now, Armellina, take thy lo/d Trincalo 
To thy desired embracements ; use thy pleasure. 
Kiss him thy belly full. 

ArtneUina. Not here ia public. 
T* enjoy too soon what pleasetb, is unpleasant : . 
The world would envy that my happiness. 
Go in, I'll follow you, and in my bed-chamber 
We'll consummate the match in privacy. 

Trincalo. Was not the face I wore far worse than this ? 
But, for thy comfort, wench, Albumazar 
Hath died my thoughts so deep i' th' grain of gentry, 
Tis not a glass can rob me of my good fashions 
• And gentlemanlike garb. Follow, my dear. 

ATmeVina. Illfollowyon. So.nowy' are fast enough. 

Trincalo. Help, Armellina, help ; I am fall'u i' th" 
cellar: 

• Hitherto ratnted by Mr. Reed, 

" Be brongiit to bed of s/atr Trincalo ;" 
a leftding not Bupportad bj the old EOpie», which have it soung. C. . 

t It moit be mppoted that Armellina brings & laa)ung-Bta», as 
denied. C. 
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Briog a freih plantaue leaf '*', t hare broke my shin. 
AmelUna, Thus have I caught m' a hasband in a 
trap, 
Aad in good earnest mean to marry him. 
Tis a tough clown andiuaty: he works day and night; 
And rich eaongh for me, that have no portion 
But my poor service. Weil, he's something fooUsh ; 
The better can I domineer, and rule him 
At pleasure. That's the mark and utmost height 
We women aim at. I am resolv'd ; I'llhave him. 

SCENE XU. 
Leiio, Cricca. 
LeUo. In, Armellina; lock up Trincalo. 
AnueUina. I will; sir. [Exit. 

Lelio. Cricca, for this thy counsel, if't succeed. 
Fear not thy master's anger : 111 prefer thee, 
And count thee as my genius, or good fortune. 

Cricca. It cannot chuse but take. I know his 

And can at pleasure feather htm with hopes. 
Making him fly what pitch I wish, and stoop" 
When I shew fowl. 

Lelio. But for the suit of cloaths ? 

Cricca. I'll throw them o'er your garden wall. Away. 
Haste to Eugenio and Snlpitia, 
Acquaint them with the business. 

LeUo. I go. 

SCENE XIII. 

LXLIO, SPLPITIA. 

LeUo. The hopeful isroe of thy counsel^ Cricca, 
Brightens this ev'ning, and makes it more excel 
The clearest day, than a grey morning dolh 

* Bring a frahpltnUai l<a^,] Dr. Onj obaerres &oin Tatkiui, 
iiat a toad, before the engages witji a. ipider, will Eoitify hcTself 
wilh Bame of this plant ; uni that if aba com«s off wounded, ihe 
cuTcg henelf afterwards with it. Mi. Steereiu saya it is a blood- 
ataunchei, nnd -was fohneii; applied to green wonndj. Sea not* 
•m Somta md Julitt, A. 1. S. S. 

^ sUap.] See DOte 5T to thi* Flaj. 
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The blindest midnight, r!iising my amorous thoughts 
To iuch a pitch of joy, that riches, honour, 
And other pleasures, to Sulpitta's lore, 
Appear like mote-hills to the moon. 

Sulpitia. Leliol 

Lelio. O, there's the voice, that in one note cont^ns 
All chords of musick : how gladly she'll embrace 
The news I give her, and the messenger! 

Su^itia. Soft, soft, y'are much mistaken; for in 
earnest, 
I am angry, Lelio, and with you. 

Lelio. Sweetest, those flames 
Rise from the fire of love, and soon will quench 
r th' welcome news I bring you. 

Sulpitia. Stand still, I charge you 
By th' virtue of my lips; speak not a syllable, 
As you expect a kiss should close my choler ; 
For I must chide yon. 

Lelio. my Sulpitia, 
Were every speech a pistol charg'd with death, 
I'd stand them all in hope of that condition. 

Sulpilia. First, sir, I hear you teach Eugenio 
Too grave a wariness in your sister's love. 
And kill Ws honest-forvrardness of affection 
With your far-fet" respects, suspicions, fears : 
You have your may-bes ; this is dangerous : 
That course were better; for if so, and yet 
Who knows? the event is doubtful ; be adris'd, 
Tis a young rashness : your father is your father ; 
Take leisure to consider. Thus y' ave consider'd 
Poor Flavia almost to her grave. Fie, Lelio ; 
Had this my smallness undertook the business, 
And done no more in four short winter's days. 
Than you in four months, I'd have vowed my maiden- 
head 
To th' living tomb of a sad nunnery ; 
Which for your sake I loath. 

Lelio. Sweet, by your favour 

" /«r/«(,l i. e. fK fetched. See note 73 to GsmmfT Gnrtmi 
NcidU, vol. II. 
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Sit^Mtia. Peace, peace : now y* &re bo wise, as if ye 
had eaten 
Nothing bat brains and marrow of Machiavel : 
You tip your speeches with Italian motti* 
Sbanish refrfMet,f and English qttoth he't. Believe me, 
llieTe 's not a proverb salts your tongue, but plants 
Whole colonies of white haJn. O what a business 
Tliese hands must have when you have married me, 
To pick out sentences that over-year you I 

Lelio, Give me but leave. 

Suififyi, Have I a lip? and yon 
Blade sonnets on't ? 'tis your ftiolt, for otherwise 
Your sister and Eagenio had been sure 
Long time ere this. 

LeUo. But 

^tiZpUta. Stay, your cue's not come yet. 
J hate as perfectly this greygreen of your's. 
As cJd Antonio's green-grey. Fie I wise lovers 
Are most absurd. Were I not full resolved, ^ 
I should begin to cool mine own affection. 
For shame, consider well your sister's temper. 
Her melancholy may much hurt her. Respect her, 
Oi, epight of mine own love, 111 make you stay 
Six months before you marry me. [Leiio whitper*. 

This your so hapOT news ? retum'd, and safe ? 
Antonio yet alive % [Lelio wAupers. 

And what thenT [Lelio whitpert. 

Well; all yonr business must be compassed 
With vindmg plots, and cunning stratagems. 
Look to't ; for if we be not married ere next morn- 
ing. 
By the great love that's hid is this small compass, 
Fwvia and myself will steel you both away. 
To your eternal shame and foul discredit. [Exil. 

Lelio. How prettily this lovely littleness. 
In one breath pleads her own cause, and my sister's I 
Chides me, and loves ! lliis is that pleasing temper 

* Sbnvd 01 wit^ Mjiiigs. See Florio's TKoiaattj, 

t •■ *■ mvoba ; a r^tnado, becuw it )■ often isp«at»d. See 
StercDi' Dictknaij. 
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That over satiBfies : 'tic lalt 1 love, not sugar. [Exit. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 
Albuhazar, Ronca, Fdbbo, Harpax. 

jtlbumaxar. How ? not a single sbare of this great 
prize. 
That have deserv'd the whole ? was't not my plot. 
And pains, and you mere instruments and 'porters? 
Shall I have nodiing ? 

Ronea. No, not a silver spoon. 

Purbo, Nor cover of a trencher salt,* 

HarjMx. Nor t^ble-napkin. 

AUntmazaT. Friends, we have kept an honest truth 
and ftuth 
Long time amongst us : break not the sacred league, 
&s raising civil tiieft ; turn not your fury 
'Gainst your own bowels. Rob your careful master I 
Are you not aaham'd ? 

Ronca. Tia our profession. 
As Toui's agtrolc^. " And in the days of old, 
" tiixid morrow ^ef, as welcome was receiv'd, 
" As now Your worship." Tis your own instruction. 

Piirbo. " The Spartans held it lawful, and th' Ara- 

" So grew Arabia happy, Sparta valiant." , 

Harpax. " The world's a theatre ,i^ theft: great 
rivers 
" Rob smaller brooks ; and them the ocean." 

Albumatar. Have not I weanll pu up from petty 
larceny. 
Dangerous and poor, and nurst you to full Btre[^;th 
Of safe and gainful theft? by rules of art, 

■ Soe note S9 to flie Hanmt Whart, Bit put. Hie lU^Belln 
vhich naed to be >ot on tables yraa Esnenl^ ]aige- Sometimes, 
howerei, k mudlei sort would be osad and then Berend vera en- 
plojed, wloch waM Mtoearei (be tnncheta, and tbeiefoni called 
irncW'UJti M beie. 8. P. . 
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And principles of cheating, made you as free 
From taking', as you went invisible; 
And do ye thus requite me? this the reward 
For all my watchful care ? 

Ronca. We are your scholars. 
Made, by your help and our own aptness, able 
To instruct others. 'Tib the trade we live by. 
Tou, that are servant to divine astrology. 
Do something worth her livery : cast figiires. 
Make almanacks for all meridians. 

Fktrbo. Sell perspicils, and instruments of hearing : 
Turn clowns to gentlemen ; buzzards to falcons, 
Cur-dogs to greyhouitds ; titchen-maids to ladies. 

Harpax. Discover more new stars, and unknown 
planets : 
Vent them by dozens, stile them by the names 
Of men that buy such ware. Take lawful courses. 
Rather than beg. 

Jlbumaxar. Not keep your honest promise? 

Ronca. " Believe none, credit none : for in this city 
" No dweUers are, but cheaters and cheatees." 

Alhumaxar. You promis'd me the greatest share. 

Ronca. Our promise! 
If honest men, by obligations 
And instruments of law are hardly constnun'd 
T observe their word ; can we, that make profession 
Of lawless courses, do't? 

Albumazar. Amongst ourselves! 
Falcons that tyrannize o'er weaker fowl, 
Hold peace with their own feathers. 

Harpas. But when they counter 
■ Upon one quarry,'* break that league, as we do. 

Albumatar. At least restore the ten pound in gold I 

Ronca. " Twas lent in an ill second, worser third, 
" And luckless fourth :" 'tis lost, Albumazar. 

Fkrbo. Saturn was in uceasion. Mercury 
Was then combust when you delivered it. 
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'Twill never be restor'd. 

Ronca. " Hali, Abenezra, 
" Hiarcha, Brachman, Budda Babylonicus," 
And all tbe Chaldees and the CabalistB, 
AfRnn that sad aspect threats loss of debts. 

Harpai. Frame by yonr azimuth Almicantarath, 
Ad ei^^ine like a mace, whose quality 
Of strange retractive virtue may recal 
Desperate debts, and with that undo seijeants. 

jlllmmaiaT. Was ever man thus baited by's own 
whelps ? 
Give me a slender portion, for a stock 
To begin trade again. 

RoiKa, 'Tis an ill course. 
And full of fears. This treasure hath enricbt us, 
And given us means to purchase and live miiet 
Of tb' finiit of dangers past. When I us'd robbing, 
All bloi^s before me toolc'd like constables. 
And posts appeai'd in shape of gallowses; 
Therefore, good tutor, take your pupil's counsel : 
'Tis better beg than^teal ; live in poor clothes 
Then hang in sattin. 

dUMmatar. Villains, I'll be reven^d. 
And reveal all the business to a justice. 

Ronca. Do, if thou long'st to see thy own anatomy. 

AlbuMaioT. This treachery persuades me to turn 
honest. 

Furbo. Search your nativity ; see if the fertunates 
And luminaries be in a good aspect. 
And thank us for thy life. Had we done w^. 
We had cut thy throat ere this. 

AUnanoiaT. Albumazar, 
Trust not these rogues : hence, and revenge. 

Aonca. Fellows, away, here's company. Let's hence. 
\Bxeimt. 

SCENE II. 

CrICCA, PAlfDOLFO. 

Cricca, Now, Cricca, mask thy countenance in joy ; 
Speak welcome language of good news, and move 
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Thy master, whose desiieE are credulous, 
To beliere what thou giv'st him. If thy design 
Land at the haven 'tis bound for, then Leiio, 
Engenio, and their mistresseB, are oblig'd 
By oath t' assure a state of forty pounds 
Upon thee for thy life. 

Pando^o. 1 long to know 
How my ^ood fanner spseds ; how Triacalo 
Hath been receiv'd by Lelio. 

Cricea. Where shful I find him ? 
What we most seek still flies us ; what's avoided. 
Follows or meets us full. I am emboBC"t 
With 'trotting all the streets to find Pandolfo, 
And bless him with good news. 

Pandoyo. This haste of Cricea 
Abodes some good : doubtless my Trincalo, 
Received for Antonio hath given me Flavia. 
Cricea I 

Cricea. Neither in PauTs^*, at home, nor in the Ex- 
ebai^e, 



Tke Sieom^ien' Hotgday i or, TluGtnUeCr^, 1610,9 
" Bcudes, tiiO uuIIht'b boy told me (neo nOWg 
" He um him lake soile, sod he halloired him, 
" Affirming him ho embat, 
" That long he coold not hold.'* 
See alBO Hr. Steenma-a note to AW, Wa Aat Sufi WM, A. 3. 
8.6. 

'" PouJ'i.] 3t FuTb, at tfaia time, wu constant^ open, and 
the.ieioit eqnalljof ihebiu; and tlieidle. A c(Hitemporarf writer ' 
UinB deacribea PouTi Ifottn : It " is the land's epitome, or yon may 
" coll it tlie leaser ile of Great Bnttaine. It is mora than tlda, 
" the whole wottd*H map, which you may herd diicame in it'H por- 
" fect'at rnotJOQ, jUEtline; ttnd tinning. . It is a hiapa of atonei and 
" men, vith a vut con^iuon of Uugotureg ; uid, vers the steeple , 
" not sanctified, notlung likei Babel. The noyae in it is Hke that 
" of bean, aptrange humming or bnxie, mixt of walking, tongoea 
" nnd Test. It is a kind of atiL roai«, or lond whiaper. It ia the 
" great exchange of all discooiae, and no boaines whatsoever bat 
*' u here stirring and a foot. It is the ■yni>d of all pates politicke, 
" joynted and Iiud together in the most seriooa posture ; and they 
" ate not halfe so btisie at the Parliament. It is the anticke of 
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Nor where he uses to GOnverae 1 he's lost, 
And muBt be cry'd. 

PanOolfo. Turn hither, Cricca ; Cricca, 
Seest me not ? 

Crtrca. Sir, the newt, and haste to tell it, 
Had almost blinded me. Tig so fortanate, 
I dare not pour it all at once upon yon, 
Lest you should faint, and swoon away with joy : 
Your transfonn'd Trhicolo — 

Pandolfo. What news of him t 

Cricca. Ent£i*d as owner in Antonio's house— 

Pandolfo. On. 

Cricca. Is acknowledg'd by his daughter Plavia, 
And Lelio, for their father. 

Pandolfo. Quickly, good Cricca [ 

Cricca. And hath sent me in haste to bid you— 

Pandolfo. What? 

Cricca. Come, with your son Eugenio — 

Pandolfo. And then T 

Cricea. That he may be a witness of your marriage. 
But, sir, I see no signs of so large gladness 
As I expected, and this news deserv'd. 

Paadolfo, "Tis here, 'tis here, within : all outward 

symptoms, 
tules to tailei, and backea to badtM. and iat ricarda, too need 

goB no fdnber than facei. It ia ths naiket of joimg u 



leat aune of a 
ichioobe num 



popei; first coyn'd and atampt in the chutch. AU 
an emptyed heie, and not few pockets. The beat 

temple in it is, that it i* the theeiea lanetaBrjr, wblcfa : 

lafely is (ha croud then a vildenuwe, vhilat every aeaicher ia t, 
Inat and vtch. The viaicanti aie ^ men, wiUwat ezceptioiiB ; 
boih to bide tbem- It i* the other eipenco of the day, aftei 
pl^aa.taTeme, and abaody howe and men have (till BOme oathea 
Ufi to sweaie here. It ia the «at«'i brothell and aatiafisa Hieir 
bat the principaU inhabitanti and poaieianw aae itale knighta, 
and cqitainw ont of wrrice ; men of long rapiera and bieediea, 
which after all tmne merchants here, and tiafHcke for newei. 



here verie cheape. Of all mch places it \a least haunted with 
bobgoblina, for if a ghost iroold waike more, ha could not." 
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And characters of joy, are poor ekpresBions 
Of my great inward happiness. My heart's full, 
■And cannot vent the passions. Run, Cricca, run. 
Run as thou lov'st me ; call Eugenio, 
And work him to my purpose : thou can'st do it. 
Haste, call him instantly. 

Cricca. I fly, sir. [^^i*- 

SCENE III.' 
Fandolfo. 
How shall I recompence this astrologer ? 
This great Albumazar ! through whose learned hands 
Fortune hath pour'd the effect of my best wishes. 
And crown'd my hopes? Give him this chain', alas, 
'Tis a poor thanks, short by a thousand links 
Of his large merit. No, he must live with me 
And my sweet Flavia, at his ease and pleasure. 
Wanting for nothing : and this very lught 
I'll get a hoy, and he erect a figure 
To calculate his fortunes. So, there's Triacalo 
Antoniated, or Antonio Intrinculate. 

SCENE IV. 
Amtohio, Pavdolto, Leiio, EuOENlO. 

Jntonio. Signior Fandolfo I welcome. 

Letio. Your servant, sir. 

Pando^o. Well met, Antonio: my prayers and wishes 
Have waited on you ever. 

Antonio. Thanks, dearest friend. i 

To speak my danger past, were to discourse 
Of dead men at a feast. Such sad relations 
Become not marriages. Sir 1 am here 
Retnrn'd to do you service. Where's your son T 

Fandolfo. He'll watt upon you presently. 

Ettgtaw. Signior Antonio 1 
Happily welcome. 

• The divimon of iMs acene is not mAiked in tbe old copiee, but 
it ia deciiiedly right, and the nambeis of the KenSB ia the quaito> 
aie &Dm two to luur, omitting Ihiee. C. 
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Jnt&nio. Thanks, Engenio. 
How think yon, gentlemen : were it amiss 
To call down Flayia and Sulpitia, 
That what we do, may with a full consent 
Be entertun'd of all ? 

Pandol/o. "Tis well remember'd. 
Eugenio, call your sister. 

jtjtlojuo. LeiiQ, call my daughter. 

[£^m»n( LeUo and Eugtnh. 

SCENE V. 
Pandolfo, Astonio. 

Pandolfo. Wisely conuder'd, Trincalo; 'lis a fait 
prologue 
To the comedy ensuing. Now I confess 
Albumazar had equal power to change 
And mend thy understanding with thy hody. 
Let me embrace and hug thee for this service : 
Tis a brave onset : ah, my sweet Trincalo ! 

Anlonio. How like you the beginning? 

PMdolfo. 'Tis o' tV furlieT side 
All expectation. 

Antonio. Was't not right, and spoken 
Like old Antonio 1 

Pandolfb.' Tis most admirable! 
Were 't he himself that spoke, he could not better 't. 
And, for thy sake, I wish Antonio's shape 
May ever be thy house, and 's wit thy inmate. 
But Where's my plate and cloth of silver ? 

Autonio. Safe. 

Pattdoljo. They come. Keep state, keep state, or all's 
discover'd. 

SCENE VL 

AtfTOKIO, PaNDOLFO, EuGEiriO, LELIO, FtATId, 
SUI-FITIA. 

Anlanio. Eugenio, Flavia, Lelio, and Sulpitia, 
Marriages OHce confirm'd, and consummate, 

* PtindaUo'i name ii omilted in the qautos before ttie faUoving 
lines, whiclL mm oertainly meant to be ipoken b; him. C> 
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Admit of no repentance. Therefore 'tis fitting 

All parties, with full freedom, apeak their pleaaure 

Before it be too late. 

Pandolfo. Good I excellent t 

Antonio. Speak boldly theiefore. Do you willingly 
GiTC full authority, that what I decree 
Touching these businesses, you'll all perform ? 

Sugenio. I rest as you dispose : what you determine. 
With my best power 1 ratify; and Sulpitia, 
I dare lie bold to prombe, says no less. 

Suipitia. Whate'er my father, brother, and yoarself. 
Shall think conrenient, pleaseth me. 

Lelio. In this. 
As in all other service, I commit myself 
To your commands ; and so, I hope, my sister. 

Flavia. With all obedience : Sir, dispose of me 
As of a child that judgeth nothing good, 
But what you shall approve. 

Antonio, And you, Pandolfo? 

Pandoyo. I most of all. And, for you know^' (he 

Of youth are apt to promise, and as prone 
To repent after, 'tis my advice they swear 
T' observe, without exception, youi decree. 

Flavia. CoutenL 

Sulpitia. Content. 

Pandora. By all the powers that heat 
Oaths, and rain vengeance upon broken faith, 
I promise to confirm and ratify 
Tour sentence. 

Lelio. Sir, I swear no less. 

Hugenio. Nor I. 

Rmia. The self-same oath binds me. 

Sulpitia. And me the same. 

Pmdolfo. Now, dear Antonio, all our expectation 
Hangs at your mouth. None of us can appeal 
From you to higher courts. 

Antonio. First, for preparative 

'* te jMH faicv,] 1. f. bonuM you know > vetj eommcA mods of 
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Or slight preelndhim to the gre&ter matches, 
I must entreat you, that my Armellina 
Be match'd wiui Trincalo. Two hundred crowoB 
1 give her for her portion. 

Pandolfo. Tis done. Some reliques 
Of his old clownery, and dregs o' m' country, 
Dwell in,him still. How careful he provides 
For himself first I Content ; and more, I grant him 
A lease for twenty pounds a year. 

Antonio. I thank you. 
Gentlemen, since I feel myself much broken 
With age, and my late miseries, and too cold 
To entertain new heat, I freely yield 
Sulpitiaj whom I lov'd, to my son Leiio. 

Paudolfo. How cunningly bath the former provided 
T' observe the 'semblance of Antonio's person. 
And keep himself still free for Armellina ! 

Antonio. Signior Pandotfo, y' are wise, and under- 
stand 
How ill hot appetites of unbridled youth 
Become grey hairs. How grave and honourable 
Were 't for your age to be enamoured 
With the fair shape of virtue, and the glory 
Of our forefathers I then would yon blush to think. 
How by this dotage, and unequal lore. 
Yon stain their honour, and your own. Awake, 
Banish those wild affections, and, by my example, 
Turn to your reposed self. 

Paadolfo. To what purpose, pray yon, 
Serves this long proem ? on to th' sentence. 

Antonio. Sir, 
Conformity of years, likeness of manners. 
Are Gordian knots that bind up matrimony : 
Now, betwixt seventy winters and sixteen. 
There's no proportion, nor least hope of love- 
Fie! tliat a gentleman of your discretion, • 

Crown'dwith such reputation in your youth, 
Should, in your western days '", lose th' good opinion 

** m tmtruwUrn dayi.'i i, e. wben jou u< declliuiig like the loli, 
wlikh «etB in tbewM. 3. 
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OtM your fnends, and run to th' open danger 
Of dosing the weak remhaiit of yonr days 
With discontentinent* anrecoveiable. 

Pandayb. Rack me no more; pray yon, let's hear 
the sentence. 
Note how the as* wonid fr^ht me, and endear 
His KTvice ; intunatiDg that b!s pow'r 
May overthrow my hopes. Proceed to th' sentence. 

^Umio. These thinfs considei'd, I bestow my 
daughter 
Upon yonr son Eugenio, wfaooe constant lore. 
With his 80 modest carriage, hath deserr'd her; 
And, that you freeze not for a bed-fellow, 
I marry yon with patience. 

Paadolfo. Treacherous villain ! 
Accursed Trincalol til- — 'But this no place; 
He's too well back'd; bnt shortly, when the date 
Of his Antonioship's expir'd, rerenge 
Shall sweeten this di^race. 

Jntonio. Siguier Pandolfo, 
When you recover yourself, lost desperately 
In disproportion'd dotage, dien you'll thank me 
For this great favour. Be not obstinate : 
Disquiet not yourself. 

Pa^olfo, 1 thank yon, «r. [Etwnt aii bat Pandolfo. 

SCENE VII. 
Pakdolto. 
And, that you freeze not for a bed-fellow, 
I marry you with patience — traiterous villain ! 
Is't not enough to wrong me, and betray me. 
But 't must be done with scoffs ? accursed Trincato ! 
And me iDOst miserable 1 that, when 1 thought 
T' embrace young Flavia, see her before my face 
Bestow'd upon my son ! my son my rival ! 

* The inetancec ue reij nnmeron* thronghont tluB play whera 
Mi. Dodjlej, and sfler him, Mr. lUed, omitCed BjUableB, and 
thereby spoiled the meaBucu : thus tliU line ran tilliiow, 

" With dixaHttnt unrecorerable," 
buMad of dtKvnfentnmJ, 
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This ia Eugenio's plot, and his friend Lelio'g ; 
Who, witli my servant Cricca, have conspir'd, 
And snborn'd Trincalo to betray his master. 
Why do I rage '|aiQBt any but myeelf, 
'Hiat have committed such a senous buuness 
To th' hands of a base clown, and ignorant ? 
I see mine error, but no means to help it. 
Only the sweetness of revenge is left me, 
Which I must execute : th' hours of 'a genfry 
Are now cleEui spent. I'U home and there attend him. 
[Exit. 

SCENE vin. 

Trincalo ctmnAi, but lomelhing recover'd. 
Welcome old trusty Trincalo, good farmer, welcome! 
Give me thy hand ; we must not part hereafter. Fie, 
what a trouble 'tis to be out of a man's self! If gen- 
tlemen have no pleasure bat what 1 felt to-day, a team 
of horses shall not drag me out of my profession. 
There's nothing amongst them but borrowing, com- 
pounding for half their debts, and have their purse cat 
for the rest; cozen'd by whores, frighted with hus- 
bands, wash'd in wet ht^heads, cheated of their 
cloathes, and falling in cellars for conclaaion. 

SCENE IX. 
Pandolfo at the window, Tkincalo. 
Pandolfo. jprecioos piece of villanyl are you un- 
y chang'd t 

How confident the rogue dares walk the streets t 

Trincalo. And then nch quarrelling I never a suit I 
wore to-day, but hath been soundly basted : only this 
'faithful country-case 'scap'd fist-free ; and, be it spo- 
ken in ft good hour, wan never beaten yet since it came 
from fulling. 

Pandolfo. Base, treacherous villain ! [BeaU him, 
Trincalo. Is this the recompence of my day's work 7 
Pandolfo. You marry me to patience I there's pa- 
tience, 
And that you freeze not, there's warm patience, 
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She's a gtxxf bed-fellow ; have patience. 

rrmcalo. You'll beat me out on't, sir. How have I 
irTong''d you 1 

PoTtdolfo. So as deserves th' expression of my fury. 
With th' crael'at tortures I can execute. 

IVincalo. Ton kill me, sir. 

Pmdolfo. Have patience. 

Trincaio. Pray you, sir I 

Paadolfb. Seek DOt by humble penitence t' appease 

Nothing can satisfy. 

TVincalo. Farewel humilihf ; 
Now am I beaten sober. [Tahet away Pandolfo'a staff'. 
Shalt age and weakness master my youth and strength ? 
Now speak your pleasure: What s my fault? 

Pandolfo. Dar at deny 
Thy own act, done before so many witnesses ? 
Subom'd by others, and betray my confidence 
"With such a stony impudence? 

Trirtcah. I hare been faithful 
In all you trusted me. 

Pandoyo. To them, not me. 

what a proem, stuft with grave advice 

And learned counsel, you could ahow'r upon me 
Before the thunder of your deadly sentence ! 
And pve away my mistress with a scoff! 

Tnitcalo. I give your mistress ? 

Pandolfo. Didst not thou decree. 
Contrary t' our compact, against ray marriage ? 

Trwcalo. Why, when was I your judge ? 

Pandolfo. Just now, here. 

TVtnealo, See your error! 
Then was 1 fast lock'd in Antonio's cellar: 
Where, making virtue of necessity, 

1 drank stark drunk, and waking, found myself 
Cloath'd in this farmer's suit^ ss in the morning. 

Pandoyit. Didst not thou swear to enter Antonio's 
house. 
And give me Flavia for my wife, and after. 
Before my own face, gav'st her to my son ? 
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Trmcalo. Ha, ha, ha I 

[ff'hiltt Trmcalo taught and lets fall the ttaff,' 
Paadolfo recooerM it, and beati him. 

Paado^o. Can'st thou deny it ? 

Trbtcalo. Ha, ha, ha! 
Have yoQ got DiiBtress Patience ? Ha, ha, ha I 

Pandora. Is not this true ? 

Trineaio. Ha, ha, ha I 

Pandoyb. Answer me. 

Trineaio. Ha, ha, ha I wan. 

Pandora. Was't not thus? 

TVtRcalo. I answer. 
First, 1 never was transform'd, 
But guU'd, as you were, by the a>trol(^r. 
And those that called me Antonio. 
To prove this true, 

The gentleman you spoke with was Antonio, 
The right Antonio, safely retum'd from Bart>ary- 

Paiidol^o. O me, what's this? 

Trmcalo. Truth itself. 

Pandolfo. Was't not thou that gav'st the sentence ? 

Trineaio, Believe me, no such matter : 
I ne'er was gendeman, nor otherwise 
Than what f am, unless 'twere when I waa drunk. 

Pandolfo. How have I been deceiv'd! good Trin- , 
calo. 
Pardon me, 1 have wrong'd thee. 

Tr'mealo. Pardon you? 
When you have beaten me to paste, good Trtiualo, 
Pardon me. 

PaHdoyb. I am sorry for't; excuse me. 

Trineaio, I am sorry I must excuse you. But 1 
pardon you, 

Fanda^o. Now tell me whera's the plate and cloth 
of silver. 
The gold and jewels, that the aatrologei 
Committed to thy keeping ? 

TVmcoIo. What plate, what jewels? 
He gave me none. But, when he went to change me. 
After a thousand circles and o 
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He bindi me fast upon a fonn, and blindt me 
With a thick table dwIud. Not long after 
Unbinds my head ana feet, and g^ves me light; 
And thea I plainljr law, that I saw notMDg: 
The parlour was clean swept of all was in t. 

Pandolfo. Ohmel Oh me I 

Trmcah. What ails you, sir? what tuls you? 

Pandolfo: I am undone ! I hare lost my lore, my 
plate, 
My whole estate, and with the rest myself. 

TrineaUs. Lose not yonr patience too. Leave this 
lamenting, 
And lay the town ; you may recover it. 

Pai\dalfo., "la to small purpose. In, and hold thy 
peace. \Enl Trmealo. 

SCENE X. 
Gbicca, Pabdolio. 
Cricca. Where shall I find my master, to content 
him 
With welcome news ? he's here ; news, news ? 
News of good fortune, joy, and happiness I 

Pandoyo. Cricca, my sadneis is uncapable 
Of better tidings : I am undone 1 most miserable I 
Cricca. Offend not your good luck, y' are now more 
fortunate 
Than when yon rose this morning ; be menj, Sir, 
Cheer up yourself: y' have what yoa wuli'd, fear 
nothii^. 
Pandoyb, May be Antonio newly repents hinuelf. 
With purpose to restore my Flaria. 
Cricca, what is't 7 where's all this happiness t 
Cricea. Lock'd in Antonio's closet. 
Prndoyb. All alone? 
Sure that's my Flaria. Is not Eugenio 
Suffer'd to enter? 

Cricat. Antonio keeps the key: 
No creature enters but himself: aU's safe, 
And shall be so restor'd. 
Pandoifo. O, my flir«et Ciicca I 
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Crieca. And tbey that mong'd fou, most extremely 
sorry, 
Ready to yield you any satisfaction. 
Pandolfo, Is't possible they should so lOon repent 

That injnr'd me so lately ? tell me the manner 
That caus'd them see their error. 

Crieca. Ill tell yon. Sir, 
Being just now at old Aatonto's house, 
One thtinders at the back door, tnten, presses 
To speak in priratewitfa young Leiio; 
Was iustantly admitted: and think you who T 
Twos your astrologer Albumazar. 
When he bad spoke a while, Lelio and Antonio 
In haste command me fetch a constable. 

Pandolfo. How caa this story touch my liappiness? 

Cficca. I up and down through slimy ale-houses, " 
CI ondy tobacco-shops, and vapouring tarerns, 
My month full of enquiry, at last found one. 

Pandoljo. What of all this? Is't possible a constable 
Concerns my good 1 

Cricaa. And, following my directions, 
Went to a tippting-house, where we toc^ drinking 
Three handsome fellows with a great chest, attach'd 

them. 
And brought all to Antonio. 

Pandoyo. Well, what then T 

Crieca. These were the astrologer's intelligences, that 
Robh'd you through the south window. 

Paitdolfo. I thought thou hadst spoke 
Of Flavia's restoring. 

Crieca. I mean your plate 
And treasure. Pray you, sir, is't not great happiness 
To re-obt^ three uiousand pounds in ralue. 
Desperately lost? and you sdll doat and dream 
Of Flavia, who, by your own consent 
And oath, is promised to yonr son Eugenio. 

Pando^o. Fonrard. 

CHcco. Within this chest Antonio found your plate, 
Gold, jewels, cloth of ailrer, nothing perish'd, 
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But all Bafe lock'd till you acknowledge it. 
And,' since Albamaiar of his own accord 
Freely coufesa'd, and safe restor'd your tTeanure; 
Since 'tis a day of jubilee and marriage, 
Antonio would intreat you to release 
And pardon the astrologer : thanking your fortune. 
That hath restor'd you to your wealth and self, 
Both which were lost i' th' foolish love of flavia. 

Pandolfo. Reason hath clear'd my sight, and drawn 
the veil, 
Of doatage that so dark'd my understanding. 
1 clearly see the slavery of afiections ; 
And how unsuitable my declining years 
Are for the dawning youth of Flavia. 
Let the best joys of Hymen compass her. 
And her young husband, my Eugenio, 
With full content. And since Albumazar 
By accident caug'd ail thia happiness, 
1 freely pardon him, and his companions ; 
And haste to assist the marriages and feasts. 

Cricca. Why, now you shew yourself a worthy gen- 
tleman. [Exit Pandolfo. 

SCENE XI. 
Tkikcalo, Ckicca. 
Trincido. Cricca, I over-heard your news *. all partit 
are pleas'd 
Except myself. la there no news for Trincato? 
Cncca. Know'st it not 2 in and see : Antonio 
Hath given thee Armeliina with a portion. 
Two hundred crowns ; and old Pandolfo bound 
By oath t'assure thee twenty pounds a year. 
For three lives. 
Trmcah. Hal 
Cricca. Come in. 
Trincalo. Til follow. 
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Two hundred eromni ? and taenty pound a year 

For three good Uvet ? Cargo* ! ha Trincalo ! 

My wife'i extremely bus^, dresnng the sapper 

For thetegreat marriaget, atid I not idle, 

So that I eattnot entertam you here 

As I would eUewkere, But if you come to Totwun 

Some four days hence, and ask for TVincalo, 

At Ih sign o' th' Hogshead, Vil mortgage dtl my Itvet 

To bid you welcome. You that love Trincalo, 

And mean to meet, clap hands, and make 't a bargain.i 

■ Cam /] A coiraption cS am^io I ICaL conrage ! a hariMtarf 

Bldiimaopn. S. 

A umt word, meuiing a good roimd som ot mooey. Catidag 

JMctioDai;, in ncB. S. P. 

1 Thai in A Woman SWd with Kadnm, the £nt acene ve 

have, on n m(^ being laid, 

" What, citf 5« hmdi, 

Oi ii't no baigain T" C. 
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EDITIONS. 

. (1.) Albumazar; a Comedy. Presented before the 
Kings Majestie at CaiDbiidge, the ninth of Maicfa, 

1614. By the Oentlcanea of Tiinitie Cotledge. Lon- 
don : printed by Nicholas Okei, for Walter Burre, and 
are to be sold at his ibap, in Panrs Church Taid, 

1615. 4to. 

(2.) Albumazar; a Comedy. Presented before the 
King's Majesty at Cambridge. By the Oentlemen of 
Trinity Coliedge. Newly rensed and corrected by a 
Bpeciall hand. London : printed by Nicholas Okea, 
1634, 4to. 
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KILLT> WITH KINDNESS. 
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Thomas Hiywood*, an author, who, from the num- 
ber of his performanceit must have contributed greatly 
to the support of the stage during bis life-time, was, as 
Cartnright saysti Fellow of Peter House, in Cam- 
bridge. He afUrwards became a player, and, besides 
a number of other works, wrote, either in part or the 
whole X, no lets than two hundred and twenty dramatic 
piecei, of which only twenty-six^ appear to have been 

* FR)mIIaywood'a"PlsBMi>tDi>I(igtieia]idDrammai,"priatad 
in 8vo. 1037, we learn tliBt lie wm bom in lioeobiahiie, for m 
p. S59, we find " A foiuisU Elesia upon the death of the tluic* 
" noble gentiaaan Sir George ^^nt Poole of lincohuhiiie, my 
•• Omnlry-man." C. 

t Dedkstioa of n* Adart FudtoMim, qoarta N. D. npobOahed 
hjV/.CL*. WilSam Cutwiuht, who ww both a bookuUeraiid 
— '~ sccoidiDg to OUti. He n*e to Dnhrich Colleie a "-- 
ionofddii- f-v-i-v !_.i — 



tl ditini^, S 

eaily nwdetn coUeetcm of dramadc entertainmenU. The few le- 
maining piaca telatiT« to the iluatre hare, by d^reei, been 
latekad awsyJnndeT pnteace of borrowing, b; memben of the ume 
coaadantioae fratetnity. A comjilete list of these dusipated 
cnrioeitiae wu, bowerer, TJnble in the collegiate libmy no later 
than the vear 1778. It appeaxa likeviie, from snotber aociei^t 
catalogue m tlie aamo place, that Mt. AUeyn's pictuea bare been 
pneerred with ai little fidelitj, moat of them being canied aw»;, 
and tbeit placeR nqiplied with mcb aa would diigraca the walli of 
an alA-boaw. Nay, even hii cnly tnaiBwrript (faia Diai;, often . 
qooied in tba Biographia Brittaunica) baa been loM throogh the 
cateleuneea of the >ociet]r,Vh>ch hia beneficence had fbnnded. 
So injodicuma ia it to entruit any article allied to taate and lileia- 
tore, under the gaaidianabip of mere mechanickti who jnefte 
qnanlilj in booka to quality, glue of coknin to propriety of de- 
aign, and the newa-papei n the day to the moit curiona memoir of 
a rtmoter age. T. B. 
t Addieaa to tha reader, preCxed to Tkt EngUih TrmtUer, 
$ To account for thia aniall nuodier only baiag printed, he aaaigna 
theae leaaooi : " That many of them, by shifting and change of 
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published*. The timea of his birth and death are 
t>oth unknowti f. A testimony of his industry is given 
hy Kiriunan, which may serve to confirm our author's 
own assertion bf the number of his wo^ t : that writer 
says §, he had been informed that " he (Heywood) was 
" very laborious; for he not only acted aunost every 

" nerer wu aav neat ambidDn in me, to bee, m this kind, *ohi- 
" minouBlv rend." And in ihe preface to Tta Ri^ if^ Lucrm, he 
giree anotlieT nawm, which is. Out hs nied to sell U* copies to 
the phijen, and theicfbre en^OMd he had no li^ to pnnt ihaa 
irithoat their consent. 

* In ^t cnlir 13 pleyi on be dedeirely said to be hie, thiee ia 
&a eaiQing list made ont by Hi. Reed, not being hie foi leafom 
aaiined in Ihe notes. C. 

i Heywood had written for the etaee u eaily ae 1596. Ttai 
fact ^^Men from Henihnre'i UBS. who wai pitqirietoT of the BoM 
theatre ; one of hie enljiee is as follows : 

" Oct. IMi, 1596, Lent mito Ounn (the Lord Admiiali Servant*) 
" Ibi Hawoode'e book Jam." 

The anbaeqaent docuneBt wae aleo Irand anung Henalowe'e 
papers in Dniwich College. 

" Memaandnm, that tbii ISth of Maiche, lS9e, Thomas 
" Hawoode came and luered himselfe with me aa a covenanted 
" semnte for ij yeates, by the lecdviag; of ij syngell pence accold- 
" in? to the BtatDte of Winchesler, ana to^begmne at the day ^x>Te 
" written, and sot to play any wher pnbliclte about London, not 
" while these ij jearee bee expired, but in my howee : yf he do 
"dtese hedodi foifstt to me by the leceiving of the ijd fntie 
" pounds. And witnesa ta this Anthony HomUy, WilHtto Borne, 
■' Gabiiel Spencer, Thomas Dowton, Bobeft Sb»wr, lUchaid 
•■ Jones, mehard Alleyn." 

It tqipean from another entry that the itiprad of a hireling, by 
which name all the playen who were not ehaien were called, was 
five shilling per week for <mm year, and vi s viij d fiw the leciHid 
year. O. O. 

In the dedicatitm to the Earl of Worcester, of his Nhm Aefa, V- 
tanetmmg Wtmut, 1SS4, Heywood noticee that he had beeik oae 
of diat nobleman's players and that his LradsMp aflemurda " be- 
" stowed him upon the excellent Princess Queen Anne/' die utta 
of James L After her death he Heeme to have retoned to hla 
fonnei patron. C. 

t As one proof ot the rapidity of his componlion, i' *" 

, mentioned that at Ihe end of hia " Nine Ba<^ of Vaii— 
"concerning Women," a foHo work of 466 pwes, prim 
are Ae fiidlowing wisd«, C^iua smigilaluiH, fncniniuiii, ^wnnin n 
tyftgriqilut ficuntn tne«r npMrnJeeon wittnialtai. C. 

i Advertisement to the reader, at the end <rf the second editiim 
of hie catali^e of plays. 
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" day, but alao obliged himwif to write a abeet every 
" day for several years together; but many of his 
" playes being composed looeely in taverns, occasious 
" themtobe so mean, that, except his Loot't ifii^ew, 
" and, next to that, hu Jget, I have but small esteem 
" for any others. I could say somewhat more of him, 
" and of all the old poets, having taken pleasure to 
" converse with those that were acquainted with them." 
Mr. Kirkman has not shewn much judgment in select- 
ing his favourite pieces; but it is much to be lamented, 
that be did not communicate to the world that infor- 
mation which he boasts of being able to give conceni- 
ing the old poets, whose memory, for want of such in- 
telligence, is now almost wholly tost to the worid *. 

Thomas Heywood was the author of the following 
dramatick pieces : 

I and 2. " The death of Robert Earle of Hunting- 
" ton, otherwise called Robin Hood of Merrie Sher- 
" wodde : with the lamentable tragedie of chaste Ma- 
" tilda, his faire maid Marian, poysoned at Durimowe, 
" by King John. Acted by the Earl of Nottingham's 
" servants. Two parts." B. L. 4to, 1601 f- 
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is ooDtempmiiea, wmild liave 

. . . , ___ aiued thia demeu ai eady m 

1614, i<» in that year Bidiard BiMhwaile in hii S^uJkr'i Ktilm, 
nMntions fiiat Ida jodidoua iiisnd, Maister TbomM Befwood, batii 
taken in hand by hia great indnaOy to make a ganeiall thongh 
•innmarf deicriplioii of all Poets liiea. " In hie Nine Bocia rf 
" rorwuiHtMgT^cmairnivH'DiTwn, 1684, Heywood telle uethathe 
" is about b work to be called The IJTei of aU Uie Poeta, modene 
" and foi^gn." It wae not completed in 1619, for oa p. 345 o! 
lit Hitranlue ^ Ihi Mmtd Angtii printed in thai jeai, he obeenei ; 
" in proceeding foithei, I might iate forestellea a wocke wbicb 
" heieafier, (I lu^) bv God's asejetance to commit to the publicfc 
" view ; BBin^, Ae Livea of all the Poets, Fonuoe and Hodeme, 
" from the fiiet before Hornet, to the Nmimmi and laet of what 
" BS&tn M Ungnag« eoerer." Nothing of the kind has deacended , 
to poeteri^ whether in print or in manuecript. C. p 

f One part of llie two pieces here coupled, ia ctiUed Sniert Ead 
tfHuKtu^BK't XkiafaUfajiA the other, Robert Ea-I ^ Hwitu^m'i 
iJantll, bat neithet was writtea by Heywood, if we may beliare 
Henskive, «bo aseigne the first to Anthony Mundy, and' the last to 
Anthony Mundy and Heniy Chcttle. C. 
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3 and 4. " The firtt and aecond parts of King; Ed- 
" ward the Pourtb. Containing his merr^ pastime 
" with the tanner of Tamvorth ; as also lui love to 
" fair mistress Shore, hei; great promotion, fall and 
" misery; and lastly, the lamsntabte death both of her 
" and her husband. Likewise the besieging of Lon- 
" doD, by the bastard Palconbridge, and the ntliant 
" defence of the same by the Lord Mayor and the 
" citizens." 4to. B. L. N. D. 4to. 1626. 4th impres- 
aton. 

5. " If you know not me yon know nobody, or The 
"Tronbles of Queen Elizabeth." 4to.l606. 4to. 1608. 
4{o. 1613. 4to. 1632. 

6. " if you know not me vou know nobody. The 
" second part, with the building of the Royall Es- 
" change, and the famous victory of Queen Elizabeth, 
" anno 1586." 4to. 1606. 4to. 1623. 4to. 1633". 

The last editions of both these pieces are consider- 
ably enlai^ied. 

7. " The Fayre Mayde of the Exchange, with the 
" Humotin of the Cripple of Fanchurch : very delect- 
" able and full of mirth." 4to. 1607. 4to. 1635. 4U>. 
1637. 

6. " The Oolden Age, or The Lives of Jupiter and 
" Saturne, with the defining of the Heathen Gods. 
" Acted at the Red Bull, by the Qoeen's servants." 
410.1611. 

9. " The SUver Age : Includmg the Love of Jitter 
" to Alcmena ; the Birth of Hercules ; and the Rape 
" of Proserpine : concluding with the Arraignment of 
" theHoon." 4to. 1613. 

10. " The Brazen Age. The first act containing, 
" The Death of the Centaur Nessus. The second, The 
" Tragedy of Meleager. Tht third. The Tragedy Of 

* In Heywood'B Plauont Dialagua and Dnmat, 1637, «e find 

\" A Frologos to the Flay of Qomiis Eluabeth u it was last le-, 

"" lived at the CadL-mt, in which tlte Aathor tazeth the moit 

" eorrapted copy now inptinted, wluch WW jniblisbed withont his 

" consent." He there uya 

" that some hj Stenogn^y diev 
" The pkrt, put it in print, mice taie wotd-ttew." C 
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" Jaaon and Medea. The fourth, Vulcao's Net. The 
" fifth, The Labours and Death of Hercules. 4to. 
1613. 

1 1. " The Four Premises of London, with the Con- 
" quest of Jerusalem : as it was acted at the Red Bull." 
4tO. 1615, 4to. 1632. 

12. " A Woman Eilde with Kindnesse : acted by 
" the Queen's servaute. 8d Edition." 4to. 1617. 

This had been acted before the year 1604, beii^ 
mentioned in The Black Booh, printed in that year. 

13. " The Rape of Lucrece : a true Roman Tragedy ; 
" with the several songs in their apt places, by Valenns 
" the merry lord amongst the Roman peers. Acted by 
" her Majesties servants, at the Red Bull. 4th impres- 
" sion." 4to. 1630. 4to. 1638. • 

14. " The Life of the Dutches of Suffolke, as it hath 
" beene divers and sundry times acted with good ap- 
" plause." 4to. 1631.t 

15. " The Fair Maid of the West, : or a Gir! worth 
" Oold. The first part. Acted before the King and 
" Queen, by the Queen's comedians." 4to. 1631. 

16. " The Fair Maid of the West, or a Girl worth 
" Gold. The second part. Acted before the King and 
" Queen, by the Queen's comedians." .4to. 1631. 

17. " The Iron Age: contayning the Rape of Hel- 
<■ len : The Siege of Troy : The Combate betwixt 
" Hector and Ajax : Hector and Troilus slaine by 
" Achilles: Achilles slaine by Paris ; Ajax and Ulisses 
" contend for the Armour of Achilles : The Death of 
" Ajax, &c" 4to. 1632. 

1 8. " The second part of the Iron age : which con- 
" tayneth the death of Penthiselea, Paris, Priam, and 
" Hecuba : The burning of Troy : The deaths of Aga- 

* ThaiB ue Tuioaa other edilioiu of tbia pla; besules those 
tiieiitioned. Mr. Rodd, of IfBTpoit-itreet, had a cop]' in bis po«- 
BeBdan, dated u early u leoB. C. 

t This u not tlie [^odnction j)f Hejwood, but of Thomai Diue, 
as ■ipp«ua by the entry of it in the hooka of the StatioDGi'B C<Bn- 

Cy. The enoT of nsBigung it to Haywood oiigiusted with LsDg- 
la, wbom Mi. Reed followed. C. 
t HeTQune BeBs'Btidgea ; she lived at aninn in Plymouth, «ben 
tbe Eail of Easex went Oie iilanll voyage in 1597. Oldji's M9S. 
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" memnon, Menetana, Clitemneatra, Hellena, Orestes, 
" EgistuB, PilladeB, King Diomed, PyrfauB, Cethus, 
" Synon, Thersites, *c." 4to. 1632. 

19. " The English Traveller, ta It hath been pnb- 
" lickly acted at the Cock-rat, Drury Lane." 4to. 
1633. 

20. " A pleasant comedy, called a Mayden-head 
" well lost : acted at the Cock-pit, Drury Lane, by her 
Hajeaties Bervants." 4to. 1634. 

21. " The late Lancashire Witches, a well received 
" comedy : acted at the Globe, on the Backside, by the 
" the King's servanta." 4to. 1634. Richard Bio(»ne 
joined in tiiis play. 

22. Lore's Mistress, or the Queen's Masque ; as it 
" was three times preseDted before their Majesties, 
" within the space of eight days, in the presence of iQu- 
" dry foreign ambassadors, by the Queen's comedians, 
" at the Phceniz, Drury Lane." 4to. 1636. 4to. 
1640.' 

23. " A Challenge for Beauty: acted at Black 
" Fryers, andattbeGlobe,on the Bankside-"4to. 1636. 

24. " Hie Royall KiLg, and the Loyall Subject : 
" acted by the Queen's servants." 4to. 1637. 

25. " The Wise Woman of Hogsdon, C. : acted with 
" applause." 4to. 1638, 

26. " Fortune by Land and Sea. T. C. : acted by 
" the Queen's servants." 4to. 1655. William Rowley 
joined in this play, t 

* Among tbs Piol<qpiMB and Epilogues in Hejwoeda' Ptanont 
Diaiegiui amt Dramat, ii one " ipoken to the Kins and Queeue at 
tlie Becond time of the Autlmi's Flaj, cald Curd's MiBtreue, or 
Cupid and Pbjache, presented before them," C. 

t The folJowine dramatic [ueces not now knovn to eii^t, have 
also been asidgnedtoUcproodi 

Joan as gor^ as m; Lodj, 169S. 

War without blows, 1698. ' 

The Blind eat many a Fly, 1601. 

Manhal Ouick, 1»». 

The list editian of the Biogi&pbia DimuticB likewiM mentioDs, 

Iats'i Hasleipiece, 1640, and 

Cn|;dd and Piyche ; 
which piobabl; are oitlj oos piece, wMch Heywood biniaelf calls 
lotrf*! nfotres, or Cnpid and Pitjcht. C. 



by Google 



233 

H« alio pnbliahed " Pleasant Dialogue! and Dram- 
" ma'B selected out of Lndan, Erasmus, Textor, Ovid," 
&c. 1637. 

He WEts also the author or translator of many other 
worits, and amongst the rest the following : 

" The Pageants on the Elections of Lord Mayors, 
'• in the years 1632, 1627, 1629, and 1639." 

" A Translation of Sallnst," Polio, 1608. 

" Great Briton's Troy, a Poem." Folio, 1609. 

" An Apology for Actors : ctnitaining diree briefe 
■' Treatises, 1. Their Antiquity, 2. Their ancient D^- 
" nity. 3. The true use of their quality." 4to. 1612. 

" A Fnnerall Ele^e, upon the Death of the late 
" most hopefull and illustnous Prince Henry, Prince of 
" Wales." 4to. 1613.» 

" En^and's Elizabeth." Svo. 1631. 

" Eromena, or Lor© aad Rerenge." Folio, 1632. 

" The Hierarchy of the blessed Angels, with Notes." 
Folio, 1635.t 

" A true Description of his Majesty's Royal Ship, 
'* built this Year, 1637, at Woolwich in Kent, to the 
" great glory of the English Nation, and not parellelled 
" in the whole Christian World. Pufaliahed by autho- 
" rity." 4to. 1637. See Oough's Anecdotes of British 
Topography, vol. I. p. 471. 

" The Exemplary Lives and Acts of Nine Women 
" Worthies ; three Jews, three Qentiles, and three 
" Christians." 4to. 1640. 

" The Life of Merlin." 4to. 1641. 

" The General History of Women ; of the most Holy 

■It consists ofSS pp. and is dedicated "to the Right Honooiable 
Edwud,EailofWarceMer,LoidofCbepBtoU,BaelanduidGowel." 

t The fallotnng trU>ate it exDacted from Wit's Recreatioiis, 
1641 : 

" To Mb. Tbomas HEinooD. 
" Thou hSB writ macb, and »it admii'd bj thoie " 
Who lore the euie rambling of thj prose ; 
Bat jK thji ideuiiig'st Bgbx was someiAat high 
When thon didst touch the Angels Hieraichie. 
Fly that way still, it irill become th; age. 
And better pleaie than gioitling on (be stage." O. G. 
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" and PrtrfflDe, the most Famous and lafamoua, in all 
" Ages." 8vo. 1657. ' 

In the Addrew to the readei, piefixed to Tke Brazen 
Age, he says : " What imperfection soever it have, 
" having a brazen face, it cannot blush ; much like a 
" pedant about this towne, who, when all trades fail'd, 
" turn'd pedagogue, and once insinuaiingwith me, bor- 
" rowed from me certaine Translations of Ovid, as his 
" three books De Arte Amandi, and two De Remedio 
" AmoTit, which since, his most brazen face hath moat 
" impudently challenged ai his own ; wherefore, I must 
" needs proclaim it as far as Ham, where he now keeps 
<> school. Hot ego verncalot feci, tulit alter honoret ; 
« they were thln^ which, out of my juniority and want 
« of judgement, I committed to the view of some private 
<< friends, but with no purpose of publishing or further 
« communicating them. Therefore I would entreate 
« that Atulin, for so his name is, to acknowledge his 
■• wrong to me, in shewing Uiem, and his owne impii' 
•< dence and ignorance in challenging them." f 

* Tbe (bUmring mofc by Heyvood hai benk omitted in tbe 
ibore lUt, rvrtnim, or Nine Bovkea of lariaoB Hiator; concem- 
iag WomeD," to\. 1684. C. 

t Haywood was alio a, coathbntoi to tlie " AimaUa Dubrtntia," 
Ho. I6ttB, aad be has commendatorv venas prefixed to 

Peaehiuu'i " HiueTra Britannia,'' 4to. 161S. 

Jordan'! " Poetical Varietiea," 4to. 1M7. 

I^mphief MiU'a NigU Search, Bto. lS4a 0. 0. 
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DR4MATI8 P0RSON£. 



MIN. 

SlE pKANCia ACTOH. 

Sia Charles Mooktford, 

Hb, FKAlTKrOHD 

Mk.Mal bt. 
Ma. Wbmdoli,. 
Mb. Crahwbll. 

ROORR BatCKBAT, 

Jack Slihb. 

NlCHOtAB. 

Jenkin. 

Shbrivf, icifftOPEicas. 

A BUTLEk. 
ROOER. ' 

Ttdt. 
Saitdy. 

RODER. ' 

Old Moontpord. 
Shapton. 

Spioot, JlftfticioRf, FdZconsr, ffuntoMtfi, Sarjeant, 
Keeper, Coachman, Carter », Sereantt, Sic. 

WOMEN. 

Mrs. Frankford. 

Mrb. Amne. 

Sdsan. 

SisLT. / ; 
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THE PROLOGUE. 



/ eome but at a harbmger, being lent 

To tell you ahat these preparationM mean i 
Look for no glorioui itate, out Mute u bent 

Upon a barren mbject, a bare scene. 
We could affoTd thi* ttnig a timber tree, 

Who»e strength might boldb/ on yovrfavouTi buiU, 
Our ruttet, tissue; drone, a honey-bee ; 

Our barren plot, a large and spacious field; 
Our coarsefare, banquettf our thin water, loine; 

Our brook, a sea ; our bats eyes, eagles sight ; 
Our poet's dull and earthy Muse, divine; 

Our raeens, doves ; our crowt black feathers, while ; 
But gentle thoughts, when they may gme the foil. 
Save them that yield, and spare where fftcy may spoil. 
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WOMAN 
KILL'D WITH KINDNESS". 



Enter Mr. John Frankford, Matreu Akne, Bir 
Frabcis Actoh , Sir Cbarlk* MocHTroBB, 
Matter Malbt, Matter WKMDOLL.ond Afr.CRAS- 

VBLL. 

Sir Francit. Some musick there : none lead the 

bride R dance ? 
Sir CharUt. Yes, would she dance the shaking of 
the sheets ' : 
But that's the dance het husband means to lead her. 
Wendell. That's not the dance that every man must 

According to the ballad. 

Sir Francit. Musick, ho I 
By your- leave, sister; by your husband's leave, 
I should have said : the hand that but this day 
Was given you in tbe church I'll borrow : sound ! 
This marriage musick hoists me fix>m the ground. 

Frankford. Aye, you may cc^r, you are light and 

Marriage hath yok'd my heels ; pray pardon me. 

' Of tbii plaj 1 1i>TG Men no eirlier edition than that of 1617, 
■Ithoogh it crataiulj appMoed befbra ths jeai I8D4, bang men- 
tknedin The Black Baik, Soonsftei the lepoblicUion ofit,in Oa 



of hii Uucellaniai, jBioted in 8to. ITT6. 

■ thi ihakiBg (ftkt lAwit.] Thi* was the hmdb of a dance, fn> 
qoeatlj mentioned in aadeirt pl&jt, and ganenllf, as ben, vith > 
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228 A WOMAN kill'd with kindness. 

.Sir Francu. Ill have you dance too, brotlier. 

Sir CharUt. Mftster Frankford, 
You are a happy man, sir ; and much joy 
Succeed your marriage mirth : you hare a wife 
So qualified, and with such onianieDts 
Both of the mind and body. First, her birth 
Is noble, and her education such 
As might become the daughter of a prince : 
Her own tongue speaks all tonnes, and her own hand 
Can teach all strings to speak in their best grace. 
From the shrill'st treble to the hoarsest base. 
To end her many praises in one word, 
She's beauty and perfection's eldest daughter. 
Only found by your's, though many a heart hath 
sought her. 

Frankford. But that I know your virtues and chaste 
thoughts, 
I should be jealous of your praise. Sir Charles. 

CranKell, He speaks no more than you approve. 

Malby. Nor flatter he that gives to her her due. 

Mt». Anne. I would your praise could find a fitter 
theme 
Than my imperfect beauties* to speak on : 
Such as they be, if they my husband please, 
Tbey suffice me now I am married : 
His sweet content is like a flatt'ring glass, 
To make, my face seem fairer to mine eye : 
But the least wrinkle from his stormy brow 
Will blast the roses in my cheeks that grow. 

Sir Francit. A perfect vrife already, meek and pa- 
tient : 
How strangely the word Husband fits your mouth, 
Not married three hours since ! Sister, 'tis good ; 
You that begin betimes thus, must needs prove 
Pliant and duteous in your husband's love. 
Oramercies brother, wrought her to't already : 
Sweet husband, and a curt'sy, the first day I 

•TbeqntTto of 1617 reada btaiUy, in tlie ■ingiilai', but what 
CoUowB ihewB OaX it oueht to be in the pli.Tal ; and for this reMui, . 
piabab); , it wu cbaDged bj Mt. Reed. C. 
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A WOMAN Kill'd with kindness. "229 

Mark thia, mark this, you timt are batchelorg, - 
And never took the grace of honest man ; 
Mark this, agiainst yon marry, this one phrase ; 
In a good time* that man both wins and wooea, 
That takes his wife down in her wedding shoes. 

FranMcrd. Your sister takes not after you. Sir 

All his wild blood your father spent on you : 
He got her in his age, when he grew civil; 
Alt his mad tricks were to his land estaird. 
And you are heir to all : your sister, she 
Hath to her dower her mother's modesty. 

Sir CharUt. Lord, sir, in what B happy state live 
you! 
This morning, which (to many) seems a burden, too - 
Heavy to bear, is nnlo you a pleasure. 
This lady is no cl(^, as many are : 
She doth become you like a well-made suit. 
In which the tailor hath UB*d all his art; 
Not like B thick coat of unseason'd frize, 
Porc'd on your back in summer. She's no chain 
To tie your neck, and ciirh ye to the yoke ; 
But she's a chain of gold to adorn your neck. 
You both adorn each other, and your hands, 
Methinks, are matches : there's equality 
In this fair combination ; you are both 
Scholars, both young, both being descended noblyii 
There's musick in this sympathy, it canies 
Consort, and expectation of much joy, 
Which God bestow on you, from this first day 
Until your dissolution; that's for aye. 

Sir Ftandt. We keep you here too long, good bro- 
ther Frankfard. 
Into the hall; awajrl go chear your guests. 
What, bride and bridegroom both withdrawn at once? 
If you be miss'd, the guests will doubt their welcome, 
And charge you with unkindness. 

Frankfard, To prevent it, 
111 leave you here, to see the dance within. 

'rna^Mlting, Eic.] Thiaii (tmapTOTeibincoimiumr' 
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930 A VOHAN KILLD WITH KIHSHEIS. 

Mrt. ^RRC. And so will I. [Exemit. 

Sir Prancii. To part you, it were ain. 
Now, gallants, wbile the towa-musiciaas 
Finger their frets within ; and the mad lads 
And conatry-lasaes, every mother's child^ 
With DOsegayB and bridelaces in their hats. 
Dance all their country measures, rounds, and jigs. 
What shall we do ? Hark, they're all on the hoigh ; 
They toil like mill-horses, and turn as round, 
Marry, not on ^e toe. 1, and they caper. 
But not without cutting ; you shall see, to-morrow. 
The hall-flooi peck'd and dinted like a mill-stone. 
Made with their high shoes:, though their skill be 

smalf. 
Yet they tread heavy where their hob-nails falL 

Sir Charles, Well, leave them to their sporU. Sir 
Francis Acton, 
I'll make a match with you ; meet to-morrow, 
At Chevy-chase, I'll fly my hawk with yoar's. 

Sir Frauds, For what ? For what ? 

Sir Charles. Why, for a hundred pound. 

Sir Francis. Pawn me some gold of that. 
■Sir Charles. Here are ten aogels ; 
I'll make them good a hundred pound to-morrow 
Upon my hawk's wing. 

Sir Francis. 'Tis a match, 'tis done: 
Another hundred pound upon your dc^. 
Dare ye. Sir Charles ? 

5ir Charles. I dare ; were T sure to lose, 
I durst do more than that: here is my hiuid. 
The first course, fi>t a hundred pound. 

Sir Francis. A match. 

H^mdotl. Ten angels on Sir Francis Acton's hawk; 
As much opon his dogs. 

CramnelL I am foi Sir Charles Houotfoid ; 1 hava 
seen 
His hawk and dog both tried. What, clap ye hands! 
Or is't no bargain ? 

fFmdoll., Yes, and atake th^ down : 
Were they fire hundred, they wiQre all my own. 
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Sir Firant^. B« stirring earl; with the hA to-mor- 
row;* 
I'll nse into my saddle ere the snn 
• Rise front his bed. 
' Sir CharUt. If there you miss me, say 
I am no fentlemtin : I'll hold my day. 

SirFrancit. It holds on all sides. Come, tO-night 
let's dance, 
EarW to-morrow let's prepare to ride, 
We bad need be three hoirrs up before Ae bride. 

\Eamnt. 

Enter Nicholas and Jbhkiit, Jack Slime, Honsa 

Brickbat, vith country vienehei, and tmo of three 



Jenkiu. Come, Nicli, take you Jottn Miniver to trace 
withal : Jack Slime, traverse you with Sisly Mtlb-pai! : 
I will take Jane Trubkin, and Rc^rBricktratt shall have 
Isabel Motley ; and now that they are busy in the par- 
lour, come, strike up ; we'll have a crash here in' tbe 
yard', 

liichulai. My humour is not compendious; dancii^ 
I possess not, tbo' I can foal it; yiit, since I am fallen 
into the hands of Slsly HilV-pul, E consent. 

* " Stic with thaiaifcto-maiiowigtiitleNori'olk.'' — Bidmrdltl. 
A.S.S.3. C. 

' tot'U Aon t CTuh hen in the iforif.] Sir Thomai Haiunsr Mji, 
tLat a enah in Bome counties in osed foi a merry bont. So in Smj- 
niu'i Frmt if Fabt, 1549, Sign. N f. nwakiog' of Fiyera, h« mjt, 
" Thei BIB nudJlen of idbdb wcietleB, b^ TBrtos of that thrd raU 
" coofuaon : wluchs aecretsthei comptit gniU Binne to diaoom, 
" DnlCMe at some tym«a, having tasted a little of tba ale, the) 
" thinks good to lecieate theiniBel'eB with sportyng t^ea a eroAi 
" onely by conjoctiinB and 1yke)ifaoods,tapoinctByaD to thBthyng, 
" BBpsmiiDg yetuenB names of their modesde." 
WfliJ.'. L«MCT Staff. 1599. 

" Theae tuTjb removed, on with our game ai bat u we iiisy,aDd, 
" td Ae gain of the Ited Hening again, another craji." 

IthinkannihiBaiiinsical tenta, eioplOyed to expreai thenmw 
\e when all tbe ii"' ' ' ■*■ ' — " 



gather. _. 

Fioni the manner it ia naed b G. A. Sterena'i Bnrlettt of I^- 
Cnirt ^ Maanifr, it wenu tn baa cant tnw in mnaibM. IIib 
meaning of it agMMble Co die abore u nn j e etu re.- 
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Jaek Stmt. Truly Nick, tbo' we were mrer brought 
nj^ like teiviag courtieri, yet we have been brought up 
with>ervii^;cieatares, I, and Ood'screaturea too; for 
we have been brought up to serve sheep, oxen, horses, 
hogs, and auch like ; and tho' we be cmt country fel- 
lows, it may be in the way of dancing we can do the 
horse-trick as well as the serving-men. 

Moger Brickbat. Aye, and the cross-point too. 

Jenkin. O Stime, O Brickbat, do not ^ou know that 
comparisona are odious ? now w i. je odious ourselves 
too, therefore there are no comparisons to be made be- 
twixt us. 

NkJiolat. I am sadden, and not aDperfluous; 
I am quarrelsome, and not seditious; 
I am peaceable, and not contentions; 
1 am brief, and not compendious. 

Jack Slime. Foot it quickly: if themusick overcome 
not my inelancholy, I shall quarrel ; and if they do not 
suddenly strike up, 1 shall presently strike them down. 

Jenkin. No quarrelling, for God's sake : truly, if 
you do, I shall set a knave between ye. 

Jack Slime. I come to dance, not to quarrel : come, 
what shall it be I Rogero?* 

Jenkia. Rogero, no ; we will dance The beginning of 
the world. 

Sitlj/, I love no dance so well, as John come kiss me 
now. 

Nkhplat. 1 have ere now deserv'd a cushion ; call 
for the Cushion-dance, 

Roger Brickbat. For my part I like nothing so well 
as Tom Tyler. 

Jenkm. No; wellhaveThehuntingof the fox. 

Jack SUme. The hay, 1^ hay ; there's nothing like 
The hay. 

tfidiolat, I have said, do say, and will say again. 

Jenkitt. Every man i^ree to have it, as' Ntck says. 
. AH. Content. 

tiicJKlat. It hath been, it now is, and it shall be. 
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8My. What ? Air. Nicholas, What? 

Nkhola*. Put on your smock a Monday. 

Jenk'm. So, the dance will come cleanly off: come, 
for God's sake agree of something : if you like not 
that, put it to the musicians ; or let me apeak for M, 
and we'll have Sellenger's round'. 

JU. That, that, that. 

Nicholat, No, I am resolv'd, thus It shall be: 
First take hands, then take ye to your heela. 

Jenkm. Why, would ye have us run away 7 

Nicholat. No; but I would have you shake your 
heela. 
Musiclc, strike up. 

Th«y dance. Nick daKcing] ipeaki ttately and Mcunity, 
the rett after the counln/ faihion, 

Jenkin. Hey; lively, my laeses ; here's a turn fbt 

thee. [EjteuMt. 

Wind honu. Enter Sib. Charles Modntford, Sib 

FkaNCIsAcTOF, MaLBT, C&AirWEI.L, Wekdoll, 

FALCONEUi.and HuNTaHEN. 

SirCharUt. So; well cast off: aloft, aloft! well 
flown. 
O, now she takes her at the sowse," and strikes her 

down 
To th' earth, like a swift thunder-clap. 

WendoU. She hath struck ten angels out of my way. 

Sir Frandt. A huadred pound from me. 

Sir Charles. What, falc'ner? 

I^lconer. At hand, sir. 

Sir Charlet. Now she hath seiz'd the fbwl, and 'gina 
to plume her, 
Rebeck her not : radier stand still and check her. - 
So, seize her gets, her jesses, and her bells : 
Away. 

Sir i*<wrt». My hawk kill'd too I 

Sir Charles. Aye, but 'twas at the queire, 

• StlUngtr'i round.] See note SB to lAngua, toL V. 

* 0, WB lAa miM htrtttlit awM.] Tbe phraws hen, tod in die 
foUowing put of tbis •( 
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Not at the mount, like mine. 

Sir Franca. Judgment, my masters. 

0«ntMU. Your'smigs'd heratthe ferre. 

Wmdoll. Aye, but our Merlin firat had plum'd the 
fowl, 
Aud twice reuew'd her from the river too : 
Her bellB, Sir FraQcis, had not both one weight, 
Nor wa* one semi-tune above the other : 
Methinks these Milain bells do souad too full. 
And spoil the mounting of your hawk. 

Sir Charta. "lis lost. 

Sir Ft and*. I grant it not. Mine likewise seiz'd a 
fowl 
Within her talons ; and you saw her paws 
Full of the feathers : both her petty singles, 
. And her long singles grip'd her more than other ; 
The terriala of her legs were stain'd with blood : 
Not of the fowl only, she did discomfit 
Some of her feathers ; but she brake away. 
Come, come, your hawk is but a rifler. 

Sir Charlet. How ! 

5i)*i^ancu. Aye, and your d(^ are trindle-trails 
and curs. 

Sir Charlet. You stir my blood. 
You keep not one'good hound in all your kennel. 
Nor one good hawk upon your perch. 

Sir Fraucii. How! knight? 

Sir Charlet. So, knight : you will not swagger, sir ! 

Sir Francit. Why, say 1 did? 

Sir CharUi. Why sir. 
I say you would gain as much by swa^ring. 
As you have got by wagers on your dogs : 
You will come short in all things. 

Sir Francit, Not in this : now I'll strike home. 

Sir Cliarles, Thou shalt to thy long home, or I will 
want my will. 
- Sir Fnmcit. All they that love Sir Francis, follow me. 

Sir Charlet. All thataffectSir Charies, draw on my 
pert 

CrtMwell. On this side heaves my hand. 
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Waidoll. Here goes m; heait 

[1%e^ dmde themtelvei. 
Sir Charki Mmmtford, CranweU, Falconer, and HiMtt- 
tnoR, ^hf agaiatt Sir Francu Acton, fFendoU, Ut 
Fakoiier, and Hunttman; and Sir Charlei hath the 
better, and beatt them away, kilUng both «/ Sir frandet 
ffi«n. 

^ Charlee. My God I what have I done? what 
have I done ? 
M; rage hath pluog'd iitto a sea of blood. 
In which my aoul lies dronn'd. Poor inoocenta. 
For whom we are to answer! Well, 'tis done, 
And I remain the victor. A great conquest. 
When I would give this right hand, nay, this bead. 
To breathe in them new life whom I have slain I 
Forgive me, God, 'twas in the heat of blood, 
And anger quite removes me from myself I 
It was not I, but rage, did this vile murder; 
. Yet I, and not my rage, must answer iL 
Sir Francis Acion he is fled the field : 
With him all those that did partake his quarrel. 
And I urn left alone with sorrow dumb. 
And in my height of conquest overcome. 
Enter Susak. 
Stuan. Oh Godt my brother wounded 'mong the 
deadl 
Unhappy jest, that in such earnest ends: 
The ruKioui of this fear stretch'd to my ears, 
And i am come to know if you be wounded. 

Sir Ckarle*. Obi sister, sister, wounded at the heart. 
Sutan. My God forbid. 

Sir Charles. In doing that thing which he forbad, 
I am wounded, sister. 
Sutan. I hope not at tiie heart. 
.Sir Charlei. Yes, at the heart. 
Susan. O God I a surgeon there. 
Sir Charlei, Call me a surgeon, sister, for my soiil; 
The sin of murder it hath pierc'd my heart, 
And made a Wide wound there : but nsi these scratches. 
They are nothing, nothing. 

Swan. Charles, what have you dme? 
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' Sir Frattcu hath great friendti, and will pursue you 
Unto the utmost danger of the Ian, 

Sir Charlei. My conscience is bec(»ne mine enemy, 
And will poTsue me more than Acton can. 

Suian. O fly, sweet brother. 

Sir Charlei. Shall I fly from thee? 
Why, Sue, art weary of my company ? 

SuMut. Fly from your foe, 

Sir Charles. You, sister, are my friend ; 
And, flying you, I shall pursue my end. 

Suian, Your company is as my eye-ball dear; 
Being far fma you, no comfort can be near ; 
Yet fly to save your life : what would I care 
To spend my future age in black despair. 
So you were safe? and yet to lire one week 
Without my brother Charles, thro' every • ckeek 
My streaming tears would downwards run so rank. 
Till they would set on either side a bank, 
And in the midst a channel ; so my face 
For two salt-water brooks shall still find place. 

Sir Charlei. Thou sbalt not weep so much, for I 
will stay 
In spight of danger's teeth ; I'll live with thee. 
Or nl not lire at all. I will not sell 
My country and my fktiier's patrimony, 
Nor thy sweet sight, for a vain b<^ of life. 
Enter SHBaiFP, Kith Officers. 

Sheriff, Sir Charles, I am made the nnwilling in- 
strument 
Of your attach and apprehenuon : 
I'm sony that the blood of innocent men 
Should be of you exacted '. It was told me. 
That you were guarded with a troop of friendi. 
And therefore came thus ann'd.' 

Sir Charles. O, Master sheriflv ^ 

I came into the field with many friends, 

* Mr. lUed alMred may to mIW, and it ma; b« an impvtp- 
ment; bat tke change was made wilhoiit noiice.nnd tti« ongmal, 
' thoogb peih^ not so good, is to be pr«fened, bacaoM th* poet 
wrote it. C. 

1 tmcud-i Hm qvaito r«tds tMtUi. 
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But Bee, they all have left me : only gne 
Clings to my sad misfortune, my dear sister. 
I know yon for an honest gientletnan, 
I yield my veapona, and inbmit to you ; 
Convey me where yon please. 

Sheriff. To prison then, 
To answer for the lives of these dead men. 

Siuan. Oh Ood I oh God 1 

Sir Charlet. Sweet sister, every strain 
Of sorrow from your heart augments my pain ; 
Your grief abounds, and hits gainst my breast. 

Sheriff'. Sir, will you go ? 

Sir Charlet. Even where it likes yon best. [Exeunt. 
Enter Mr. Fkankford in a study. 

Prankford. How happy am I amongst other men. 
That in my mean estate embrace content ! 
I am a gentleman, and by my birth. 
Companion with a king ; a king's no more. 
I am possess'd of many fair revenues. 
Sufficient to maintain a gentleman. 
Touching my mind, I am studied in all arts ; 
The riches of my thoughts, and of my time. 
Have been a good proficient ; but the chief 
Of all the. sweet felicities on earth, 
I have a fair, a chaste, and loving wife; 
Perfection all, all truth, all ornament : 
If man on earth may truly happy be. 
Of these at once poisest, sure I am he. - 
Enter Nicholas. 

Ificholat. Sir, there's a gentleman attends without 
To speak with you. 

Frankford. On horse-back ? 

Nicholat. Yes, tm hnrse-back. 

Rankford. Intreat him to alight, and ill attend him. 
Kuow'st thou him, Nick ? 

Ntcholat, Know him I yea, his name's WendoU: 
It seems he comes in haste : his horse is booted 
Up t« the flank in mire, himself all spotted 
And stain'd with plashing. Sure he rid in fear. 
Or for a wa^er; horse and man both sweat. 
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I ne'er nv two in such a >moakiiig heat. 

Frmdtford. Entreat him in : aboot it instantly. 

{Exit NwhvtoM. 
Thia Wendoll I have noted, and his carriage 
Hath pleas'd me much : hy obserration 
I hare noted many good des^ts in him : 
He's aSable, and seen in many things *, 
Discourses well, a good companion ; 
And tho' of small means, yet a gentleman 
or a good honse, somewhat presa'd by want : 
I hare preferr'd him (a a second place 
In my opinion, and my best rega^. 
£)»ferW»NDOLL, Jtfrs.FHATiK70iiD,(in(i Nicholas. 

Mrt. Anne. O Mr. Frankford, Mr. Wendoll here 
Brings you the strangest news that e'er you heard. 

Frankford. What news, sweet wife? What news, 
good Mr. Wendoll? 

WenioU. You knew the match made 'twixt sir Fran- 
cis Acton 
And Sir Charles Moantford. 

Frankford. True, with their hounds and hawks. 

Wendoll. The matches were both play'd. 

Frankford. Hal and'whowon? 

WendoU. Sir Francis, your wife's brother, had the 
worst, 
And lost the wt^er. 

Frankford. Why, the worse his chance : 
Peihaps the forttine of some other day 
Will change his luck. 

Mn. Anne. Oh, but you hear not all. 
Sir Francis lost, and yet was loath to yield ; 
At length the two knights grew to difference, 
From words to blows, and so to banding sides ; 
Where valourous Sir Charles slew in his spleen 
Two of your brother's men; his falc'ner, ^ 

And his good huntsman, whom be loy'd so well ; 
More men were wounded, no more slain outright. 

Frankford. Now trust me, I am sorry for the knight; 
I. instiucted. Id iDcimt langosge, to be 
o imderiUiul it perfectly. 
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But ia my brother safe ? 

Wendoll. All whole and sound, 
His body not being blemiBb'd wiUi one wound : 
But poor Sir Charles U to the prison led. 
To answer at th' assize for them that's dead. 

FranA/brrf. I thank your pains, sir; had the news 
been better 
Tour will was to have brought it, Mr. Weadoll. 
Sir Charles will find hard friends : his case is heinous, 
And will be most severely censur'd on " : 
I'm sorry for him. Sir, a word with you ; 
I know you, sir, to be a gentleman 
In alt things ; ygur possibility but mean: 
Please you to use my table and my pune. 
They are yout's. 

Wendoll. lord, sir, I shall never deserve it. 
Frankford. O sir, disparage not your worth too 
much : 
You are full of quality, and fair desert: 
Choose of my men which shall attend you, sir. 
And he is your's. I will allow you, sir, 
Your man, your gelding, and your table, 
AH at my own charge ; he my oompanion. 

Wendoll. Mr. Frankford, I have oft been bound to 
yon 
By many favours : this exceeds them all. 
That I shall never merit your least favour- 
But when your last remembrance I fo^et. 
Heaven at my soul exact that weighty debt. 
Frankford. There needs no protestation : foi I know 
you 
Virtuous, and therefore grateful. Pr'ythee, Nan, 
Use him with alt thy loving'st courtesy. 

Mt». Anne. As far as modesty may well extend, 
It is my duty to receive yonr friend. 

* ctmm'd on.] To cmain, in audeat langutge, iignifietto pasx A 
legal untsncB. So in Othallo, A. 5. ^. 3. 
" to you, Lord Goreinor, 

SMDotaontMipuMfe, vol. X. p. 628.editiaalTTS. S. 
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FratM^ord. To dinner : come, sir, from this pt«aent 

Welcome to me for ever: come, away. 

\Exautt Frankford, Mn, Etankford, and WendoU. 

HichoUu. I do not like this fellow by no means : 
I De?er lee Iiim but my heart ttill yearns : 
Zoonds I could fight with him, yet know not why : 
The deril and lie are all one in mine eye. 
£nfer JiNKtN. 

Jmkin. Nick, what gentleman is that that comes 
to lie at our house ? my master allows him one to watt 
on him, and I believe It will fall to thy lot. 

NichoUu. I love my master ; by diese hilta I do, 
But rather than 111 erercome to serve him, 
111 turn away my master. 

Enter Sislt. 
■ 5it^. Nichlas, where are you, Nicblas? you mast 
come in, Nichlas, and help the gentleman on with his 
boots. 

Nxehotai. If I pluck off his boots, 111 eat the spurs. 
And they shall stick fast in my throat like burs. 

Siily. Then, Jenkin, come yon. 

Jtnkin. Na^, 'tis no boot for me to deny it. Hy 
master hath given me a coat here, but he t^es puns 
himself to brush it once or twice a day, with a holly- 
wand. 

Sitlg. Come, came, make haste, that you may wasli 
your hands Bgun, and help to serve in dinner. 

Jenkin. Toumay Bee,mymBBtent,thooghitbe after- 
noon with yon, 'tis but early days with ns, for we have 
not din'd yet : stay a little, Til but go in and help to 
bear up the first course, and come to you again pre- 
sently. [Exeunt. 
Enter Malbt and CaANWSLL. 

Malby. This is the sesuons-day ; pray can you tell me 
How young Sir Charles hath sped? Is he acquit. 
Or must he try the law's stri(;t penalty ? 

Cranwell. He's clear'd of all, spight of h 
Whose earnest labour was to take hia life : . 
But in this suit of pardon he hath spent 



,bv Google 



A WOKAK KILL D WITU KIKDMEIS. 34] 

All the reveouea Uiat hi'a father left him ; 
And he ii now tura'd a plain coantrymao, 
Reform'd in ail things. See, sir, here he comes. 
Enter Sm Charles, and hit Keeper. 

Keeper. Discharge your fees, and you are then at 
freedom. 

Sir Charki. Here, Mr. Keeper, take the poor le- 
munder 
or all the wealth I have: my heavy foes 
Hare made my purse light ; but, alas 1 to me 
Tis wealth enough that you have set me free. 

Maihy. God give you joy of your delivery. 
I am glad to see you abroad, Sir Charles. 

Sir Charles. The poorest kaight in England, Hr. 
Malby : 
My life hath cost me all my patrimony 
My father left his son : well, God foi^ve them 
That are the authors of my penury. 
Enter Sbafton. 

Ska/Km. Sir Charles I a hand, a hand! at libertyT 
Now, by the faith I owe, 1 am glad to see it. 
What want you 7 wherein may I pleainre you 7 

Sir Charlet. O me ! O most unhappy gentleman I 
I am not worthy to have friends stirr'd up, 
Whose hands may help me in this plunge of want. 
I would 1 were in heaven, to inherit there 
Th' immortal birth-right which my Saviour keeps. 
And by no unthrift can be bought and sold ; 
For here on earth what pleasures should we trust T 

Shaftan. To rid you from these Gontemplation»i 
Three hundred pounds you shall receive of me; 
Nay five for fail ; Come, sir ; the sight of gold 
Is tiie most sweet receipt for metancnoly. 
And will revive your spirits. You shall hold law 
With ynur proud adversaries. Tush, let Frank Acton 
Wage his knighthood -like expence with me. 
And a' will sink, he will. Nay, good Sir Charles, 
Applaud your fortune, and your fair escape 
From all these perils. 

Sir Chartit, O sir, they have undone me. 
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Two thousaad and five hundred pound ft year 
Hy Father, at his death, posseBt me of; 
Ail which the envious Acton made me spend. 
And, notwithstanding all this i«xge expence, 
I had much ado to giain my liberty : 
And 1 have only now a house of pleasure, 
With some five hundred pounds, reserved 
Both to maintain me ana my loving sister. 

Shafton. That must I have, it lies convenient for me : 
If I can fasten but one finger on him, 
Widi my full hand I'll gripe him to tiie heart. 
Tis not for love 1 profi'er'a him this coin. 
But for my gain and pleasure. — Come, Sir Charles, 
I know you have need of money; take my offer. 

Sir CharUi. Sir, I accept it, and remain indebted 
Even to the best of my unable power. 
Come, gentlemen, and see it tender'd down. [Exeunt. 
Enter Wemdoll tuelancholif. 
Wendoll. I am a villain if I apprehend 
But such a thought: then to attempt the deed. 
Slave, thou art damn'd without redemption. 
I'll drive away this passion with a song. 
A song ! ha, ha : a song ! as if, fond man. 
Thy eyes could swim in laughter, when thy soul 
lies drench'd and drowned in red tears of blood. 
I'll pray, and see if God within my heart 
Plant better thoughts. Why, prayers are meditations ; 
And when I meditate (O Goil forgive me !) 
It is on her divine perfections. 
I will forget her ; I will arm myself 
Not t' entertain a thought of love to her: 
And, when I come by chance into her presence, 
I'll hale these balls until my eye-stringa craclc. 
From being pull'd and drawn to look that way. 
JSnter over the tlage, Frankfohd, Am wife, and 
Nicholas. 
O Qod I God! with what a violence 
I'm hurried to mine own destruction. 
There goest thou, the most perfect man 
That ever England bred a gentleman ; 
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And akall I wrong hiabed? Tlton Ood of thunder! 
Stay in thy thoughts of vengeance and of wrath. 
Thy great, almighty, and all-judging hand 
From speedy execution on a viiJain : 
A villain, and a traitor to his friend, 
filler Jen K IB. 

JenliiH. Did your worship call ? 

WendoU. He doth maintain me, he aliowa me lai^y 
Money to spend — 

Jenkiit. By my faith lo do not yon me ; I cannot get 
a cross of you, 
' fVmdoll. My ^Iding, and my man. — 

Jenkin. That's Sorrell and I. 

Wendall. This kindness grows of no alliance 'tnixt 
us— 

Jenkin. Nor is my service of any great acquaintance. 

fFemdeUr I never bound him to me by desert ; 
Of a mere stranger, a poor gentleman; 
A man by whom in no kind he could gain : 
And he hath plac'd me in his highest thoughts, 
Made me companion with the best and chiefest 
In Yorkshire. He cannot eat without me. 
Nor laugh without me : I am to his body 
As necessary as his digestion. 
And equalhr do make him whole or sick : 
And shdl 1 wrong this man? Base man! ingrate! 
Hast thou the power strught with thy goiy hands 
To rip thy image from his bleeding heart f 
To scratch thv name from out the holy book 
Of his remembrance ; and to wound his name 
That holds thy name so dear ? or rend his heart 
To whom thy heart was knit and join'd together 1 
And yet I must : Then, WendoU, be content. 
Thus villains, when they would, cannot repent. 

Jenkin. What a strange humour is my new master 
in I pray God he be not mad: if be should be so, I 
should never hare any mind to serve him in Bedlam. . 
It may be he's mad for missing of me. 

ft'endoll.^ What, Jenkin, where's your mistress ? 

Jenkin, Is your worship married? 
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tVendoU. Why dost thou ask i 

Jtnk'm. Because you are my master; and if I bave 
a mistrcBs, I would be glad, like a good serrant, to do 
roy duty to her. 

WendolL I mean Mistieu Frankford. 

Jenkin. Marry, sir, her husband is riding out of 
town, and she went very lovingly to bring him on his 
way to horse '°. 
Do you (tee, air? here she comes, and here I g;o. 

IVendoU. Vanish. [Exit Jatkin. 

Enter ^rt. Ahh£. 

Mr*. Aant. Y' are well met, sir; now in troth, my 
husband. 
Before he took horse, had a great desire 
To speak with you : we sought about the house, 
HoUow'd into the fields, sent every way, 
But could not meet you : therefore he enjoin'd me 
To do unto you bis most kind commends. 
Nay more; be wills you, as you prize bis love. 
Or hold in estimation his kind friendship, 
To make bold in his absence, and command 
Even as himself were present in the house : 
For you must keep bis table, use his servants, 
And be a present Frankford in his absence. 

WeiidoU. I thank bim for his love. 
Give me a name, you whose infectious tongues 
Are tipp'd with gall and poison : as you nvould 
Think on a man that had your father slain. 
Murdered your children, made your wives base strum- 
pets. 
So call me, call me so : print in my face 
The most stigmatick title of a villain. 
For hatching treason to so true a friend. 

Mrt. ^nne. Sir, yon are much beholden to my hna- 
band; 
Ton are a man most dear in his regard. 

WendolL I am bound unto your husband, and you 
too. 

>B bring lam en lot way to lunt.-] u t. accompany bim. A pbnM 
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I will not speak to wron^ a ^Dtleman 

Of that good estimation, my kind friend : 

I will not; zounds, I will not. 1 may chuse. 

And I will chuse. Shall I be so misled ? 

Or ahiill I purchase to my father's crest 

The motto of a villain ? If [ say 

1 will not do it, what thing can inforce.me 7 

What can compel roe 7 What sad destiny 

Hath such command upon my yielding thoughts? 

I will not — Ha ! some fury pricks me on. 

The swift fates drag me at their chariot- wheel. 

And huny me to mischief. Speak I must : 

Injure myself! wrong her ! deceive his trust! 

Mt*, jlime. Are you not well, sir, that you seem 
thus tronbled ? 
There is sedition in your conotenance. 

Wendoll. And in my heart, fair angel, chaste and 

I love you: start not, speak not, answer not. 
I love you : nay, let me speak the rest : 
Bid me to swear, and I will call to record 
The host of heaven. 

Mti. Anne, The host of heaven forbid 
Wendoll should hatch such a disloj^al thought. 

Wendoll. Such is my fate ; to this suit 1 was born, 
To wear rich pleasure's crown, or Tortune's scorn. 

Mt*. Jane My husband loves you. 

Wendoll. 1 know it. 

Hfrt. Attue, He esteems you. 
Even as his brain, his eye-ball, or bis heart. 

Wendoll. 1 have tried it. , . 

Mr*. Anne. His purse is yonr exchequer, and his 
table 
Doth freely serve you. 

Wendoll. So I have found it. 

Mrt. Anne. 1 with what face of brass, what brow 
of steel. 
Can you, unblushing, speak this to the face. 
Of the espous'd wife of so dear a friend 7 
It is my husband that msuntains your state. 
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Will you dishoDonr him ? I am hit wife. 
That in your power hath left his whole aSmxt : 
It is to me you speak, 

Wendollr speak no more ! 
For more than this I know, and have recorded 
Within the red-leav'd table of my heart. 
Fair, and of all belov'd, I was not fearful 
Bluntly to pre my life into your hand ; 
And at one hazard all my earthly means- 
Go, tell your husband ; he will turn me off, 
And I am then undone. I care not, I, 
■ 'Twas for your sake. Perchance in rage bell kill me: 
I care not, 'twas for you. Say I incur 
The general name of viUidn ttirough the world. 
Of traitor to my friend ; I care not, I, 
Beggary, shame, death, scandal, and reproach, 

For yon I'll hazard all : whj, what care I? 

For von I'll love, and in your love I'll die. 

Mrt. Anne. You move me, sir, to passion and to pi^ 

The love I bear my husband, is as precious 

As my soul's healm. 

fPendoU. I love your husband too, 

And for his love I will enga|;e my life : 

Mistake me not, the augmentation 

Of my sincere affection borne to you 

Doth no whit lessen my r^^ard of him. 

I will be secret, lady, close aa night; 

And not the light of one small glorious star 

Shall shine here in my forehead, to bewray 

That act of night. 

Mn. Aline. What shall I say? 

My soul is wand'ring, and hath lost her way. 

Oh, Master WendoU I Oh ! 

WendfiU. Sigh not, sweet saint; 

For every sigh you breathe, draws from my heart 

A drop of blood. 

Mrt. Anne. 1 ne'er offended yet : 

My fault (I fear) will in my brow be writ. , 

Women that fall, not quite bereft of grace. 

Have their offences noted in their face ; 
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I blush and am asham'd. Oh, Master Wendoll, 
Pray God I be not born to cune your ton^e. 
That hath inchanted me. This maze 1 am in, 
I fear will prore the labyrinth of aia. 
Enter Nicholas. 

tVendoU. The path of pleasure, and the gate tobliu; 
Which on your lips I knoclc at with a kiss. 

Nieholtu, I'll lull the rogue. 

WendoU. Your huaband is from home,yonr bed's no 
blab. 
Nay look not down and blush. 

(Exeunt WenioU and Mu. Anne. 

Nicholas. Zoundi, Fll stab. 
Aye Nick, was it thy chance to come just in the nick? 
I love my master, and I bate that slave : 
I love my mistress; but these tricks^ like not. 
Mv master shall not pocket up this wrong; 
.I'U eat my fingers first. What say'st thou, metal? 
Does not that rascal WendoU go on legs 
■ That thou must cut ottt Hath he not ham-strings 
That thou must bough " ? Nay, metal, thou shall stand 
To all I say. I'll henceforth turn a spy, 
And watch them in their close coaveyauces. 
I never look'd for better of that rascal, 
Since he came miching first into our house : 
Jt is that Satan hath corrupted her; 
For she was fairand chaste: I'll have an eye 
In all their gestures. Thus I think of them, 
(If they proceed as they have done before) 

WendoU's a knave, my mistress is a [ExU, 

Enter Sia Chaklbi MouNxroHD and Susah. 

Sir Charles. Sister, you see we are ' driven to hard 
shift. 
To keep this poor house we have led unsold ; 
I am now inforc'd to follow husbandry. 
And yon to milk ; and do we not live well T 
Well, I thank God. 

" n^i (hHi iHiil bM^] To hwgfc U t^ Una toi catting iIm 
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Sutan. O brother, here's a change 
Since old Sir Charles died in our father's housel 

Sir Charles. All things on earth thus change, some 
up, Bome down ; 
Content's a kingdom, and I wear that crown. 
Enter Shavton leilka Serjeant. 

Shafton. Good morrow, morrow. Sir Charles: what, 
with your sister, 
Plying ydur husbandry ? — Setjeant, stand oflF — 
You hate a pretty house here, and a garden, 
And goodly ground about it. Since it lies 
So near a lordship that I lately bought, 
I would fain buy it of you. I will give you 

Sir Charles. 0, pardon me : this house successrrely 
Hath 'long'd to me and my pregenitors 
Three hundred years. My great- great- grandfather. 
Me in whom first out geatle stile began. 
Dwelt here ; and in this ground, increas'd this mole- 
hill ' 
Unto that mountain which mv father left me. 
Where he the first of all our house begun, 
1 now the last will end, and keep this house : 
This virgin title, never yet deflower'd 
By any unthrift of the Mounttbrds' line. 
In brief, I will not sell it for more gold 
Than you could hide or pave the ground withal. 

Shqfton. Ha, ha; a proud mind and a beggar's purse t 
Where's my three hundred pounds, besides the use? 
I have brought it to execution 
By course of law : what, is my monies ready ? 

Sir Charles. An execution, sir, and never tell me 
You put my bond in suit ! you deal extremely. ■ 

Shafton. Sell me the land, and I'll acquit you sfraigbt. 
Sir Charles. Alas, alas I 'tis all trouble h^ left me 
To cherish me and my poor sister's life. 
If this. were sold, our names should then he quite 
Raz'(^rom the bed-roll '* of gentility. 
You see what hard shift we have made to keep tt 

"UnM-nU.^ SeenotelawCorwHa, Tol. II. 
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Allied still to our own name. This pslm, you see. 
Labour hath glow'd within : her silver brow. 
That never tasted a rough winter's blast 
Without a mask or fan, doth with a. grace 
Dety cold winter, and his storms outface. 

Susan. Sir, we feed sparing, and we laboar hard, 
We lie uneasy, to reserve to us 
And our succession this small plot of ground. 

Sir CharUi. I have so bent my thoughts to bus* 
bandry, 
That I protest I scarcely can remember 
What a new fashion is ; how silk or sattin 
Feels in my hand : why pride is grown to us 
A mere, mere stranger. I have quite forgot 
The names of all that ever waited on me. 
I cannot name ye any of my hounds, * 

Once from whose echoing mouths I heard all musick 
That e'er my heart desired. What should I say? 
To keep this place 1 have chang'd myself away. 

Shafton. Arrest him at my suit. Actions and actions 
Shall keep thee in continual bondage fast: 
Nay more, I'll sue thee by a late appeal, 
And call thy former life in question. 
The keeper is my friend, thou shalt have irons. 
And usage sucb as I'll deny to dogs : Away with him I 

Sir Charles. Ye are too timorous : but trouble is my 
master. 
And I will serve him truly. — My kind sister, 
Thy tear& are of no force to mollify 
This flinty man. Go to my father's brother. 
My kinsmen and allies; intreat them for me. 
To ransom me from this injurious man. 
That seeks my ruin. 

Shafton. Come, irons, irons! come away, 
I'll see thee lodg'd far from the sight of day. [Exeunt, 

Sutan. My heart's so harden'd with the frost of grief, 
Death cannot pierce it through. Tyrant too fell! 
So lead the fiends' condemned souls to hell. 

Enter Sir Francis Acton and Malby. 

Sir Fraac'u, Again to prison? Malby, hast thou seen 
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A poor slave better toitur'd ? Shall we hear 
The musick of lus voice cry from the grate. 
Meat for the Zunft take ? No, no, yet I am not 
Thoroughly leveng'd. They say he hath a prttty 

wench 
To his sister : Shall I, in my mercy-sake 
To him and to his kindred, biibe uie fool 
To shame herself by lewd dishonest lust 7 
111 profier lai^ly ; but, the deed being done, 
I'll smile to see her base confusion. 

MdUty. Methinks, Sir Francis, you are full reveng'd 
For greater wrongs than he can proSer you. 
See where the poor sad gentlewoman stands. 

Sir FrantM. Ha, ha ; now will I flout her poverty. 
Deride her fortunes, scoff her base estate; 
My very solil the name of Mountford hates. 
But stay, my heart I oh what a look did fly 
To strike my soul through with thy piercing eye ! 
I am inchanted ; all my spirits are Sed, 
And with one ^ance my envious spleen struck dead. 

Sutan. Acton I that seeks our blood. [Ruru away. 

Sir Francis. O chaste and fair 1 

Mally. Sir Francis, why, Sir Francis, in a trance ? 
Sir Francis, what cheer man? Come, come, how is't? 

Sir Frattdt. Was she not fair? Or else this judging 

Cannot distinguish beauty. 

Maihy. She was fair. 

Sir Francis. She was an angel in a mortal's shape. 
And ne'er descended from old Mountford's line. 
But soft, Eofl, let me call my wits together. 
A poor, poor wench, to my great adversary 
Sister, whose very souls denonuce stern war 
Each against other. How now, Frank, tum'd fool 
Or madman, whether t But no; master of 
My perfect senses and directest wits. 
Then why should I be in this violent humour 
Of passion and of love? and with a person 
So diSerent every way, and so oppos'd 
In all constructions, and still-warring actions ? 
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Fie, fie ; how I dilute against my bohI I 
Come, come, I'il gain her, or in her fail quest 
Purchase my seal free and immortal reaL [Exeunt. 
Enter three or four serving-men, one teith a w»d»r ■ 
and a wooden knife, to take away " ; another the talt 
and bread; another the table-cloth and napkin* ; an- 
other iheearpeti Jemkih with two lightt after them. 
Jenkin. So, march in order, and retire' in battle 
array. My master and the ^ests have aupp'd already, 
all's taken away : here, now spread for the serrlng-men 
' in the hall. Batlei, it belongs to your office. 
Butler. I know it, Jenkin. 
Whatd'yecall the gentleman that supp'd here to-night? 
Jenkin. Who, ray master? 

Butler. No, do. Master Wendoll, he's a daily guest : 
I mean the ^ntleman that came but this afternoon. 

Jenkin. His name's Mr. Cranwell. God's light, 
hark, within there, my master calls to lay more biUeta 
upon the fire. Come, come : Lord, how we that are in 
office here in the house are troubled ! One spread the 
. carpet in the parlour, and stand ready to snufi' the 
lights: the rest be ready to prepare their stomachs. 
Atore lights in the hall there. Come, Nic'las. 

[Ereunt all but Nicholat. 
Nicholas. I cannot eat, but had I WendoU's heart 
I would eat that ; the n^e grows impudenL 
Ob, 1 have seen such vile notorious tiicka. 
Ready to make my eyes dart from my head. 
I'D tetl my master, by this air I will ; 
Fall what may fall, 1 11 tell him. Here he comes. 
Enter Matter Fbaitkfoiid, as it were brushing the 
cnanbsfrom his cloaths with a napkin, ai newly risen 
from iupper. 

Raitkford. Nic'las, what makes you here ? why are 
not you 
At sapper in the hall among your fdlowg.? 

Nicholas. Master, I stay'd your rising from the board, 

" a midrr and a uanjm Im^t la biA* avay.] Hie Koailnt hnft WM 
■ncMntI; lued to «weep Che bmkeii meat 6om the table into tha 
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To ipeak with you. 

Fi-ankford. Be brief then, gentle Nic'Ias, 



My wife and g^nests attend tne in the parloui 
Why dost thou pause t Now, Nic'laa you wa 
And, unth rift-like, would eat into your wages 



Ere you have earn'd it : here, sir's half a crown ; 
Play the good husband, and away to supper. 
' NickoUu, By this hand, an honourable gentleman ! 
I will not see him wrong'd. — Sir, I have serv'd you 
long; you entertained me seven years before yoar 
beard. You knew me, sir, before you knew my mis- 
tress. 

Frankford. What of this, good Nic'las? 

Nicholai. 1 never was a make-bate'*, or a knave; 
I have no fault but one ; I'm given to quarrel. 
But not with women. 1 will tell you, master. 
That which will make your heart bap from your breast. 
Your hair to staitle from your head, your ears to tingle. 

Frankford. What preparation's this to dismal news ? 

Nicholas. 'Sblood, sir, I love you bettei than your 
wife. 
I'll make it good. 

Frankford. You are a knave, and I have much ado, 
With wonted patience to contain my rage. 
And not to break thy pate. Thou art a knave: 
I'll turn you, with your base comparisons, 
Out of my doors. 

Nidiolas. Do, do. 
There is not room for Wendoll and me too 
Both in one house. Oh master, master, 
That Wendoll is a villain. 

Frankford. Aye, saucy ! 

NUholat, Str^e, strike, do strike; yet hear me, I 
am no fool, 
1 know a villain, when I see him act 
Deeds of a villain. Master, master, that base slave 
Enjoys my mistress, and dishonours you. 
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FroHkfoTd. Thou hast kill'd me with a weapon, 
whose sharp point 
Hath prick'd quite through and throagh my shiv'ring 

heart. 
Drops of cold sweat sit dangling on nw hairg, 
Like morDing's dew upon the golden flowers; 
And I am plung'd into strange agonies. 
What didst thou say ? If any word that touch'd 
His credit, or her reputation. 
It is as hard to enter my behef. 
As Dives into heaven. 

Nickolat. I can gain nothing ; they are two 
That never wrong'd me, I knew before 
'Twas but a thankless ofiice, and perhaps 
As much as is my service, or my life is worth. 
All this I know ; but this and more. 
More by a thousand dangers, could not hire me 
To smother such a heinous wrong from yoa, 
I saw, and 1 have said. 

Frtmkford. "Tis probable ; though blunt, yet he it 
honest ; 
Tho' I durst pawn my life, and on their faith 
Hazard the dear salvation of my soul, 
Yet in my trust I may be too secnre. 
May this be true ? 0, may it ? Can it be? 
Is it by any wonder possible ? 
Man, woman, what thing mortal can we trust. 
When friends and bosom wives prove so unjust?— 
What instance hast thou of this strange report? 

Nicholas, Eyes, master, eyes. 

FHinkford, Thy eyes may be deceiv'd, I tell thee : 
For, should an angel from the heavens drop down. 
And preach this to me that thyself hast told, 
He should have much ado to win belief; 
Id both their loves I am so confident. 

NiehoUu. SballldiscDursethesaraebycircninstancel 

Frankford. No more I to supper, and command your 
fellows 
To attend us and the strangers. Not a word, 
I charge thee on thy life ; be secret then, 
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For I know nothing. 

Niclmlas. I am dumb ; and, now that I h&Te eaa'd 
my stomach, 
I will go fill my stomach. [Exit. 

FranlffoTd. Away ; be gone. 
She is well bom, descended nobly ; 
VlrtuouB her education, her repute 
Ib in the general voicfl of all the country ' 
Honest and fair ; her carriage, hei demeanoor. 
In all her actions that concern the love 
To me her husband, modcBt, chaste, and godly. 
Is all this seeming gold plain copper } 
Bat he, that Judaa that hath borne my purse, 
Hath sold me for a sin. Oh God, Oh Ood, 
Shall I put up these wrongs? No. Shall I trust ' 
The bare report of this suspicious groom. 
Before the Qouble-gilt, the well-hatch ore 
Of their two hearts ? No, I will lose these thoughts : 
Distraction I will banish from my brow. 
And from my looks exile sad discontent, 
Their wonted favonra in my tongue shall flow ; 
Till I know all, I'll nothing seem to know. 
Lights and a table there I Wife, Mr. Wendoll, and 

gentle 
Master ID ran well. 
£nter Mitlreu Frameford, Matter Wbbdoll, Mtu- 

ter CsAMWKLL, Nicholas, and Jenkih, with 

cards, rarpeti, iloolt, and oilur neeeataria. 

R-ankford. O Master Cranwell, you are a stranger 
here. 
And often baulk my house ; faith, y' are a churl t 
Now we have supp'd, a table, and to cards. 

Jenkin. A pair of cards," Nic'las, and a carpet to 
cover the table. Where's Sisly with her counters and 
her box? Candles and candlesticks there. Fie, we 
have such a household of serving creatures! unless it 
!» Nick and I, there's not one amongst them all can 
say bo to a goose. Well said, Nick. 

[Tke'tjiread a carpet, set down lighti and eardi, 
)* A pair if nirdt.] He old term fcr a ftkk if tarda. 
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Mr*. Anne. Come, Mr. Frankford, wLo shall take Hiy 
part? 

Frankford, Marry that will I, sweet wife. 

Wendoll. No, by my faith> when you are together I 
sit out : it must be Mistress Frankford and I, or else 
it is no match. 

Frankford. I do not like that match. 

NichoUu. You have no reason, marry, knowing all. 
{A^e. 

Frankford. Tis no great matter neither. Come, 
Master Ccanwell, shall you and I take them up? 

CranvtU. At your pleasure, sir.. 

Frankford. I must look to you. Master Wendolt, 
for you'll be playing false ; nay, so will my wife too. 

NicboUu. I will be swom she will. XAadt. 

Mrs. Anne. Let them that are taken false, forfeit the 
set. 

Prmkford. Content ; it shall go hard but I'll take 
you. 

Cranaell. Gentlemen, what shall our game be ? 

WendoU. Mailer Frankfivd, you play best at 
noddy.'* 

Frankjerd. You shall not find it bo; indeed you 
sball not. 

Mrs. Anne. I can play at nothing so well as double- 

Frankford. If Master Wendoll and my wife be to- 
gether, there's no playing agunstthem at double hand. 

Nirholas. 1 can tell you, sir, the game that Master 
WendoU is best at. 

Wendoll. What game is that, Nick? 

Nickolat. Marry, sir, knave out of doora. 

" noddy.] This I believe to haie been the Bame game we now 
CbU criibage. It appeaia from the CmigiUti Gamttter, 1680, Jd edi- 
tion, p. 76. iLat knave noddy, were woidi iited to denote the kiiavs 
in plajing the,t game. 

I' double ru/.J From Thg Qmpbtt OameUer, p. 81, we leim that 
in tlielaBtcentmytliere weratwognmes mncli plajed at, one called 
EngliA Bu^nnd Hanoun, the o£er Frmdi Ruf. They difieiei} 
TSiy little fnnn WMit, end are probably the games here loentiinied 
t^ the names of doidit rvff, and tMi rujf tntA Aannin. 
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Wendoll. She aud I will take you at lodatn." 

Anne, Husband, shall we play at saint?" 

Frankfort. My saint's Jurn'd deril. No, well none 
of saint : 
Yon are best at new-cut, wife ; you'll play at that. 

Wendoll. If you play at new-cut, I'm soonest hitter 
of any here, for a wager. 

Frankford. 'Tis me they play on. Well, you may 
draw out. 
For all your cunning ; 'twill be to your shame ; 
I'll teach you at your new-cut, a new game. 
Come, come. 

CTonaell. If you cannot agree upon the game, to 
post and pair.*" 

Wendoll. We shall be soonest pairs; aod my good 
host. 
When he comes late home,* he must kiss the post. 

FrankfoTd. Whoever wins, it shall be thy cost, 

Cranioell. Faith, let it he wide-ruff,-!- and let's make 
honours. 

Frankford. If you make honours, one thing let me 

Honoup the king and queen ; escept the kna»e. 
Wendoll. Well, as you please for that. Lift who 

shall deal. 
Mrt 4«ne. The least in sight : what are you, master 

Wendoll? 
Wendoll. 1 am a knave. 
NUhotai. Tit swear it. 
Mrs. Anne. 1 am queen. 



" ixloiB,] ■ game not jet enliletv disaied. 

<• uinl,] See nate IS to Tlie WiU. ToL Vlll. and note SO to T%« 
DiiBibKnigla,ml.I\. 

" put and pair,] " a game oa the cudB, leij much play'd in Ihe 
" westof Eagland, aiAU Fours is pJay'dm Kent, and fi*as ialre- 
" trad," Ca^ttt OamMer, p. 106. ft app«ai* iu s greatmaunre 
to leiemble Brag. 

■ ffonu was omittBd, the mebe spoiled, and the aenso isjorsd. C. 

t The qnsno read* " mta ruff" which may be the true nama of 
(he game. C. 
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Fi-ankford. A quean thou should'st say. Well, the 
carda are mine ; 
Tbey are the grossest pair that e'er I felt. 

Mri. Anne. Shuffle, I'll cut : would 1 had never dealt. 

Frani^oTd. I have lost ray dealiug. 

WendoU. Sir, the fault's m me; 
This queen i have more than mine own, you see. 
Give me the stock. 

Frankford. My niiad's not on my g^me. 
Many a deal I have lost ; the more's your shame. 
You have served me a bad trick, Master Wendoll. 

WendoU. Sir, you mu6t take your lot. To end this 
strife, 
1 know I have dealt better with your wife. 

frankford. Thou hast dealt wisely then. 

Mrt. Anne. What's trumps ? 

Wendoll. Hearts : partner, 1 rub. 

Frankford. Thou robb'st me of my soul, of her 
chaste love ; 
In thy false dealing thou hast robb'd my heart. 
Booty yau play, 1 like a loser stand, . 
Having no neaxt, or here, or in my hand. 
1 will give o'er the set, I am not well. 
Come, who will hold my cards ? 

Urt. Anne, Not well, sweet Mr. Frankford ! 
Alas, what ail you ? 'Tis some sudden qualm. 

Wendoll. How long have you been so, Master 
Frankford? 

Frankford. Sir, I was lusty, and I had my health, 
But I grew ill when ^ou began to deal. 
Take hence this table. Gentle Master Cr&nwell, 
T'are welcome ; see your chamber at your pleasure. 
I'm sorry that this meagrim takes me so ; 
I cannot lit and bear you company. 
Jenkin, some lights, and shew him to his chamber. 

Mrt. Anne. A night-^wa for my husband; quickly 
there: 
It ra some rheum or cold. 

Wendoll. Now, in good faith, this illness you have 
got 
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By Bkt^g late williout your gown. 

Frankfofd. I know it, Mr. WendoU. 
Qo, go to bed, lest you complain like tne. 
Wife, pi'ythee wife, into my bed-chamber, 
The night is cold and raw, and rheumatick : 
Leave tne my gown and light; I'll walk away my fit, 

WendoU. sweet air, good nig^ht. 

FfankfoTd. Myself, good nlgbt. [Ertl WutdoU. 

Mri. Anne. Shall I attend yov, husband % 

Frankfotd. No, gentle wife, thon'lt catch cold in 
thy hepd; 
Pn'ythee be gone, sweet, I'll laake haste to bed. 

Mti. Anne. No sleep will fasten on mine «yea, you 

Until you come. [Exit. 

Raiikford. Sweet Nan, I pr*ytbee go — 
I have bethought me : get me, by degrees, 
Tbc keys of all my doors : which I wilt mould 
lu wax, and take their fair impression. 
To have by them new keys. This bemg compast, 
At a set hour a letter shall be brought me. 
And when they think they may securely playt 
They nearest are to danger. Nick, I must rely 
Upon iby trust and faithful secrecy. 

Nickotat. Build on my faith. 

Frankford. To bed then, not to rest. 
Care lodges in my brain, grief in my breast. [Eioait. 
Enter Sir Charles's Sibtbk, Uld MounTFoaD, 
Sandy, Rodzb,, and Ttdt. - 

Old Mountford. You say my nephew is in great dis- 
tress: 
Who brought it to him, but hie own lewd life ? 
I cannot spare a cross. I hlusI confess 
He was my brother's son : why niece, what then t 
This is no world in which to pity men. 

Stuan. I was not born a beggar, tho' his extreioes 
Enforce this language from me : I protest 
No fortune of mine own could lead my tongue 
T^thiabase k&y. I do beseech you, uncle, 
For the name's sake, for chiittiaoity. 
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Nay, for God's sake, to pily his distress : 

He is deny'd the freedom trf' the prison, 

And in the bote is hid with men coa^mn'd: 

Plenty he hath of notfaiag but of irons, 

And it reiDaios in you to free him thence. i 

Old Moantfard. Money! cannot spare ; men tbotitd 
takeb«ed; 
He lost my kindred when he fell to need. [Etlt. 

Satan. Oold is but earA, thou earth enough ^alt 
have, 
When thou hast once took measure of thy grave. 
You know me, Master Sandy, and my suit. 

Sandy. 1 knew you, kdy, when the old man liv'd, 
I knew you ere your brother sold his land ; 
Tliea you were MIslreBS Sne, trick'd op in jewels : 
Then you sung well, play'd sweetly on the Inte ; 
But now I neither kmow yoo nop your suit. [Exit. 

Suian. Yon, Master Roder, was my brother's tenant. 
Rent-free he plac'd you in that wealniy farm. 
Of which you are possest. 

Eoder. True, he did ; 
And have I not there dtVett still for his sake? 
I hara some business bow ; bat, without doubt. 
They that hare hiH-Fd him in, mil help him ont. [ Exit. 

Svtan. Cold comfort stilt: what say you, cousia 
Tydy? 

T^dy. I Bwy this comes of roysting, swaggering. 
Call me n*t eousin : each man for himself. 
Some men are bom to mirth, and some to sorrow, 
I am no cousin unto them that borrow. [ExU, 

Suian. Oh charity ! why art thoti fled to heaven. 
And left all things upon this earth uneven ? 
Their scoffing answers I will ne'er return ; 
Bm t* myself bis grief in silence mourn. 

Enter Sir Francis and Malbt. 

Sir Frmeit. She is poor, I'll therefore tempt her 
with this gold. 
Oo, Malby, in my name deliver it, 
And I will stay thy answer. 

Malby. Fair mistress, as I understand, your grtef 
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Doth grow Erom want, bo I hare here io store 
A means to furnish you, a bag of gold. 
Which to your hands I freely tender you. 
' Sutan. 1 thank you, Heavens 1 I thank you, gentle 

sir: 
God make me able to requite this favour. 

Malby. This gold Sir Francis Acton sends by me, 
And prays you — 

Suian. Acton I O God ! that name I'm bom to curse: 
Hence, bawd ; hence, broker : see, I Epum his gold. 
My honour never shall for gain be sold. 

Sir Francit- Stay, latly, stay. 

Siuan, From you I'll posting hie, 
Even BH the doves from feather'd eagles fly. [Exit. 

Sir Rancit. She hates my naqie, my face, how 
should I woo? 
I am di^rac'd in every thing I do. 
The more she hates me, and disdains my lore. 
The more I am wrapt iu admiratiou 
Of her divine and chaste perfections. 
Woo her with gif^ I cannot, for all gifts 
Sent m my name she spurns : with looks I cannot, 
For she abhors my sight; nor yet with letters. 
Pot none she will receive. How then, how thien ? 
Well, I will fasten such a kindness on her. 
As shall o'ercome her hate and conquer it. 
Sir Charles, her brother, lies in execution 
For a great sum of money; and, besides. 
The appeal is sued still for my huntsmen's deaths 
Which only I have power to reverse; 
In her I'll burv all my hate of him. 
Go seek the iSeeper, Matby, bring him to me : 
To save his body, I his debts will pay ; 
"to save his life, 1 his appeal will stay. ' [Exeunt. 

Enter 5tr Chakles Modntforb in prison, with iroiu, 
his feet bare, tus garmenU all ringed and torn. 

Sir Charles, Of all on the earth's face moat miseni' 
ble. 
Breathe in this hellish dungeon thy laments. 
Thus like a slave rag^'d, like a felon gyv'd. 
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That hurls thee headlong' to this base estate. 

Oh unkind uncle [ Oh my friends tDgrate I 

Uothankful kinfiroen I Mountford's all too base. 

To let (he name be fetter'd in disgrace. 

A thousand deaths here in tliis grave 1 die: 

Fear, hunger, sorrow, cold, all threat tny death, 

And join together to deprife my breath. 

But that which most torments me, my deai sister 

Hath left to risit me, and from my friends 

Hath brought no hopeful answer: therefore I 

Divme they will not help my misery. 

If it be so, shame, scandal, and contempt 

Attend their coretoua thoughts ; need make their 

graves : 
Usurers they live, and may they die like slaves. 
Enter Keepeb. 
Keeper. Knighl, be of comfort, for I bring thee free- 

From all thy troubles. 

Sir Charles. Then 1 am doom'd to die; 
Death is (he end of ail calamity. 

Keeper. Live ; your appeal is stay'd ; the executioit 
Of all your debts dischai^'d ; your creditors 
Even to the utmost penny satisfied. 
In sign whereof, your shackles I knock off; 
Ton are not left so much indebted to us 
As for your fees ; all is ditcbarg'd, all paid. 
Go freely to your house, or where you please ; 
After long miseries, embrace your ease. 

Sir Chailei. Thou gnimblest out the sweetest muiick 
tome 
That ever oi^an play'd. Is this a dream ? 
Or do my waking senses apprehend 
The pleawng taste of these applausive news ? 
Slave that I was, to wrong such honest friends ; 
My loving kinsmen, and my near allies . 
Tongue, I will bite thee for the scandal breath 
Against such faithful kinsmen : they are all 
Ckanpos'd of pity and compaswon. 
Of melting charity, and <A moving ruth. 
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That which I apalce before was in my rage : 
They are my fnends, the mirrors of this age : 
Bounteous and free. The noble Monntfonl'a noe, 
Ne'er bred a covetous thought, or humour baae. 
Enltr SusAM. 

Stuait. 1 cannot longer SLay from visiting 
My woeful brother: while t oould, 1 kept 
My hapless tidings from his hopeful ear. 

Sir CharUt. Sister, hov much am 1 indebted to Ckee, 
And to thy travel T 

Swan. What] at liberty! 

SirC/uir^f. Thou seest lam; thanks to thy indusUy: 
Oh I unto which of all my courteous friends 
Am 1 thus bound ? My uncle Mountford, he 
Even from au infant lov'd me : was it be ? 
So did my cousin Tydy ; waa it he 1 
So Master Roder, Master Sandy too : 
Which of all these did this high Idndness^do? 

Su*ati. Charles, can you mock me in your povertyt 
Knowing yoar friends deride your raiiery ? 
Now 1 protest t stand so much amaz'd 
To see ifour bonds free, and your irons knock'd oB, 
"Diat I am wrapp'd into a maza of wondsr : 
The rather, for I know not by what means 
Thin happiness hath ohanc'd. 

Sir ChaTies. Why, by ray unelc. 
My cousins, and my fiends: who else, I pnjf 
Would take upon them all my debts to pay ? 

Stuan. O brother, they are men alt of flint. 
Pictures of marble, and as void of pity 
As chased bears. I beg^'d, I sued, I kn^fil'd. 
Laid open all yonr rrieb aad miserios i 
Which they derided. More than that, deny'd Dl 
A part in their alliance; bat, in pride, 
Said that our kindred with our pleaty dy'd. 

Sir CharUi. Drudges! too much; what did thfyT 
oh known evil! 
Rich fly the poor, as good men shun the daril : 
Whence should my freedom come ? of whan tSm, 
Saving of those, have I <icicrT'd so well ? 
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Guess, sister, call to mjnd, remember me : 
.These 1 have raii'd, they follow the world's guise; 
Whom rich in honour, they in woe despite. , 

Sutan, My wits ha?e lost themseWes, let's ask the 

Sir Char let. Jailor I 

Keeper. At hand, sir. 

Sir Charlei. Of courtesy restdve me one demand. 
What was he took the burthen of my debts 
From off my back, staid my appeal to death, 
Discharg'd my fees, and brought me liberty 7 

Keeper. A courteotia knight, and cali'd Sir FranCis 

Sir Ckarlet. Ha! ActOn! Oh me, more dbtrest ih 
this 
Than all my troubles 1 hale me back, 
Double my irons, akid my spanng meals 
Put into halves, and lodge me in a dtii^on 
More deep, more dark, more cold, more comfortless. 
By Acton freed I not all thy manacles 
Could fetter so my heels, as Uiis one word 
Hath thrall'd my heart; and it must now lie bound 
In more strict prison than thy stony jail. 
I am not free ; I go but under bail. 

Keeper. My charge is done, sir, now I have my feei; 
As we get little, we will nothing leese. 

Sir Charlet. By Acton freeo, my dangerous oppo- 
site! 
Why, to what end? or what ocoaaoaT bal 
Let me forget the niMne of enemy, 
And with iudiSerence balance this high fa*onr: ha I 

Stuan. His love to me ? upon my aosl 'tia sot 
That is the root from whcnoe these strange things grow. 
[Jtide. 

Sir (yiartes. Had tbift proceeded from my father, be 
Tktt by the law of nature is most bomd 
in offices of love, it had deserv'd 
. My best employment to requite that grace. 
Had it fttKxeiei from my friends or hlv*' 

■ Hi. Il««d sitortd Mm to oUa but it u not eaqr foBtd ft MMb 
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From them this action haddeserv'd my life: 

And from a stranger more ; becaase from auch 

There is less expectation of good deeda. 

But he, Dor father, nor ally, nor friend. 

More than a stranger, both remote in blood. 

And in his heart oppos'd my enemy: 

rhat this high bounty should proceed from him, 

there I lose myselfl What should t say. 
What think, what do, his bounty to repay? 

Stuan. You, wonder, 1 am sure, whence this strangs 
kindness 
Proceeds in Acton. I will tell you, brother: 
He doats on me, and oft hath sent me gifts. 
Letters and tokens : t refus'd them all. 

Sir Charla. 1 have enough, tho' poor ; my heart it 

set. 

In one rich gift to pay bapk all my debt. [Exeunt. 

Enter Feankfokd, and Nicholas mth key* and a 

letter in his hand, 

Frank/ord. This is the night that I must play my 

To try two seeming angels. Where's my keys? 
NichoUu. They are made according to your mould 
in wax: 

1 bade the smith be secret, gave him money. 
And here they are. The letUr, sit. 

Frankford. True, take it, there it is; 
And when thou aeest me in my pleasant'st vein, 
Heady to sit to supper, bring it me 

Nicholat. I'll do't, make no more question but 111 
do't. {Exit. 

Enter Mrs. Fhankford, Cbavwell, Wendoll, 
and JsHKiif. 

Mt». Anne. Sirrah, 'tis alx o'clock already struck; 
Go bid them spread the cloth and serve in supper. 

Jeniatn. It shall be done, forsooth. Mistress, wheie's 
Spiggot, the butler, to give us our salt and trenchers ? 
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Wendall. We that have heea a huating all tlie day. 
Come with prepured stomachs ; Master Frankford, 
We wish'd you at our spsrt. 

Frankford. My heart was with you, and my mind 
was on you. 
Fie,' Mr. Cranwell, you are still thus sad. 
A stool, a stool. Where's Jenlcin, and where'a Nick? 
'Tis supper-time at least an hour a^. 
What's the best news abroad ? 

Wendoll. 1 know none good. 

Frankford. But I know too much bad. 
Enter Butlf.r and Jevkin with a lable-cU>tk, bread, 
trenchers, and talt. 

Crantoelt. Methinks, sir, you mighthave that inteieit 
In your wife's brother, to he more remisa 
In his hard dealing against poor Sir Charles, 
Who, as I hear, lies in York castle, needy, 
And in great want. 

Frankford, Did not more weighty busineu of mine 

Hold me away, I would have labour'd peace 
Betwixt them, with all care; indeed I would, sir. 

Mrt. Anne. I'll write unto my brother earnestly 
In that behalf. 

tVendoU. A charitable deed, 
And will beget the good opinion 
Of all your friends that love you, Mrs. Frankford. 

Frankford. That's you for one ; 1 know you ioTe Sir 
Charles, 
And my wife too, well. 

WendoU. He deserves the love 
Of all true gentlemen; be yourselves judge. 

Frankford, But supper, bo* Now as thou 107*81 me, 
Wendoll, 
Which I am sure thou dost, be merry, pleasant. 
And frolick it to-night : sweet Mr. Cranwell, 
Do you the like. Wife, I protest my heart 
Was ne'er more bent on sweet alacrity. 
Where be diose lazy knaves to serve in supper ? 
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EHter Nicholas. 

Nicht4tu. Here's a letter, sir. 

Frankford. Whence comet it? and who brought it ? 

Nieholat. A stripliag that below attends your an- 
swer. 
And, as be telt< me, it ia sent from York. 

Frankford. Have him into the cellar, let blm taste 
A cup of our March beer : go, make him drink. 

Nicholai. I'tl make him drunk, if be be a Trojan, 

Frankford. My boots and spun; where's Jenkin? 
Ood fo^ve me. 
How I neglect my business I Wire, look here ; 
I have a matter to be .try'd to-morrow 
By eight o'clock, and my attorney writes me, 
I must be there betimes with eridence. 
Or it will go against me. Where's my boots? 
fc'nter Jekeiit uith bwiti and tpurt. 

Mri. Jnne. I hope your business craves no such 
di^iatch, 
That you must ride to-night. 

WmdoU. I hope it doth. [Midi. 

Frankford. Gods me I no such dispatch I 
Jenkio, my boots : where's Nick? Saddle my roan, 
And the gray dapple for himself: content ye, 
It much concerns me. Oentle Master Cranwell, 
And Master Weodoll, in my absence use 
The very ripest pleasures of my house. 

WmdoU. Lord, Master Frankford, will you ride to- 
night? 
The ways are dangerous. 

Frankford. Therefore will I ride 
Appointed well; and so shall Nick my man. 

Mri. Anne. I'll call you up by five o'clock to-morrow. 

Frankfdrd. No, by my faith, wife, I'll not trust to 
that; 
"Tis not such easy rising in a morning 
From one I love so dearly : no, by my taith, 
1 shall not leave so sweet a bedfellow, 
But with muck pain. Yon hare made me a sluggard 
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Since I first knew you. 

Mti. Anne. Tfaeo, ir yoa needs will go 
ThUdarLg;erout«veDiog, Muter Wesdoll, 
Let me entreat you bear him company. 

Wendoll. With all my heart, sweet tnistress. My 

bootfl there. 
Frankford. Fie, fie, that for my private biuinesi 
I should disease my friend, and l>e a trouble 
To the whole house. Nick ! — 
Nieholat. Anon, sir. 

Frankford. Bring forth my gelding— As you lore 
me, eir. 
Use no more words: a hand, good Master CranwelL 
Cranwell. Sir, God be your good speed. 
Frankford. Good night, sweet Nan; nay, nay, a 
kias and part. 
Dissembling lipg, you suit not with mv heart. 

[Jfide. Exit, 
ff'endoll. How business, time, and hours, all gra- 
cious prove. 
And are the furtherers to my new-born love ! 
I am husband now in Master Frankford's place. 
And must cwomand the house. My pleasuie is 
We will not sup abroad so publickly. 
But in your pnvate chamber. Mistress Frankford. 

Afrt, Anns, 0, sir, you are too publick in your love, 
And Master Frankford's wife. 

CranweU. Might I crave favour, 
I would entreat you I might see my chamber ; 
I am on the sudden grown exc«eding dl. 
And would be spat'd from supper. 

Wendoll. Light there, ho. 
See you want nothing, sir : for if you do, 
You injure tliat good man, and wrong me too. 

CTomeell. I will maks bold ; goodnight. [Exit. 

fVtnivU. How all coospirc 
To loake our bosom sweet, and full entire! 
Come, Nan, I pr'ythee let us sup within, 

Mrt. Jwne. I what a clog unto the soul is sin. 



ioguntc 
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Every suspicious eye brings danger near: 

When they whose clear hearts from offence are free, 

Despise report, base scaudals do outface. 

And stand at mere defiance with disgrace. 

WendoU. Fie, fie ; you tallc too like a puritan. 

Mti. Anne. You have tempted me to mischief, Mr. 
Wendoll : 
I have done I know not what. Well, you plead custom; 
That which for want of wit 1 granted erst, 
1 now must yield through fear. Come, come, let's in; 
Once o'er shoes, we are straight o'er head in sin. 

WendoU, My jocund soul is joyful above measure, 

111 be profuse in Frankford's richest treasure. [Extant- 

Enter Sislt, JxNsiN,,ond' Butler. 

/enJrin. My mistress and Mr. WendoU, my master, 
sup in her chamber to-night. Sisly, you are preferHd 
from being the cook, to be chambermaid: of all the 
loves" betwixt thee and me, tell me what thou think'st 
of this? 

Sitlg. Mum ; there's an old proverb, when the cat's 
away, the mouse may play. 

Jenkm. Now yon talk of a cat, Sisly, I smdl a rat. 

Sistu. Oood words, Jenkin, lest you be call'd to an- 
swer them. 

Jenkin. Why, God make my mistress an honest 
woman: are not these good words? Pray God my 
new master pla^ not the knave with m^ old master : is 
there any hurt id this ? God ssnd no villainy intended; 
and if they do sup together, pray God they do not lie 
together. God make my mistress chaste, and make us 
all his servants: what harm is there in all this? nay 
more ; here is my hand, thou shall never have my heart 
unless thou say Amen. 

Sitly Amen, I pray God, I say. 

Enter Sekviko-meit. 

Sening-tuan. My mistress sends that you should 
make less noise, to lock up the doors, and see the 
household all got to-bed : you, Jenkin, for this night 
are made the porter to see the gates shut in. 

*> ^aUAilmmJ Sw NaM95to GomiMr Gurtsn'i Nojli, toI.C 
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Jenkin. Thui, by little and little, I creep into offi ce 
Come, to Iteonel, my masters, to Icenoel ; 'tis eleven 
o'clock, already. 

StTving-maa. When you have lock'd the gates in, 
you must »end up the keys to my mistress. 

Sitlg. Quickly, for God's sake, Jenkin, for I must 
carry them. I am neither pillow *Tior bolster, but I 
know more than them both. 

Jenkin. To bed, good Spiggot, to bed, good honest 
serving-creatures ; and let us sleep as snug as pi;^ in 
pease-straw. \^Exettnt. 

Eater FKAKKFoao and Nicholas. 
Frankford. Soft, soft ; we have tied your * Ridings 
to a tree, two flight shot off'*, lest by their thundering 
hoofs they blab our coming. Hear'st thou no noise? 
Ifkholat. I hear nothing but the owl and you. 
Frankford. So: now my watch's band points upon 
twelve, 
And it is just midnight. Where are my keys ? 
NieholoM. Here, sir. 

Frankford. This is the key that opes my outward 
gate ; 
This is the ball-door ; this the withdrawing chamber ; 
But this, that door that's bawd unto my shame ; 
Fountain and spring of all my bleeding thoughts. 
Where the most hallowed order and true knot 
Of nuptial jauctity hath been profan'd : 
It leads to my polluted bed-chamber, 
Once my terrestrial heaven, now my earth's hell ; 
The place where sins in all their ripeness dwell. 

* FerbBpB we ought to read" our getdingi :" it is a jaece of in- 
faimation for the audience, oa it coold not be ueceuaiy to tell 
Nicholae. C. 

!■ taoJUght ihet nf,] i. a tlie dutnnce of two shots with a jlwIU 
■now. Mr. Mahjne sbjb, " the fight, which, in the L«t)D of am 
" middle sgei, wu called jteclo, was a fleet airaw, with ni 

" thers, nBually employed against " '^"" "' ' 

"■ p, 1679. Thiispec----' — 
' " -.A-S.S. 1 

it ahafts. But I can wound with a brandiil 
" vei di&w bow for the nutttei." See alio Di. Faimei'a noteon 
Jllnch Ado about Nathtpg, A. 1. S. 1. 
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Bat I forget myself: now to my ^te. 

NicholoM. It matt ope with far less noise than Crip- 
ple-gate, 
Or yonr plot's dash'd. 

R-ankford. So, reach me my dark hnthorn to the 
rest; 
Tread softly, softly. 

Nickoku. I will walk on c^gs this pace. 

Fi-ank/ord. A general silence hath surpris'd the house. 
And this is the last door. Astonishment, 
■Feur, and amazement, beat upon my heart. 
Even as a madman beats upon a drum. 
keep my eyes, you heavens, before F enter. 
From any sight that may transfis my sotit : 
Or, if there be so black a spectacle. 
Oh strike mine eyes stark bliird ; or if not so. 
Lend me such patience to digest my grief, 
Tbat I may keep this white and virgin hand 
From any violent outrage, or red murder; 
And with that prayer T enter. [£n(. 

Nicholas, Here's a cii^umgtance indeed; a man 
may be made a cuckold in the Ume he's about it. And 
the case were mine, as 'tis my master's, ('sblood, that he 
makes me swear,} I would have plac'd his action, en- 
ter'd there ; I wonid, I would. 

Re-enter Prakkford. 

Prankford. Oh 1 oht 

Nitholat. Master, 'sblood ! master ! master ! 

Prankford. Oh me unhappy I I have foand them 
lying 
Close in each othei^s arms, and fast asleep. 
But that I would not damn two precious souls. 
Bought with my Saviour's blood, and send them, laden 
With all their scariet sins upon their badu. 
Unto a fearful judgment, their two lives 
Htid met upon my rapier. 

Xicholm. Master, what have ye left them sleeping 
still? 
Let me go w^e 'eip. 

fhinJ^ord. Stay, let me pause a while. 
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O God t God I tbat it were pOMiUe 

To undo things done; to call back yeaterdajr! 

That time could turn up his swift sandy glass, 

To untell the days, and to redeem these hours! 

Or diet the sun 

Could, rising from the west, draw his coach backward ; 

Take from to' accouDt of time so many mlautes, 

Till he had all these seasooa call'd again, 

Those minates, and those actions done is them. 

Even from her first offence ; that I might take her 

As spotless as an angel in my areas) 

But, ohl I talk of things impossible, 

And cast beyond the mDOn.*> God give me patience, 

For 1 will in and wake them. [Exit. 

Nieholat. Here's patience per force,"* 
He needs must trot afoot that tires his horse. 
Enter ^r.vDOt.1, running over the itageina nighl-goan, 
Fransfokd after kimvith a noord dramn, themaid 
ia her mnock ttayt hit hand, and clatpi hold on Aim, 
He paute$ for a while. 

Frankford. I thank tbeef maid ; thou, like an angel's 
baud. 
Hast stay'd me from a bloody sacrifice. 
Go, villain, and my wrongs sit on thy sonl 
As heafy as this grief doth upon mine. 
When thflu record'st my many courtesies. 
And shall compare them with tliy treacherous heart. 
Lay tbem together, weigh them equally, 
Twill be revenge enough. Go, to thy friend 

)• Otf oh.' 7 UU D^ t)dngi tnpoRiMf, 

And eat biytnd iht nuon.] " To eatt bagind tin mam, U SB M- 
" pretaon nwd in Hind^t ElioAa LMdimta, 160^ Agafai, in 3fii- 
" tAo- BmiMe, ISM. Risio Hart gone bcnrond himul^ in auting 
" bti/oai thi nuafu" Mr. SleaieuB'* note to Ttitu AaJniaait, A. i, 
8.S. 

** HK^tfttimctfer fon».'\ Thii sxpteMion laeaui to hara b««n 
jnoreibul. " Folimct jmfarci is a msdidce for a mad dog." 

Saif't PrtKtrht, p. 14S. 
Again, in Gojco^m'i Fablt if Jtnmmi, p. STT. 

" lo deteimine that if he might eapie eridant pioofe of hli 

" miitreu trailti*, hee would itand coDtent Willi pariwc* ftiftnt, 
le die fiaolot mno." 
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A Judas: pray,' pray, lest I live to see 
Thee, Judas-like, hang'd oa an elder-tree. 
Enter Mutresi Frankfokd in her tmock, nighl-gown, 
and Mtghl-altire. 

Mrs. Anne. O by what word, what title, or what 
name. 
Shall I iDireat your pardon ? Pardon 1 oh ; 
I am as far froin hoping such sweet grace, 
As Lucifer from heaven. To call you husband I . 
(O me, most wretched !) I have lost that name, 
I am no more your wife. 

tiicholas. 'Shlood, sir, she swoons. 

Frankford. Spare ibou thy tears, for I will weep for 
thee : 
And keep thy countenance, for I'll blnsh for thee. 
Now, I protest, I think, 'tis 1 am tainted. 
For I am most asham'd ; and 'tJs more hard 
For me to look upon thy guilty face, 
Than on the sun's clear brow. What nould'st thou 
speak? 

Mft. Anne. I would 1 had no tongue, no ears, no 
eyes. 
No apprehension, no capacity. 
When do you spurn me like a dog? when tread me 
Under feet? when dra^ me by the hair ? 
Tbo' I deserve, a thousand thousand fold. 
More than you can inflict : yet, once my husband. 
For womanhood, to which 1 am a shame, 
Thoueh once an ornament ; even for his sake 
Thatliath redeem 'd our souls, mark not my face, 
Nor hack me with your gword; but let me go 
Perfect and undeformed to my tomb. 
I am not worthy that I should prevail 
In the least suit ; no, not to speak to you. 
Nor look on you, nor to he in your presence. 
Yet, as an abject, this one suit 1 crave. 
This giranted, I am ready for my grave. 

FrankfoTd. My God, with patience arm me! Rise, 
nay rise. 
And I'll debate with thee. Was it for want 
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Thou play'dst the strampet? Watt thou not suppiytl 
With every pleanure, faghion, and new toy. 
Nay even beyond my calling? 

Mri. Anne. 1 was. 

Frankford. Was it then disability in me ? 
Or in thine eye seem'd he a properer man ? 

Mn. Jnne. no. 

Frankford. Did not I lod^ thee in my bOBOm ? 
Wear thee in my heart? 

Mrt. Anne. You did. 

Frankford. I did indeed, witness my tears I did. 
Go bring my infants hither. O Nan, O Nan ; 
If neither fear of shame, regard of honour. 
The blemish of my bouse, nor my dear iove 
Could' have with-held thee from lo lewd a fact. 
Yet for these infants, these young harmless souls, 
On whose while brows thy shame is character'd, 
And grows in greatness as they wax in years; 
Loolc but on them, and melt away in tears. 
Away with them [ lest, as her spotted body 
Hath Btain'd their names with stripe of bastardy, 
So her adulterous breath may blast their spirits 
With her infectious thoughts. Away with them 1 

Mrt. Anne. In this one life 1 die ten thousand deaths. 

Prankford. Stand up, stand up, I will do nothing 
rashly. 
I will retire a while into my study. 
And thou shalt hear thy sentence presently. [Exit, 

Mrt. Anne. Tis welcome, be it death. O me, base 
strumpet; 
That, having such a husband, such sweet children. 
Must enjoy neither ! oh to redeem mine honour, 
I would nave this hand cut off, these my breasts seu^d. 
Be rack'd, strappado'd, put to any torment : 
Nay, to wipe* but this scandal out, I would hazard 

• The qiuna, 1817", readi, 

" Na;, lo uUp bat this KBndHl oat," &c, 
Imt piobably tLe light reading ia m it itandg in the toit. The 
word (Iruppgdo'd, howevei, in the pierioiu line leenu to coilji|«_ 
nance uAtp. C. 
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The ricli and dear redemption of my souL 

He cannot be bo base as to forgive me ; 

Nor I so shameless to accept his pardon. 

O women, women, you that yet have kept 

Tear holy matrimonial vow unstain'd. 

Make me your instance: when you tread awry, 

Your sins, like mine, will on your conscience lie. 

Enter Sihlt, Spiooot, all Ike tening'ttten and 
JzKKiN, at newly come out of bed. 

AH. mistress, mistress, what have yott done, mis- 
tress? 

Ktcholat. What a calurwauling; keep you here ? 

Jeuk'm. O lord, mistress, how comes this to pass ? 
my master is run sway in his shirt, and never so much 
&i call'd me to bring his cloaths afler him, 

Mt$. Anne. See what guilt is 1 here stand I in this 
place, 
Asham'd to look my servants in the face. 

Enter Mr. F&ANKroRl> and Ckanwbll; miwm 
teeing she/atU on her knee*. 

Frankford. My wordsarer^ister'din heaven already, 
With patience hear me. I'll not martyr thee> 
Nor mark tbee for a strumpet ; but with usage 
Of more humility torment thy soul, 
And kill thee even with kindness, 

CraniBeU. Mr. Frankford — 

Frankford. Good Mr, Cranwell. Woman, hear thy 
judgment. 
Go make thee ready in thy best attire ; 
Take with thee all th^ gowns, all thy apparel : 
Leave nothing that did ever call thee mistress. 
Or by whose sight, being left here in the house, 
I may remember such a woman was. 
Chuse thee a bed and hangings for thy chamber ; 
Take with thee every thing which hath thy mai^. 
And get thee to my manor seven mile off: 
Where live, 'tis thine ; I freely give it thee. 
My tenants by shall furnish thee with wains** 

■ uotni.J i. e. ng^t. See Sdmer and MbiAin. So in Th 
Semad part af King Edaard Ihi FotirtA, by Hiyutied, 1C86, Sign, 
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To carry all thy atuff, within two honn ; 
No loDger will I limit thee my sight. 
ChnM which of all my Bemnte Uioa lik'at beit. 
And they are thine to attend thee. 

Mn. Anne. A mild Mntence. 

Prankford. But aa thoa hop'st for hearen, u thon 
helier'st 
Thy name's recorded in the book of life, 
I chaise thee, never, after this sad day, 
To see me, or to meet tae : or to send 
By word or writing, gift, or oUierwise, 
To move me, by toy self, or by thy friends ; 
Nor challenge any part in my two children. 
So, farewel. Nan ; for we will henceforth be 
As we had never seen, ne'er more shall see. 

Mn. jtime. How fall my heart is, in mine eyes 
appears ; , 

What wants in wotda, I will svpply in tears. 

Frankford. Come, take your coach, your stnff; all 
must along; 
Servants and all make ready : all be gone. 
It was thy hand cut two hearts ont of one. [Exant, 

Enter Sir Cra&les Houstford, geiUlema»-Uke, 
and his Sistkk, geutletoomtm-Uke. 

Stuan. Brother, why have you trick'd me like a bride. 
Bought me this gay attire, these ornaments 1 
For^t you our estate, our poverty 7 

Sir CharUt. Call me not brother, but imagine me 
Some barharouB ont-Uw, or uncivil kern; 
For if thou shut'st thy eye, and only hear'st 
The words that I »hall utter, thou shatt judge me 
Some staring rufBan, not thy brodier Charles. 
O sister ! — 

Suian. O brother, what doth this strange language 



" liien aluJl you retnrae, 

" And of yoni bolt proiUion Bend ti 
" Thirty mint lokde, bendee twelve 
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A bankrupt beggiir in the world's disgr&ce, 

And die indebted to mine enemies? 

Would'st thou.befaold me itond like a hnge beam 

In the world's eye, a bye-vord and a scorn 

It lies in thee of these to acquit me free, 

And bU my debt I may out-strip hy thee. 

Stuan. By ine t why 1 have noUiing, nothing left. 
I owe eren for the cioatfas upon my back : 
I am not worth' 

Sir Charla. O uster, say not so ; 
It lies in you my down-cast state to raise; 
To make me stand on even points with the world. 
Come, sister, you are rich ; Indeed yon are : 
And in your power you have, without delay, 
Acton's five hundred pound back to repay. 

Susan. Till now I had thought y' had lov'd me. By 
my honour 
(Which I have kept as spotless as the moon) 
1 ne'er was mistress of that single doit 
Which I reserr'd not to supply your wants ; 
And d' ye think that I would hoard from you ? 
Now, by my hopes in heaven, knew I the means 
To buy you from the slarery of your debts 
(Especially from Acton, nhoto 1 hate) 
1 would redeem it with my life or blood. , 

Sir Charlet. I challenge it ; and, kindred set apart. 
Thus (ruffian-like) I lay siege to thy heart. 
What do I owe to Acton ? 

jS'imoh. Why some five hundred pounds; towards 
which, I swear, 
In all the world I have not one denier. 

Sir Ckarkt. It will not prove so. Sister, now re- 
solve me, 
Wba£ do you think (and speak your conscience) 
.Would Acton give, might tie enioy your bed ? 

rSuMK. He would not shrink to spend a thovsaikl 

To g^ve the Mountfords' name so deep a wound. 
Sir CharUi. A thousand pound 1 I but five handred 
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Grant him your bed, he's pay'd with interegt bo. 

Sutan. brother 1 

Sir Charles. O sister, only this one way, 
Wilh that rich jew^l you my debts may pay. 
In speakjog this my cold heart shakes with shame ; 
Nor do 1 woo you in a brother's name, 
But in a stranger's. Shall I die in debt 
To Acton, my ^rand foe, and you still wear 
The precious jewel that he holds so dear? 

Susan. My honour I esteem as dear and precious 
As my redemption. 

Sir Charles. I esteem you, sister, 
As dear, for so dear prizing it, 

Suiati. Will Charles 
Have me cut off my hands, and send them Acton ? 
Rip up my breast, and with ray bleeding heart 
Present him as a token 7 

Sir Charltt. Neither, sister : 
But hear me in my strange assertion. 
Thy honour and my soul are equal in my regard ; 
Nor will thy brother Charles surriTC thy lAame. 
~ His kindness (like a burden) hath surchar^d me. 
And under his good deeds I stooping go. 
Not with an upright soul. Had I remain'd 
In prison still, there doubtless I had died : 
^en unto him that freed me from that prison, 
Siili do I owe this life. What mov'd my foe 
To infranchise me I Twas, sister, for your love. 
With foil five hundred pounds he bought your love, 
And shall he not enjoy it? Shall the weight 
Of all this heavy burden lean on me. 
And will not you bear part? You did partake 
The joy of my release, will you not stand 
In joint-b<»id bound to satisfy the debt ? 
Shall I be only chai|;'d 7 

Suian. But that I know 
These aipiments come from an honour'd mind. 
As in your most extremity of need 
Scorning to stand in debt to one you bate ; 
Nay, rather would eogageyo r unstain'd honour 
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Than to be held Jngrate, I should coaderan yon. 

I see your resolutioD, and assent; 

So ChEtrles will have me, and 1 am content. 

Sir CharUi. For this I trickt yon np, 

Sutan. But here's a knife. 
To save mine honour, shall alice out my life. 

Sir Charles. Aye, now thou pleasest me a thousand 

More in thy resolution than thy grant. > 

Obserre her torc; to sooth it to my suit. 

Her honour she will hazard (though not lose :) 

To bring; me out of debt, her rigorous band 

Will pierce her heart. Oh wonder t that will chuse. 

Rather than stain her blood, her life to lose. 

Come, you sad sister to a woeful brother. 

This is the gate : I'll bear him such a present, 

Such an acquittance for the knight to seal, 

As will amaze his senses, and surprise 

With admiration all his fantasies. 

£n(«r Sir FftAMCis ACToir and Halbt. 

Sutan, Before bis unchsBte thoughts shall leiie on 
me: 
*Tb here, shall my imprigon'd soul set free. 

Sir fi-anci*. How t Moantford with his sister, hand 
in hand : 
What miracle's afoott 

Malb^. It is a ai^t 
B^ets in me much admiration. 

Sir Charlst. Stand not amaz'd to see me thus at* 
tended ; 
Acton, I owe theo money, and being unable 
To bring thee the fiill sum in ready ooin, 
Lo I for thy more asmrance, here's a pawn. 
My sister, my dear sister, whose chaste hcMioni 
J prize above a million : here, nay, t«ke her ; 
She's worth your money, man, do not fbrscdte her. 

Sir JRraneb. I would he were in earnest. 

Su$an, Impute it not to my immodesty, 
My brother being rich in nothing else 
But in htB interest that he bath in me, 
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AccordiD^ to hU poverty hath brought you 
Me, ali his store ; whom howsoe'er you prize 
As forfeit to your hand, he values highly, 
And would not sell, but to acquit your debt. 
For auy emperor's ransom. 

SirFranc'u. Stern heart, relent, 
"thy former cruelty at length repent. 
Was ever known, in any former age. 
Such honourable wrested courtesy? 
Lands, honours, life, and all the world for^o, 
Rather thau stand engag'd to such a foe. 

Sir Chartei. Acton, she is too poor to be thy brtde, 
And I too much oppo^'d to be thy brother. 
There, take her to thee : if thou hast the heart 
To seiie her as a rape, or lustful prey; 
To blur our house, that never yet was staiu'd ; 
To murder her diat never meant thee harm ; 
To kill me now, whom once thou sav'dstfrom death. 
Do them ■ at once on her : all these rely 
And perish with her spotted chastity. 

Sir Francis. You overccme me In your love, Sir 
Charles; 
I cannot be so cruel to a lady 
I love so dearly. Since you have not spar'A 
To engage your reputation to the worid, 
Your lister's honour, which you prixe so dear. 
Nay, all the comfort which you hold on earth. 
To grow out of my debt, being your foe. 
Your honour'd thoughts, lo ! thus I recompence. 
Your metamwphos'd foe receives your gift 
Id satisfaction of all former wrongs. 
This jewel I will wear herein my heart : 
And where before I thought her for her wants 
Too base to be my bride, to end all strife, 
I seal you my dear brother, her my wife. 

•^Hlthano tlie leBding etood — 

" Do Ihm, Bt once on her ;" 
which if it meant anything, wu not at &lt what the poet intended. 
Ho would not have pot ao^thisg so grow into the ibobBi of the 
brother. C 
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SutoH. You Btill exceed ds: I will yield to fate, 
And learn to love, where I till now did hate. 

Sir Charles. With that enchantment you ha*e 
chBrm'd my soul,' 
And made me rich even in those very words: 
I pay no debt, but am indebted more, 
Rich in your love, I never can be poor. 

Sir J^anm. All's mine is your's; we are alike in 
state. 
Let's kuit in love what was oppos'd in hate. 
Come ! for our nuptials we will straight provide. 
Blest only in our brother and fair bride. [Exeunt. 

Enter Cranwell, Fbankford, and Nicholas. 

Cranwell. Why do you search each room about your 

Now that you have dispatch'd your wife away ? 

Frank/ord. O sir, to see that notiiing may be left 
That ever was my wife's : I lov'd her dearly. 
And when I do but think of her unkiudness, 
My thoughts are all in hell : to avoid which torment, 
I would not have a bodkin or a cuff, 
A bracelet, necklace, or rebate" wire; 
Nor any thing that ever was called her's 
Left me, by which I might remember her. 
Seek round about, 

Nichoku. 'Sblood, master, here's 1^ lute flung in a 
comer. ~ 

* rebatt,'] or rabato, " an ornament for the neck, a coUai band, 
" or Und M raC Ft. ntat. Menage saitb, it come* &om mhiHn, 
"toputbai^, becsiueitwaaiirunotbinglnit tin collar of theabiit 

" or ihift, tum'd back towaidg the ahouldeiB." Mr. Hawkini'i 
note to Muf'i Ado ahaut Kothiag, A. S. 8. 4. 

Tiaa article of diets ii often mentioned in our ancient writen ; 
aa in Bea Jonson'g CynViia't Reodi, A. 4. S. I. " Fiay thm ait 
" down, Fhilaniia, tbat Ttbata becomea thee smgnlarij. 
DMar'i Satt/reuiaitrix. 

" Fye npon'tl wliat a muerable thing 'til to be a nt^e bride t 
" there's aucb delays in rifling, in fitting gowna, in tiiiiig, in pifi* 
'■oingreAoAHfin poking, in dinner, in HuppeT,iii rereU, &c. 

Jtrid. " bis reason wae, that a rtbatavta worn oat with 

" pinning too often." 

See also Mr. Steevens's nolt: on MucA Ado ahout Nathiag. 
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Frankford. Her lute? Oh Ood ! upon this instni- 

Her fingers have ran quick division, 
Sweeter • tban that which now diTides our hearts. 
These frets hare made me pleniant, that have now 
Frets of my heart-strings made. Master Cnuiwell, 
Oh hath she made this melancholy wood 
(Now mate and dumb for her disastrous chance) 
Speak sweetly many a note, sound many a strain 
'To her own ravishing voice ; which being well strung, 
What pleasant strange airs have they jointly rung? 
Post with ii after her. Now nothing's left; 
Of her and her's, I am at once bereft. 

Nicholas. I'll ride and overtake her; do my mes- 
sage. 
And come back ^ain. [Exit. 

Cranteell- Mean time, sir, if you please, 
I'll to Sir Francis Acton, and inform him 
Of what hath past betwixt you and his sister. 

B-ankford. Do as you please. How ill am I 'bested. 

To be a widower ere my wife be dead ! [Exeaitt, 

Enter Mrt. Frankford, aith JeitKiif, her moid 

SisLY, her Coachman, and three Carters, 

Mt». Anne. Bid my coacfa stay : why should I ride 
in state. 
Being hurl'd so low down by the hand of fate ? 
A seat like to my fortunes let me have ; 
Earth for my chair, and foi my bed a grave. 

Jeakin. Comfort, good mistress; you have watered 
your coach with tears already: you have but two miles 
now to go lo your manpr. A man cannot say by my 
old master Fraukford as he may say by me, that he 
wants manors ; for he hath three or four, of which this 
is one that we are going to now. 

■ Stcteter ii the word in (ha qaarCo, and is doabtlAH the rifht 
word, thongh Mr. Reed changed it to swifter. Shakeipeaie ba> 
the same pun ajid the bbibs epithet : 

■' Some say the lark nmkes fwat diouim; 
" Thiadotb not yo, ioitbedimdeth ua. 

Hrjn. and Jvt. A. S. S. 6. C. 
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Siilft Good mUtreu, be of good cheer ; sorrow you 
aee hnrti you, but helps you not : we all mourn to see 
you so Baa. 

Carter, MUtress, 1 see sotne of my landlord's men 
Come riding post: 'tie like he brings some news, 

Afrt. ^niie. Comes he from Mr. Fianlcford, he is 
welcome ; 
So is his news because ibey come from him. 
Enter Nicholas.* 

Nickolat. There. 

Mri. Anne, I know the lute ; oft hare I sung to 
thee: 
We both are out of tune, both out of time. 

SichoUu. Would that had been the worst instrument 
that e'er you play'd on. My master commends him 
unto ye; there a all he can find that was ever yours: 
he hath nothing left that ever you could lay claim to 
but his own heart, and he could not afford you that. 
All that I have to deliver you is this : be prays you to 
foiget bim, and so he bids you farewel. 

JIfrf. Annt, I thank him : he is kind, and ever was. 
All you that havetnie feeling of my grief. 
That know my loss, and have relenting hearts. 
Gird me about, and help me with your tears 
To wash my spotted sins : my lute shall groan ; 
It cannot weep, but shall lament my moan. 

£afer Wekdoll. 
* Wendoll. Pursu'd with horror of a guilty soul. 
And with the sharp scou^ of repentance lash'd, 
I fly from nine own shadow. O my stars \ 
What have my parents in their lives deserv'd. 
That you should lay this penance on theirt ioa ? 
When I but think of Master Frankford's love. 
And lay it to my treason, or compare 
My murdering him for his relieving me. 
It strikes a terror like a lightning's flash 
To scorch my blood up. Thus I, like the owl) 
Asham'd of day, live in these shadowy woods, 

* With the lute of conne. C. 

t Ymr, quatto of 16IT. C. 
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Afraid of every leaf or mnnnurin^ blast, 
Yet longiog to receive some perfect knowledge 
How he hath dealt with her. Oh my sad fate,* 
Here, and «o far from home, and thus attended I 
Oh Godl I have divorc'd the truest turtles 
That ever liv'd together; and, being divided 
In several places, make their several moan ; 
She in the fields laments, and he at home. 
So poets write, that Orpheus made the trees 
And stones to dance to his melodious harp, 
Meaning the rustick and the barbarous hinds, 
That had no understanding part in them : 
So she from these rude carters tears extracts. 
Making their flinty hearts with grief to rise. 
And draw down rivers from their rocky eyes. 

Mra. Anne. If yoa return unto my master, say 
(Tho* not from me ; for I am all unworthy 
To blast his name so with a strumpet's tongue) 
That you have seen me weep, with myself dead ; 
Nay, yon may say too (for my vow is past) 
Last night you saw me eat and drink my last. 
This to your master you may say and swear; 
For it is writ in heaven, and decreed here. 

Kicholat. Ill say you wept: I'll swear you made 
me sad. 
Why how now, eyes? what now ? what's here to doT 
I'm gone, or I shall strait turn baby too. , 

WendoU. I cannot weep, my heart is all on fire ; 
Curst be the fruits of my unchaste desire I 

JIfra. Anne. Go, break this lute upon my coach's 
wheel. 
As the last musick that I e'er shall make ; 
Not as my husband's gift, but my farewel 
To all earth's joy; and so your master tell. 

NichoUa. If I can for crying. 

Wendoll. Grief, have done. 
Or like a mad-man I shall frantidc run. 



K Mis. Fcankfoid at tU> poml, but sbuidi out (A 
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Jirt. Anne. You have beheld the woefuU'st wretch 
o Dearth ; 
A woman made of teare : would you had words 
To express but what you see. My inward grief 
No tongue can utter ; yet unto your power 
You may describe my sorrow, and diBclose 
To thy Bad master my abundant woes. 

Nieholiu. I'll do your commendations. 

Mn. Anne. O no: 
1 dare not so presume ', nor to my children : 
1 am disclaim d in both ; alas, I am. 

never teach them, when they come to speak, 
To name the name of mother : chide their tongue, 
If they by chance light on that hated word; 

Tell them 'tis naught : for when that word they name, 
(Poor pretty souls) they harp on their own shame. 
fVendoll. To recompense her wrongs, what can'st 
thou do ? 
Thou hast made her husbaudless and childless too. 
' Mrs. Anne. 1 have no more to say. Speak not for 

Yet you may tell your masler what you see. 

Nickolai. I'll do't. [EsU. 

Wendoll. I'll speak to her, and comfort her in grief. 
Oh I but her wound cannot be cur'd with words. 
No matter iho', I'll do my best good-will 
To work a cure on her whom 1 did kill. 
' Mtm. Anne. So, now unto my coach, then to my 

home. 
So to my death-bed ; for from this sad hour, 

1 never will nor eat, nor drink, nor taste 
Of any cates that may preserve my life : 
I never will nor smile, nor sleep, nor rest ; 

But when my tears have wash'd mv black soul white. 
Sweet Saviour, to thy hands I yiela my sprite. 

WendoU. O Mrs. Frankford— 

Mra Anne. O for God's sake fly ! 
The devil doth come to tempt me ere I die. 
My coach I this fiend, that with an angel's face 
Conjur'd mine honour, 'till he sought my wrack, 
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In my repentant eye seems ugly black. 

[Exeiatt all, except WendoU and Jenkm}. the 
Catttn wlmtliag. 
Jenk'm. What, my young master that fled in his 
shirt I how come you by your cloaths again T You 
have made our bouse in a sweet pickle, ha' ye not, 
think yout What, shall I serre you still, or cleave to 
the old bouse ? 

fVendoU. Hence, slave away with tby unseason'd 

Unless thon can'st shed tears, and sigh, and howl, 
Garse thy sad fortunes, and eitclaim on fate, 
Thou art not for my turn. 

Jenldn. Many, andyon will not, another will; fare- 
wel and be hang'd. Would you had never come to 
have kept this coil within our doors ; we shall ha' yon 
nin away like a sprite again. [Exit. 

WendoU. She's gone to death ; I live to want and woe : 
Her life, ber nub, and all upon my head. 
And I must now go wander, like a Cain, 
In foreign countries and remoted climes, 
Where the report of my ingratitude 
Cannot be heard. I'll over first to France, 
And so to Germany and Italy ; 
Where when I have recover'd, and by tisvel 
Gotten those perfect tongues, and that these rumours 
May in their height abate, I will return : 
And I divine (however now dejected) * 

My worth and parts being by some great man prais'd. 
At my return 1 may in court be rais'd. [Kat. 

Enter Si& Francis Acton, Sir Charlbs Moitnt- 
yoRD, Cranwell, Malbt, and SvsAtr. 

Sir Rands. Brother, and now my wife, I think these 
troubles 
Fall on my bead by justice of the heavens, 
For being so strict to you in your estremities : 
But m are now aton'd.* 1 would my sister 
Could with like bappiness o'ercome her griefs. 
As we have ours. 

■ a«e noM 41 to nturia Conailxma, vol. VI. ; 
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Suian. You tell us, Hr. Cranwell, wond'rous things. 
Touching the patience of that geutlemBn, 
With what strange virtue he demeans his grief. 

Jtfr. Cranwell. I told you what 1 was a witness of; 
It was my fortune to lodge there that night. 

Sir FroBcif. that same villain, WendoUl 'twas his 
ton^e 
That did corrupt her; she was of herself 
Chaste, and devoted well. Is this the house? 

G-anieetl. Yes, sir, I take it here your sitter lies. 

•Sir Franca. My brother Frankford shew'd too mild 
a spirit 
In the revenge of such a loathed crime ; 
Less than he did, no man of spirit could do : 
I am so far from blaming his revenge. 
That I commeod it. Had it been my case, 
Their souls at once had from their breasta been freed : 
Death to such deeds of shame is the due meed. 
Enter Jkhkih and Sislt. 

Jenkin. O my mistress, mistreu, my poor mistress. 

Sub/. Alaal that ever I was born; what shall I do 
for my poor mistress? 

Sir Cbarlei. Why, what of her ? 

Jenkin. lord, sir, she no sooner heard that h«r 
brother and her friends were come to see how she did, 
but she, for very shame of her guilty conscieoce, fell 
into such a swoon, that we had much ado to get life in 
her. 

SvMm. Alas! that she should bear so hard a fate ; 
Pity it is repentame comes too late. 

Sir n-nnea. Is she so weak in body T 

Jeakin. O sir, I can assure you there's no hope of 
life in her, for she will take no sustenance : she hath 
pldnly Btarv'd herself, and now she's as lean as a lath. 
She ever looks for the good hour. Many gentlnneD 
and gentlewcnnen of the country are come to comfort ber. 
£nt«r Mas. FKAXKroRO in her bed. 

Malbg. How fare yoni, Mre, Frankford ? 

Mrs. Anne, Sick, sick, oh sick: Give me sove inr. 
I pray 
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Tell me, oh tell me, where is Mr. Frankford ? 
Will he DOt deign to see me ere I die? 

Malby. Yes, Mrs. Frankford : divers ^ntlemeor 
Toui loving neighbours, with that just request 
Have mov'd, and told him of your weak estate : 
Who, tho' with much ado to get helief, 
Examining of the general circumstance, 
Seeing your sorrow and your penitence, 
And hearing therewith&l the great desire 
You have to see him ere you feft the world, 
He gave to us his faith to fallow us, 
And sure he will be here immediately. 

Mti. Anne. You have half reviv'd me with the pleas- 
ing news : 
Raise me a little high^ in my bed. 
Blush I not, brother Actoo ? Blush I not, Sir Charles ? 
Can you not read my fault writ in my cheek? 
Is not my crime there? tell me, gentlemen. 

Sir Charlet. Alas ! good mistress, sickness haHii not 
left you 
Blood in your face enough to make you blush. 

Mri. Anne. Then sicknesa, like a friend, my fault 
would hide. 
Is my husband come ? My soul but tarries 
His arrive, then I am fit for heaven. 

Sir RvHcU. 1 came to chide you; but my words at 
hate 
Are tum'd to pity and compassionate grief, 
I came to rate you ; but my brawla, you see. 
Melt into tears, and I must weep by thee. 
Here's Mr. Frankford now. 

Enter Fsakkfoeid. 

Frankford. Ooed-morrow, brother; morrow, gen- 
God, that hath laid this cross upon our heads. 
Might (had he plcas'd) have made our cause of meeting 
On a more fait and more contented ground : 
But he that made us, made us to this woe. 

Mrt. Anne. And is he come ? Methinks that voice I 
know. 
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Frankford. How do you, woman? 

Mr*. Anne. Well, Mr. Frankford, well; butsball be 
better, 
I hope, within this hour. Will yon vouchgafe 
(Out of your {[race, and your humanity) 
To take a spotted Btnimpet by the hand ? 

Frankford. This hand once held my heart in Taster 

Than now 'tis grip'd by me. Ood paidon tbein 
That made us first break hold. 

Jfrt. Anne' Amen, amen. 
Oat or my zeal to heaven, whither I'm now bound, 
I was ao impudent to wish you here ; 
And once more beg your pardon. Ob I (good man,) 
And father to my children, pardon me. 
Pardon, O pardon me: my fault so heinous is. 
That if you in this world foipve it not, 
Heaven will not clear it in the world to come. 
Faintness hath so usurp'd upon my knees. 
That kneel 1 canLOt,but on my heart's knees 
My prostrate soul lies thrown down at your feet 
To beg your gracious pardon. Pardon, O pardon me 1 

Rankfard. As freely from the low depth of my soul 
As my Redeemer hath fo^iven hia death, 
I pardon thee. I will shed tears for thee ; 
Pray with thee : and, in mere pity of thy weak estate, 
I'll wish to die with thee. 

AU. So do we all. 

NicholoM. So will not 1 ; 
I'll sigh and sob, but, by my faith, not die. 

Sir Franeit. O Mr. Frankford, all the near alliance 
1 lose by her, shall be supply'd in thee : 
Ton are my brother by the nearest way ; 
Her kindred hath fall'n off, but yonr's doth stay. 

Frankford. Even as I hope for pardon at that day. 
When the great judge of heaven in scarlet sits, 
So be thou pardon'd. Tho' thy rash offence 
DivoTc'd onr bodies, thy repentant tears 
Unite our souls. 

Sir Charltt, Then comfort, Mistress Frankford, 
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You see yonr husband bath foi^ren your falli 
llien rouse your spirits, and cheer your faintiog loul. 

Satan. How is it with you? 

Sir Francis. How d' ye feel yourself? 

Mn. Anne. Not of this world. 

Frankfard. I see you are not, and I weep to see it. 
My wife, the mother to my pretty babes ! 
Both those lost uames I do restore thee back. 
And with this kiss I wed thee once again : 
Tho' thou art wounded in thy honour'd nanie, 
And with that grief upon thy death-bed liest. 
Honest in heart, upon my soul, thou diest. 

Mrt. Annt. Pardoo'd on earth, soul, thou in heaven 
art free 
Once more: thy wife dies thus embracii^ thee. [Dtu. 

Rankford, New married, and new widow'd. Oh ! 
she's dead, 
And ft cold grave must be her nuptial bed. 

Sir Charlei. Sir, be of good comfort; and your 
heavy sorrow 
Part equally amongst us : storms divided. 
Abate their force, and with less rage are guided. 

Cranviell. Do, Master Frankfoitf : he that hath least 

Will find enough to drown one troubled heart. 

Sir Janets, Peace with thee, Nan. Brothers, and 
gentlemen, 
(All we that can plead interest in her grieQ 
Bestow upon her body funeral tears. 
Brother, had you with threats and usage bad 
Punish'd her sin, the grief of her offence 
Had not with such true sorrow touch'd her heart. 

Frankford. I see it had not : therefore on her grave 
Will I bestow this funeral epitaph. 
Which on her marble tomb shall be engrav'd. 
In golden letters shall these words be ^'d, 
Hera Ua *he whom her hvihaMtt kmdneu kiltd. 
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An koneil crea, dispoied to be merry, 

Come to a tavern by, and call'dfor icine: 
. T/ie drawer brought it {imiling like a cherry) 

And told them it wot pleasant, neat, and fine. 

Tatte it, quoth one : he did so ; jfe .' {quoth he) 
Thit wine wai good i now 't runs too near the lee. 

Another sipp'd, to give the uine his due, 

And said unto the rest it drunk toojiat; 

The third said, it was old ; the fourth, loo new -, 

Nay, quoth the fifth, tiie sharpness likes me not. 
Thus, gentlemen, you see, hoto in one hour, 
The mine was new, old, flat, shorp, sweet, andsoar. 

Unto this wine we do allude our play ; 

tfhich some will judge loo trivial, some too grave: 

You at OUT guests we entertain this day, 

And bid you welcome to the best we have. 

Eieuie us then : good wine may be dagrac'd. 
When every several mouth hath sundry taste. 
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A Woman Kilde with Kindnesse : As it hath beenc 
ofteotimes acted by the Queenes Majeat. Servants. 
Written by Tho. Heywood. The Third Edition'. 
London: Printed by Isaac laggard, 1617. 4to. 

* Acopy^of this play, dated 1607, w« are informed, was mwited 
by Mr. EyauH in oob of bit cnialogOQ^ of 18S4 for sale : of coarse 
tiiu laritj wonld have occa»ione<l a Btiong competitiau, bat previt 
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William Rowley flourished about the middle of 
James the First's reign, though he was an author of a 
much earlier date, supposing him to be the satue, 
■' Maister Rowley, once a rare scholar of Pembroke 
" hall in Camljridge," mentioned by Meres," as one of 
the best writers of comedy in those days-t He ap- 
pears, by the extracts which Mr. Vertue transcribeat 
from some accounts of Lord Herriogtoo, Treasurer of 
the Chambers to the before-meutioned monarch, to 
have been one of the company of players belonging 
to the Prince of Wales, ^ several payments beiug tet 
down as made to hira and his fefiowa, for the perfor- 
mance of plays at court upon public occasions. We 
also find, that as an actor he excelled more in comedy 
than in tragetly. He joined with other wnters in the 
composition of several plays,|l and was the author of 

* Second part of Wit's CommonweKhh, 1698. fo. 9S8. 

I Tbie might posubl; be Sanaul Rowley, who very lecentlj has 
been confounded vilh WSliant Howie;. {See "Old Euglidi 
" Flaye," V. U3,) If bo, Ihia ■' tare echolu of PembrokB HkU," 
in lie »erj year in which Meres wrote, woa ledncad to aceept the 
sitn^lion of a hireling al Honslowe's thoaCro. The momoTandum 
for this purpoee, dated I6tb Nov. 159B, maj'^be seen in Malone's 
ShakspeaiG, b; Boswell, III. 3S6. There ii,no trace of anv tldng 
written bv Samnel Rowlej earlier than Jan. 7, IGOI-S, wW he 
aiBUted WiUiam Haughlon and William BomB in writiug ft piece 
called JWo). C. 

t Oldys'aMS. Notes on Langbains. 

§ Oldys layi that he was bo &om 1613 U 1616. C. 

II They weie tlie following : 

I. llie Travels of Three English Btothen, Sir Tbomas, Sir 
Anthony, uidMT. RobertShiiley : by John Day, William Itowlej, 
and George WiUdns, 1607. 

9. A Fair Quanel : by Tlumuu Middleton and William Bowler, 
1617. 

3. The World bw'd at Tannia: by the uuue aathon, 16aO. 

4. The Chan^Hn^ i by Ihe mne authon, 1£53. 

5. The SpaniBh Oipsey : t^ the same anthoia, 1669. 

6. The Maid of the Hill : by John Fletcher ud William Kow- 
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a pamphlet, intitled, " A Search for Money : or. The 
" lamentable Complaint for the Losse of the wandring 
" Knight, HfmnBieur TArgeot : or. Come along wiu 
" Me, I know thou lorest Money. Dedicated to all 
" those that lack money." 4to. 1609, and addressed 
to Am entavanddtareetttemedJnend,Mauter Tuohas 

Ho BIS. 

In the Dramatis Persouss, prefixed to his own play 
of jIIFs Loit bg Lull, the part of Jaqnas, a simple 
clownish gentleman, is said to have been permnated 
by the poet ; and in Middleton'i Inner TempU Matque, 
1619, he performed the part of Plumb-porridge. 

He was the author of the following dramaticlE |»eces : 

1. " A New Wonder, A Woman never Vert. A 
" pleasant conceited Comedy : sundry tiroes acted : 
" never before printed."* 4to. 1632. 

2. " ATragedy.called, AirsLostbyLuBt. Written 
" by William Rowley : divers times acted by the Lady 
" Elizabeth's servants. And now lately by her Majes- 
'* ties servants, with great applause, at the Phoenix in 
" Drury Lane." 4to. 1633. 

3. " A Match at Midnight. A Pleasant Comcedie: 
" as it hath beene acted by the children of the Revells. 
" Written by W. R." 4to. 1633. 

4. " A Merrifl and Pleasant Comedy: never before 



7. The Old Law : iij Philip Msuiiiger, Jdm Ford, uul Wil- 
liam Rovrln, 1656. 

8. TheBiiUiofHailiD, or the Child bath found hiiFttawt: by 
William Shakaspeue and WiUiun BowUj, ISSS. 

9. FoTtime b; Innd and Sea : \tj Thoinsf Hejvood and Wil- 
Uam Aoirlflv, 1»5. 

10. The Witch of Edmrart^, a known tnu ttorjr: by Thcna* 
Dakkar, William Roirley, and J(dm Find, 1698. 

It. The Cnie tot a Cuckold ; by John Wdwtei and William 
Bowleg 1661. 

If. liie Thntdw Woodei : \n the aame anthon, 1661. 

Sercnl of thcae are teiy donbtfa], and dcpond solely upon the 
aneition of Kiikmau the bookaellsr, who ii nppowd to haTs 
availed Limielf of populai name* to aanit the lale of the plap he 
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"printed, called A Shoo-maker a Gentleman: as it 
" batb beene sundry times acted at the Red Bull and 
" other Theatres, with a general! and good applause. 
" Written by W. R. Gentleman." 4to. 1638. 

William Rowley wrote other plays, which were never 
printed. Mi. Malone* mentions the following : 

1. " The Book of the four honoured. Lores.'' 

2. " The Parliament of LoTe." 

3. " The Nonsuch, a Comedy."t 

• Attempt to aacertam the order in which the plaje attributed to 
Shakspeara were written, p. 46S. Edit. ISSl. 

t " The Fool without Book," and " A Knste in Print, or One 
" fat ABotheT," have baen alio taagned to Wiiliam Bowleg on the 
■ime authori^. C. 
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SiK Makuadl'ke MaHy-mimds. 
Sir Janus Ambodkxtbr. 
Captain Cahveout. 

LlBUTEHANT B0T7OJi. . 

Ancient Young. 
Bloodhound, a Usurer. 

Tim. Bloodhound, J 

Randall, a Welchman. 

Ear-lack, a Scritener. 

SiH, flte Clouitt. 

John, Servant to the Widow. 

Jakvis, the Widow's Husband, disguiied like her 

senant, 
A Smith. 
Bust, a Constable. 
Watch. 

WOMEN. 

Widow Waggb. 

Moll, Bloodhound's Daughter. 

Widow's Maid. 

Mrs. Coote, a Bawd. 

Sue Shortheels, a Whore. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 



Sim. GqoD'MORKOw, Master Tim. 

71m. Morrow Sim ; ray father stirriog, Sim ? 

Sim. Not yet, I ttiink ; he heard some ill news of 

{OUT brother Alexander last night, that will make him 
ie an hour extraordinary. 

Tim. Hum: I'm sorry the old man should lie by 
the hour; but oh, these wicked elder brothers, that 
swear refuse them,.' and drink nothing but wicked sack ; 
when we swear nothing but niggers noggers, make a 
meal of a bloat herring, water it with four shillings 
beer, and then swear we have dined as well as my lord 
mayor. 

Sim. Here was goody Fin, the fish-woman, fetch'd 
homelier ring last night. 

' Ttfiut ihem.'] R^vm me, or God r^iat mt, appean to have beeo 
among the fa^hloaable modes of oweaiiitg in our aathoi's time. 
So in /k« Wiilt Dtinl, A. 1. S- 1. FUmiaeo says, Cod rtfau fM. 
Again, in A Dtgge tf Warn, by Taylor the water poet, fofia edi- 
tion, 1630, p. SS9. 

" 8ome like Donunicall LettMS goe, 
" In Bcailet from the top to toe, 

" Whose valours taJke and smoak^ all ; 
" Who make (God aiok em) their discoorM 
" Rffiue, Renounce, or Dam Ihat'e worse : 
" 1 wish a hatter choakc a!t." 
Agaiti in IV GomaWr, vol. IX. Wilding saja, " Refuu me, if I 
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Hm. You should have put her money by itself, for 
fear of wron|^ng of the whole heap. 

Sim, So I i\4, sir, andwasfa'd it first iu two waters. 

rim. All these petty [mwns, sirrah, my father com- 
mits to my mauagtng, to instruct me iu this craft, that 
when he dies, the commonwealth may not' want a 
good member. 

Enter M'atreM Makt 

Sim. Nay, yon are curst aa mnch as he already. 

Mt*. Mary. Oh, brother, 'tis well you are up. 

Tim. Why, why. 

Mrt. Mar]/, Now you shall see the dainty widow, the 
sweet widow, the delicate widow, that to-morrow 
morning must be our mother>in-law. 

Tim. What, the widow Wagge? 

Sim. Tee, yea, she that dwells in Black-fryan, next 
to the s^ of the fool laagbrng at a feather *. 

Mn. Mary. She, she ; good brother, make vourself 
handsome, for my father will bring her hither pre- 
senUy. 

TW. Niggers uoggers, I thought he had been sick, 
and had not been up, Sim. 

Sim. Why so did I too : but it seems the widow took 
him at a better hand, and rais'd him so much the 
sooner. 

rim. While I tie my band, pr'ythee stroke up my 
foretop a little : niggers, an' I had but dreamed of this 
an hour before I WE^'d, I would have put on my Sunday 
clothes. 'Snails, my shoes are pale as the cheek of a 
■tew'd pander ; a clout, a clout, Sim. 

Sim, More haste the worse speed ; here's ne'er a 
clout, now. 

nm. What's that lies by the books ? 

Sim. This ? 'tis a summer's coat >. 

Tim,. Pr'ythee lend's a sleeve of that ; he had a no- 
ble on't last night, and never paid me my bill-money. 

■ Hut u mnittad in th« quarto. C. 

' ■ ■ ^-.--. = ., t to r*. 

te 5 to Tl» Heir, Tol. VUI. 
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Enter Old Bloodhound, the Widow, her Maid, 

Bloodhound. Look, look, up t &nd ready ; all is ready, 
widow. He is in some deep discourse with Sim, con- 
cerning monies out to one or another. 

Widow. Has be said his prayers, sir? 

Bloodhound. Prayer before pTOvidence ! When did 
ye know anv thrive aud swefl that uses it? He's a 
chip o'th' old block ; I exercise him in the trade of 
thrift, by turning him to all the petty pawDS. If they 
come to me, I tell them I have given over brokering, 
moiling for muck and trasb, and that I mean to live a 
life monastic, a praying life : pall out the tale of Croe- 
sus from my pocket, and swear 'tis cali'd Charity's 
looking-glass, or an exhortation to forsake the 
world. 

Maid. Dainty hypocrite! [dtide. 

Widow. Peace. 

Bioodhmnd. But let a fine fool that's nell-feather'd 
come, and withal good meat, I have a friend, it may 
he, that may compassionate bis wants. I'll telt you an 
old saw* for't over my chimney yonder, 

A poor man leem to Aim Ihaft poor. 

And pragi thee Jar to lend; 
But fclj the prodigal, (not quite spent) 
Thou mttprocvre a friend. 

Widow. Trust me, a thrifty saw. 

Bloodhound. Many will have virtuous admonitions on 
their walls, but not a piece in their coffers : give me 
these witty politic saws, and indeed my house is fiir- 
nisbed with no other. 

Widow. How happy shall I be to wed such wisdom 1 

Bloodhound. Shalt bed it, shalt bed it, wench ; shall 
ha't by infiiaion. Look, took ! 

Enter a Svith. 

Smith. Sare ye, master l^m. 

■ Standing mueenfor the pment. C. 

I The qnarto reads, " LtxA, look i^or, mnd leody, &c. C. 

*m> M uw.-] A p»*nb oi wiia saying. So m Oe W^e <f 
Bath'iPnl. 1.6t4a 
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Tim. Who's this; good man File the blacksmith ? 
thought it had been our old collier: Didvou go to bed 
with that dirty face, ^oodman File? 

Smith, And rise with it too, sir. 

7%m, What have you bumming out there, goodman 
File? 

Smith. A vice, sir, that I would fain be furnish'd 
with a little money upon. 

Km. Why, how wdl you do to work then, goodmao 
File? 

Smith. This is my spare vice, not that I live by. 

1'im. Hum : you did not buy this spare vice of a 
lean courtier, did ye ? 

Smith. No, sir, of a fat cook, that 'strain'd* of a 
smith for'a rent. 

Sim. Ob, hard-hearted man of grease! 

Tim. Nay, nay, Sim, we must do't sometimes. 

Bloodhound. Ha, thrifty whoreson 1 

T^m. And what would serve your turn, goodman 
File? 

Smith. A noble, sir. 

Tim. What, upon a spare vice, to lend a noble ? 

Sim. Why,, sir, for ten groats you may make your- 
self drunk, and so buy a vice outright for halt the 
money, 

Tim. That is a noble vice, 1 assure you. 

Sim. How long wou'd you have it? 

Smith. But a fortnight ; 'tis to buy stuff, I protest, 
sir. 

Tim. Look you, being a neighbour, and born one for 
another — 

Bloodhound. Ha, villain, shalt have all. 

Tim. There is five shilling upon'l, which, at the 



■' But all for nought, 1 eetle not an hive 
" Of his Piocerbei., ne of hia oltte aaue." 
* 'itTain'd,^ 1. e. diatraia'd. So in Thomal Lard Cnmadt. 
" His fuinitiire fulljr worth balf BO much, 
" Which being alt itTtun'cl for the king, 
" He frankly gave it to tho Antwsip meicbanU." 
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fortnight's end, goodman File, you must make five 
sbiltings sixpence. 
Smith. How, sir ? 

Tim. Nay, an' it were not to do jou a courtesy — 
Bloodhound. Ha, boy! 

Tim. And then I had forgot three pence for my bill ; 
so there is four shillings and nine pence', which you .. 
are to tender back five shiUings six pence, goodman 
File, at the end of the fortnight. 

Smith. Well, an' it were not for earnest necessity. — 

Ha, boys, I cume, I come, you black rascals, let the 

cans go round. [Exit Smith. 

Tim. Sim, because the man's an honest man, I pray 

lay up bis vice, as safe as it were our own. 

Sitit. And if he miss bis day, and forfeit, it shall be 
your'a and your beirs for ever. 

BloodhouTid. What, disbursing money, boy? Here 
is thy mother-in-law. 

Sim. Your nose drops, 'twill spoil her ruff. 
ITiiJi. Pray, forsooth — what's a clock ? 
Maid, Oh, fie upon him, mistress, I thought he bad 
begun to ask you blessing. 

Widow. Peace, we'll have more on't. 

[ Walks towards him. 
Tim. I wonnot kiss, indeed. 

Sim. Ad' be wonnot, here are those^that will, for- 
sooth. 

Bloodhound. Get you in, you rogue. ^Exif Sim. 
Widoio. I hope you will, sir : 1 waa bred in Ireland, 
where the women begin the salutation. 
Tim. I wonnot kiss, truly. 
Widow. Indeed yon must. 
Tim. Wou'd ray girdle may break if I do '. 

* four MUiwi and nine penci.] Tbe quarto reads four ptnct and 
nine pence. 'iTiis play, in tte former editions, a very incorrectly 
printed. 

' Wat'd ny girdU may brtak if J iJa] So in Husingei's Maid if 
HonouT, A. 4. a. 5. Sylfi sajti, " The King— frt«* joilfe, brtak r 
Aguu YtUtSi tayt, Fira Pari ^ King Henry IF. 

'■DoBt thou think, I'll fear thee as I fear thy fotherl 
" Nay. an if I do, let my ginlie brtak." 
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Widow. I have a mind. 

71fB. Niggen noggers, I woanot. 

Btoodhound. Nay, uay, now hia great oath's past, 
there's no talk on't ; 
I like him ne'er the worse ; there's an old saw for't. 
A Idti fint, neit tkefeeting litue, 
Crack tay tht purn-itringt, outfit/ the pence. 
But he can talk though : whose boy are you, Tim? 

T%m. Your bov, forsooth, father. 

Bloodhound, dan you turn and wind a penny, Tim ? 

Tim. Better than yourself, forsooth, father. 

Bloodhound, Tou baTe look'd in the cburch-book of 
late; bow old are you, Tim? 

71m. Two and twenty years, three months, three 
days, and three quarters of an hour, forsooth, father. 

Wtdow. He has arithmetic. 

BloodJiound And grammar too: what's Latin for 
your bead, Tim ? 

Tim. Caput. 

Widow. Butwhatfor theheadof ablock? 

Tim. Caput, blockhead. 

Bloodhound. Do yon bear; your ear? 

Tim. Aura. 

Bloodhound- Tour eye? 

Tim. Oculut. 

Btoodhound, That's for one eye ; what's Latin for two ? 

Tim, Oculut, Ocubu.' 

Widow. An admirable accidental grammarian, I pro- 
test, sir. 

Bloodhound. This boy shall have all: I have an 
elder n^ue, that sucks and draws me; a tavern aca- 
demian ; one that protests to whores, and shares with 
highway lawyers; an arrant unclarify'd rogue, that 
drinks nothing but wicked sack. 

To explain the plinue " nn^ mygirdU bnak" it ahoDld be le- 
masibelNl that tba pBTM wai audanUj worn hugiliE at the ginlle. 
Hesoa Ike [Kaprie^ of l^incalo'i complaint, that while Riauaiaiu- 
bnced him hii " pane shook dangenMUlj." — Sm ASutaatirr. A. ■■ 



■ The 4to. nada Oc\Uia, (fculira. C. 
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Enter Sim, and Alexandbh drunk. 

Sim. Here's a gentleman would epeak viOi yon. 

Bloodhound. I^k, look ; now he's come Tor more 
money. 

Wuiovi. A very hopeful house to match into, wench ; 
the father a knave, one son a drankaid, and t'other a 
fool. [Atide. 

Tim. O monater, fatherl Look, if he be notdrunk; 
the very li^ht of himmakeame long for a cup of six*. 

Alexander. Pray, fatheT, pray to God to bleis me. 

Bloodhound. Look, look; takes hia brother for hia 
father. 

Sim. Alas, sir, when the drink's in, the wit's out; 
and none but wise children know their own fathers. 

Tim. Why, I am none of your father, brother ; I am 
Tim, do you know Tim? 

Alexander. Yes, umph— for a coxcomb. 

WidoK. How wild he looks! Good sir, well take our 
leaves. 

Bloodhound. Shalt not go, 'faith, widow: you cheater, 
rogue; mnat I have my friends frighted outof my house 
by you? Look he* steal nothing to feast his bawds. 
Get you out, sirrah I there are constables, beadles, whips, 
and the college of extravagants, yclept Bridewell, yon 
TOguB; yon rogue there is, there is — markthaL 

Ateiaadtr. Can you lend me a mark upon this rin^, 
sir? and there set it down in your book, and, umph — 
mark that. 

Bloodhoufid, 111 have no stolen rings [Hck'd out of 
{>ocketB, or taken upon the way,* not I. 

Alexander. I'll give you an old saw for't. 

Bloodhound. There'saroguemockshis father: sirrah, 
get yon gone. Sim, go let loose the mastiff. 

Sim. Alas, sir, he II tear and pull out your son's 
throat. 

, * a Clip ofni^ I lappoM be meani nnall-boer, wbkh, unoiig chs 
Tolgu, Hill goe< bj die coot mine OtvM, S. 

■ " Look, lufU M«i] notluDg to UsaK hi* bgwda," is tbe Kadiog 
~ of the old cin^: C. 

* niji,] higbwaj. 
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Bloodhotmd. Better pnll'tont, than halter stretch it. 
Away, out of my doors I rogue, 1 defy thee. 
Jlexander. Must yon be my mother-ia-law ? 
Widow, So your father says, sir. 
Alexander , You see the worst of yonr eldest son ; I 
abuHe DO body. 

Bloodhound. The rogue will fall upon her. 
JlexaHder. I will tell you an old saw. 
Widow. Pray, let's hear it. 
Alexander. An old man it a bedful of bona. 
And who can it deny ? 
S^ whom ivmph)' a young wtnch lies 
and groans. 
For better eompanif. 
Bloodhound. Did you ever hear such a rascal t 
CcMne, come, let's leave him: I'll go buy thy wedding- 
ring presently. You're best be gone, sirrah: I am 
going for the constable, aye, and one of the church- 
wardenB; and, now I think on't, he shall pay 6ve sbil- 
iingB to the poor for being drunk, twelve peace shall 
i;o into the box, and t'other tout my partner and I will 
share betwixt us. There's anew path to thrift, wench ; 
we must U?e, we must live, girl. 

fftt/otp; .And at4ast<]ie for all tc^ether. 

[Exeunt Bioodhound, Widow, Maid, and Man. 
Sim. Tis a diamond. 

Tim. You'll be at the Fountain after dinner? 
Alexander. .While 'twill run, boy. 
Tim. Here's a noble now, and I'll bring you t'other 
as I come by to the tavern ; but I'll make yon swear I 
shall drink nothing but smalUbeer. 

Alexander. Niggers nt^^ers, thou shall not; there's 
tiuae own oath for thee : thou sbalt eat nothing, an' 
thou wilt, but a poach'd spider, and drive it down with 
syrup of toads. [Exit. 

rim. Ah ! pr'vthee, Sim, bid the maid eat my break- 
fast herself. ■ [ExU. 
Sim. H'as turn'd his stomacK, for all the world like 
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a piuitaa's at the s^Kt of a' snrpUce."' But your 
breakfait ehall be devoui'd by a stomach of a sttOD^ 
constitution, -1 warrant you. [Exit. 

Enter Captain Carvbgut and Lieutenant Bottoh. 

Caplaia. No game abroad thiamomiug? This Cox- 
comb park," 1 think be past the best: I have known 
the time the bottom 'twixt those hills has been better 
fledg'd. 

Lieulenant. Look out, CaptEun, there's matter of 
employment at foot o' th' hill. 

Captain. A business T 

Lieutenant. Yes, and hopeful : theie'« a morning 
bird ; his flight it seetns for London, he halloo's and 
sings sweetly: pr'ythee let's go and put him out of 

Captain. Thee end 1 have crotchets in our patea; 
and thou knowest two crotchets make one quaver ;" he 
shall shake for't. [Exeunt. 

Enter Rahdall. 
Randall. Did hur not tee kur true looei, 
Ai hur camefiom London ? 
Oh, if kuT aaw not kur fine prove locet, 
Jttadall it ^ile undone. 
Well, was never mortal man in Wales cou'd have wag'd 
praver, fiacrs, and nimblers, than Randalls have done, 
to get service in Londons : whoope, where was hur 
now? just upon a pridge of stone, between the legs of 
acoiyue of pretty nills, but no more near mountains 
in Wales, than Clim of the Clough'S bowe, to hur 
cozen David's harp. And now hur prattle of Davie, 
I think yonder come ]»ancing down the hills from 
Kingston, a couple of hur t'other cozens. Saint Nicholas' 

puritaBt to a wr^in. 

See Mian] inBtancea in. Mr. Sleerene'a 

KwU, A. 1. S. 3. 

" Ctaomb parkj Ihe park beloDging to Coomb house. 

" tuw crotchets malit «ae quaver ;] Bat two qoaTen mating one 

crotcliet, this seems to be &lse wit, having no fovndation in truth. 

S. P. 
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clerks." the morning was bo red as an egg, and the 
place fery full of dangers, perils, and bloody businesses 
by reports ; augh I her swords was trawu ; Cod ptess 
ui and hur cozen Hercules was not stand against two ; 
which shall huT take ? If they take Randalls, will rip 
Randalls cuts out ; and then Randalls shall see Paul's 
steeples no more; therefore hur will go directly under 
the pridge, here was but standing to koees in little fine 
cool fair waters ; and by cat, if hut have Randalls out, 
bur Khali come and fetch Randalls and hur will, were 
hur nineteen Nicholas' clerks. {Exit. 

EtHer Captaim and Lieutehant. 

Lieutenant. Which way took he ? 

Captain. On straight, I think. 

Lieutenant. Then we should see him, man; be was 
jast in mine eye when we were ut foot o' tb' bill, and, 
to my thinking, stood here looking towards us upon 
the bridge. 

Captain. So thongbt 1 ; but with tbe cloud of dust 
we raised about us, with the speed our horses made, it 
seems we lost him. Now I could stamp, and bite my 
hone's ears off. 

Lieutenant, Let's spur towards Coomb-hoaie,** be 
struck that way ; sure he's not upon the road. 
' Captain. 'Sfoot, if we miss him, bow shall we keep 
our word with Saunder Bloodhound in Fleetstreet, after 
dinner, at the Fountain ? he's out of cash ; and thoQ 



" Saint NiAolat' cbrJu,] HigbwajmeD, oi Robben, 
\j cabled Saint NiAolai'eUrit. See notes by B' ' "* 
Ur. StMveo, on the Fint Fart ^ Kmg Ktnr\ 

Anun in StMctr'i Bdnuit ^ Londai, ISlGi 



]; ckUed Soot NiAotat' «J«rb. See notes by Buhop Wubaiton ii 

. - _ ., 1. 1616; 

itcommita uie loben, and is chiefs clarlit to 5b>i 
Nteholat, is called the laA lawjei. 



ihaFrntFartfKingHinn)lV.A..9.a. 1. 
ninin D^Jui'i Bdrnm ef LondiM, If ' 
The theeCa that commita th 



_ _ w I^>w<iin, 1619. %n. C. 

" Here cloielj Ha Saiat NicMat Qtarhn, that, with a good nar- 
*■ theme gelding, will gains nioce bj ■ baiter, than an honeit yeo- 
" man with a tBame of good horMl." 

** Ctesib-hniit.'] This ancient fabrick, which ia now doMioj'd, 
wu tbe wat of the rttvih, Eaila of Warwick. It stood sboat & 
mile from Kingaton upon Thames, neai Woliey'a AqnedotM, whidi 
conrey water to Hampton coon. S. 
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know'st, by Cutter's law," we are bound to relieve one 
another. 

Lieutenant. Let's scoar, towards Coomb-house ; but 
if we misB him? 

Captain. No matter; do'st see yonder bam o' th' 
left hand ? 

Lieutenant. What of that? 

Captain. At the west end, 1 tore a piece of board 
out, 
And stuft in close amongst the straw, a bag 
' Of a hundred pound at least, all in round shillings :. 
Which I made my last night's purchase from alawyer. 

Lieutenant. Dost know the place, to fetch it again ? 

Captain. The tora board is my land mark; if we 
miss this, 
We make for that ; and, whilst that lasts — oh London, 
Thou labyrinth that puzzlest strictest search. 
Convenient inns of court, for highway lawyers, 
How with rich wine, tobacco, and sweet wenches. 
We'll canvass thy dark case 1 

Lietttenant. Away, let's spur. [Exeunt, 

Enter Randall. 

Randall. Spur, did hur call bur? have made Ran- 
dalls stand without pools, in fery pittiful pickles; but 
hur will run as nimbles to Londons, ascreyhouud viler 
rabbits. And yet, now hur remember what hur cozens 
talkt, was some wiser and some too. Randalls heard 
talk of pam upon left hand, and a prave bag with 
hundred pounds in round shillings. Cod pleSsus; and 
yonder was parns, and upon left bands too : now here 
was questions and demands to be made, why Randalls 
should not rob them would rob Randalls? hur will go 
to parns, pluck away pords, pull out paggs, and shew 

■> CuEUr't toir.] A cutter «|y, about the b^;iiuuiig of the last 
oentiu;, ■ cant-woid foi a swaggering fella v. This apppoiB in the 
old btmck tetter plaj, indtled T%e Faire Maid ^ Briitoa, Sign. iij. 
vheie Sat GoiSrey kijis of Challeiier: 

" He was a cutter snd n awuiBeier." 
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hut coz» a roand pair of heels, with all bur round 

shillingg : mark bur now. . [Exit. 

Enter Captaiii and Lieutehamt. 

Lieutenant. The rogue lise right, and has ontstript 
us. This was staying ia Kingstou with our unlucky 
hostess, that must be dandled, and made drunk next 
her heart; abe made us slip tbe very cream o'-th' 
morning : if any thing stand aukward, a woman's at 
one end on't. 

Captain. Come, we 're a hundred pieces good yet in 
tbe barn ; they shall last us and Saunder '" a month's 
mirth at least. 

Lieutenant. Oh these mweet hundred fHecesl howl 
will kiss you, and hug you 1 with the zeal a usurer does 
his bastard money, when he comes from church. 
Wer't not for them, where were our hopes? But come, 
they shall. be snre to thunder in the taverns. I but 
now, just now, see pottle pots thrown down the stairs, 
just like Serjeants and yeomen, one i' th' neck of an- 
other. 

Captiun. Delicate vision ! [Extunt. 

Enter Randall. 

RandalL Hur have got bur pag and all by tbe hud, 
and hur had ferily thought in conscience, had not been 
so many round SHlinss in nbtde worlds, but in Wales : 
'twas time to supply bur store, bui bad bat tfairteen- 
pence halfpeany in all the worlds, and that hur hnve 
left in bnr little white purse, with a rope hut found py 
the pam, just in the place hiir had this. Randalls will 
be no servuig;-manB now; hur will buy hur prave par- 
rels, prave swords, prave ta^^;erB, and prave feathers, 
and go a wooing; to prave comely pretty maids. Rob 
Randalls! becat, and bur were ten doien of couzens, 
Randalls rob hur ; mark hur now. [Exit. 

Enter Captain an^ Liedtknakt. 

Lieutenant. A plague of Friday momingBt the most 
unfortunate day in the whole week. 

Captain. Was ever the like fate? 'sfoot, when I put 
it in, I was so wary, though it were midnight, that I 
'* Sounder,'] i, t. Ale»ader Bioodhound. S. P. 
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mUch'd till a cloud had mask'd the moon, for fear ihe 
should hav« seen 't. 

lAetttenotU. O luck.! 

Captain. A gale of wind did but creep o'et the bot- 
tom, and, because I heard tbiags stir, I stayed; 'twas 
twelve score past me, 

Lieutmant. The pottle pots trill sleep ia peace to- 
n^ht. 

CaptaiM. And the sweet clinks. 

LteutenaiU. The clatteiing of pipes. 

Captain. The Spaoish fumes. 

iMutmuMt. The more wine, boy, the nimble Anon, 

Captain. All to-night will be nothing; come, we 
roust shift, 'Sfoot, what a witty rogue 'twas, to leave 
this fair tliirteea pence halfpenny, and this old halter: 
intimating aptly. 

Had the hangman met us there, by these presages, 

Here had been his work, and here his wages. 

Lieutmant. Come, come, we must make fiends. 

[ExeuMt. 
Enter Blooduodnd, Tim, and Siu. 

Bloodhound. There, sirrah, there's his boBd:.run 
into the Strand, 'tis sis weeks since die tallow-chand- 
ler fetch'd my hundred marks, I tent him to set him up, 
imd to buy grease ; this is his day. 111 have his bones 
for't ebe, bo pray tell him. 

Tim. But are a chandler's bones worth so much, 
father ? 

Bloodhound, Out, coxcomb 1 

Sii». Worth so much 1 I know my maiUv will make 
dice «f them; then 'tis but letting Master Alexander 
carry them next Christmas to the Temple ", he'll make 
a hundred marks a night of them. 

." tin ntnM* Atm, anon,' nr,] i, (L tbe teply of dnkwsTE, when 
Oay an called. 

>' cany tlym nst Ckrittmat to On I'(inpl«,J It wa< fonneriy lUDal 
to celebroUt QaiBtmas, at the aerain] innB of conn, with cxtcsoi- 
diDuy feitinitj. Somatiinea pl«y» oi nuuques werB peribnned ; 
wid, vhen. thoM weia omittad, a gtoMei degree of licence ^pean 
to have been altowed to the atadents thni at ptbac tiiDM. In 
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7W. 'Hassr that's tnie. 

Sloodhomnd. And run to Master Ear-lack's the in- 
formsr, in Tbieving-lane, and ask him what he has 

■ocietiu, vhei« so miarj ^oung men, poaKWed of high spiritt, and 
aibomiding with (npeifluooB gams of mooey, wer^ asaembled, it 
will not Meni wonderful to find the Hbert; granted at this wasoD 
■hoold be piodncliTe of many iiregulantiei. Anumg otben, 
gaming, in the leign of Jamea the t^t, when this plaj was pro- 
bably written, bad been carried to audi an eitravagant height, as 
to demand Ilia interpodtion of the beads of some of the sodeldea, 
to preient the evil conaeqaencea atceoding it. In the 13th of 
Jamea 1. oiden for rsformatioa and better goiemment of the Inns 
of Couit and Chaucny were made, bj the readni and bendiera of 
the four hoosea of coutt; among which i* the followisg. " For 
" (hat diaordera in the CAriitniat-time, may both infect me minds, 
" and piejadice the MCates and foitunea. of the yonng gentlemen 
" in the same socieliei : it ia therefore ordered, that there shall be 
" commona of the hoose kept, in eterj house of court, daring the 
" OirittBua; and Chat none shall play in theii aereial halls at the 
*' dies, except he be a gentleman of the same socie^, and ' 



the benefits of the boxea to go to the butlers of even 
" honae remctJTely." DagdMiOrig. Jtaid. p. Sia. In the 4th 
of Car. L (No'. 17.) the aodely of Gray'a Inn direct, " that all 



" playing at dice, cards, or otherwiae, in the hall, bnttiy, or I 
" ter a chamber, ahonld be thenceforth barred and forbiddea, a 
" times of tlis year, the twenty d^i in CAHjIdiiu only eiceptad." 
Ibid. p. (86. And in the Tth of Coi. I. (T Noi.) the society of the 
Jmsr Tmfli made seteral Tegulatums for keeping good rule in 
Owitbaai-tbnt, two of which will sh^w howmncb gaming had been 
practised there before that time. " 8. That there shall not be any 
" knocking with boiea. or calli-ig aloud for gamesters. 9. That 
" na play be condnned within the bouse upon any Saturday night, 
" or upon Christmas- eve at night, after tweLie of the clock." 

Sir Simon D'ewes also, in the MS. life of himself, in the British 
Museum, takes notice 01 the Chriatmaa iiregularitiea about this 
period, p. 6E. Dec 16X0, " At the aaied Temple was a lieu- 
" tenant chesen, and much gaming, and other excesses during these 
" f aativiH dayes.by his reiding and keeping a standing table thai ; 
*' and, when sometimea I tnmed in thitbet to behold ther sporfes, 
" and saw the many oaths, execradona, and quarrels, that accom- 
" panied Ihei dicing, I began lerioualj to loath i(, though at that 
" time I canceived the aporte of ilselfe to bee lawfull." F. tT. 
" The fim day of Janusne [i. a. lliSS-SS] at night, 1 come into 
" commons at the Temple, wheere ther was a Uefteuant choosco, 
" and all manner of gaming audvanitie practiced, as if the church 
" had not at all gioaoed under those heavie desolations which it 
" did. Wherefore J was Terie gladd, when, on the Tuesday fbl- 
" lowing, being the eerenth day of the same mo&eth, the hinne 
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done in my biuiaess. He g«U abundance ; and if ha 
cany my cause with one false oatii, he shall have Holl ; 
he will take her with a little. Are you gone, sirf 

Tim. No, forsooth. 

Bloodhound. As you come by Temple-bar, make a 
step to th' Devil. 

Tim. To the Devil, father? 

Sim.Mj mastermeanatheugnof theDerili*; and he 
cannothurtyou, fool; there'aasaintboldBhim by the nose. 

Tim. Sugars, what does the devil and a saint both 
in a sign? 

Sim. What a qnestion's that? what does my master 
and his prayer-book o' Sunday, both in a pew ? 

Bloodhound," Well, well, ye gipsy, what do we both 
in a pew? 

Sim, Why, make a fair shew ; and the devil and the 
saint does no more. 

Bloodhound. You 're witty, you 're witty. Call to 
the man o' th' house, bid him send in the bottles of 
wine to-night, they will be at btmd i' th' morning.-— 
Will you run, sir? 

7Hm. To the devil as fast as I can, sir; the world 
shall know whose son I am. [Exit. 

Bloodkaund. Let me see now, for a poesy for the 
ring : never an end of an old saw ? 'Tis a quick widow, 
Sim, and wou'd have a witty poesy. 

. Sim. If she be quick, she's with child ; whosoever 
got it, you must father it ; so that 

You come o' th' nict, 

Foi the widow's quick.' 
" hroake opp thei Cbrutmas, and added on end to those ei- 

To vbM exceaa gaming was carried on in the Inna of Couit at 
1Mb period may be judged from the following dicumstance ; that 
in taWg np the fioor of one of the Temiile hull* about 1764, neu 
100 pail of dice were foimd, which had diopt at times throogb die 
clinks 01 joint! of the bauds. They were very small, scarce more 
than two thirds aa large as cmi modern ones. The hall was boilt 
in the le^ of Queen Elizabclh. 

" thEsgn^lhtdevU.] Itua tavern, with die Mme sign aa aboya 
described, utill remains. 

* Thil (jueatioDisintpropeTly ^ven to Simili tlie 410. C. 
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There's a witt^ poesy for your quidc widow. 

Bloodhound. No, no; I'll have one sdall savour of a 

Sim. Why then, 'iwill smell of the painted cloth ^. 

Bloodhound. Let me see, a widow witty — 

Sim. Is pastime pretty: — put in that for the sport's 
sake. 

Bloodhound. No, no, 1 can makfi the sport. Then 
an old man-— 

Sim. Then willshe answer, iryoQCBi]tiot,ayouTiger can. 
And look, look, sir, now I talk of the younger, yonder's 
Ancient Young come over again, tfat^ mortgag'd sixty 
pound per annum before he went; I'm deceiv'd if he 
come Dot a day a^er the fair. 

Bloodhound. Mine almanack. 

Sim. A prayer-book, sir? 

Bloodhound. A prayer-book ; for devout be^ars I 
hate ; look I beseech thee. Fortune now befrietid me, 
and I will call the plaguy whore in. Let me see, six 
months. 

Enter Ancient Young. 

^ncienl. Yes, 'tis he certain : this is a business must 
not be slackened, sir. 

Sim. Look, I beseech thee; we shall hare oatmeal 
in our pottage six weeks after. 

Bloodliound. Four days too late, Sim; four days too 
late, Sim. 

Sim. Plumbs in our pudding a Sunday, plumbs in 
our pudding. 

Jncient. Master Bloodhound, as 1 take it. 

Bloodhound. You 'le a stranger, sir, you shall be 
witness, I shall be rail'd at else, they will call me devil. 
I pray you how many months firom the first of May to 
the sixth of November following? 

Ancient. Six months and four days, just. 

Bloodhound. I ask, because the first of May last, a 
noble gentleman, one Ancient Young 

Ancient. lam ^he man, sir. 

" paaOtd efatA.] See Note 6T ViTht Havat Whart, vol. III. 
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Bloodhound. My ipectades, Sim : look, Sim, ia this 
Aacieot Young? 

Sim. Twas Ancient Touog, sir. 

Bloodhound. And is 't not Ancient Young ? 

Sim. No sir, you have made him a -yonng ancient. 

Bloodhound. Oh Sim, a chair. I know him now, bat 
I shall not live to tell him. 

jHcient. How fare you, sit. 

Sim. The better for you ; he thanks you, sir. 

Bloodhound. Sick, sick, exceeding uck; 

iinaent, O'th' sudden t strange I 

Sim. A qualm of threescore years come over his 
stomach, nothing; else.* . {^Jride. 

Bloodhound. Hat you, beloved you I who, of all 
men i' th' world, my poor heart doated on I whom I 
loved better dian fadier, mother, brother, sister, uncles, 
aunts; what would you have? that you shon Id stay 
four days too late I 

Andent. I have your money ready; 
And, sir, I hope your old love to my father— - 

Bhodhound. Nay, nay, 1 am noble, fellow, very 
noble, a very rock of friendship; but, but, I had a 
house and barn burnt down to the ground, since you 

A»cleRt. How ? 

Bloodhound. How, bum'd ! ask Sim. 

Sim. By fire, sir ; by fire. 

Bloodhound, To build up which, for I am a poor 
man, a poor man, I was rorced by conrse of law to 
enter upon your land, aUd so, for less money than you 
had of me, I was fain to sell it to another. That by 
four days stay, a man should lose his blood I our liv- 
iegs ! our blood I O my heart I O my bead I 

Jneieni. Pray take it net so heiaoua, we'll go to 
him : I'll buy it again of him, he won't be too cruel. 

Bloodhound. A dog, a very dog ; there's more mercy 

* This ii the Teuling of tlie qnaito, but ilb. Head without ne- 
ceaKJn or notice chaoged it ' 
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in a pair of aDbrib'd bailie. To shan all iuch solicit- 
inn, he's rid to York; a very cut-throat rogue! But 
I'll (end to him. 

Jncient. An honeat old mau, bow it moves him ! 
This was my aegligeoce. Good Sim, convey him into 
some warmer room; and I pray, however Fortune, she 
that gpvea ever with tl)e dexterity she takes, shall please 
to fashion out my sufferings, yet for his sake, my de- 
ceas'd father, the long friend of your heart, in yoar 
health keep me happy. 

Bloodhound. Oh right honest yoang man 1 Sim. 

Sim. Sir. 

Bloodhowtd. Haye I done 't well ? 

Stffl. The devil himself could not have done't better. 

Bloodhound. I tell thee an old saw, sirrah : 

He that diusmbla in weallh ihall not want ; 

They say doonu-day'i commg, but think you not on't. 
This will make the pot seethe, Sim. 

Ancient*. Good sir, talk no more, my mouth runs 
over. [Exeunt. Bloodhound and Sim.\ Sleep, awake, 
worthy beggar, worthy indeed to be one, and am one 
worthily — How fine it is to wanton without affiiction I 
I roust look out for fortunes over again ; no, I have 
money here, and 'tis the curse of merit, not to work 
when she has money. There was a handsome widow, 
whose wild, mad, jealous husband died at sea; let 
me see, I am near Black-friars, I'll have one start at 
her, or els e — — 
Enter BloodhouTuf I daughter Moll, with a bowl of beer. 

Molt. By my troth, 'tie he ! Captain Young's son. 
T have loved him even with languighings, ever since I 
was a girl : but should he know it, I should run mad, 
sure. What handsome gentlemen travel and manners 
make I my father begun to you, sir, in a cup of small 
beer. 

^ctenf. How does he, pray? 

Moll, Pretty well now, sir. 



„Goo,>;lc 



HATCB AT UIDNtaH' 



Ancient. Pray will you tell me one thing ? 

MoU. What is'l ? 

Ancient. Which is smaller, this beer or yonr maiden- 
head? 

MoU. The beer a great deal, air. 

Ancient, Aye, in quality. 

MolL Bnt notin quaatityt 

Ancient. No. 

MoU. Why? 

Ancient. Let me try, and I'll tell you. 

Moll. Will you tell me one thing before you try ? 

Ancient. Yes. 

MoU. Which is smaller, this beer or "your wit ? » 

Ancient. O, the beer, the beer. 

MotL In quality ? 

Ancient. Yes, and in the quantity. 

MulL Why then, I pray keep the quantity of your 
wit, from the quality of my maidenhead, and you shall 
find my maidenhead more than your wit. 

Ancient. A witty maidenhead, by this hand, 

[Fjeunt teverally. 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

A table kI out. Enter tmti amantt, Jartis and 
John as tocover itfor dinner. 

John, h my mistress ready for dinner? 

Jarvia. Yes, if dinner be ready for my mistress. 

John. Half an hour ago, man. 

Jarvii. But pr'ythee, sir, is't for certain 7 for yet it 
cannot sink into my head, that she is to be married to- 
morrow, 

John. Troth, she makes little preparation; but it 
may be, she wou'd be wedded, as sne wou'd be bedded, 
privately. 

Jarvit. Bedded, call you it? and she be bedded no 
better than he'll bed her, she may lie tantaliz'd, and 
eat wishes. 
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Joku. Pox on him, they say he's the arrantest mi* 
Bet; we shall never live a good day with him. 

•Tofoit. Well, and she be snipt by three gcore and 

ten, may she live six score and eleven, and repent 

twelve bmes a day, th&t'a once an hour. [Exit. 

Enter Widow. 

Widow. Set meat o'th' board. 

JohH. YeB. 

Widnw. Why do's your fellow ^mntble w? 

John. 1 do not know. 
They say you're to marry one that will feed us 
With horse-plumbs, instead of beef and cahb^;e. 

Widow. And are you gricv'd at that ? 

John. No, but my friends are. 



Widow. What friends are griev'd t 
John. My 



John. My guts. 

Widow. So it seems, you begun clown — 

John. Yes, and shall conclude coxcomb, and I be 
fed with herring-bones, 'Sfoot, I say no more ; but if 
we do want as much bread of our daily allowance, as 
wou'd dine a sparrow, or as much drink as wou'd fox 
a fly*', I know what I know, 

WidotB. And what do you know, air? 

John. Why, that there goes but a pair of sheers" 
between a promoter and a knave ; if you know more, 
lake your choice of either. 

Widow, 'Tib well ; set on dinner. 
Enter Jakvib with a rabbil in one hand, and a dith <^ 
eggi in another, and the Maid. 

Janis. O mistress, yonder's the mad gallant, Master 
Alexander Bloodhound, entered into the hall. 

Widow. You should have kept him out. 

Maid. Alas, ne'er a wench in town could do't, he's 
so nimble : I had no sooner opened the door, but he 
thrust in ere I was aware. 

Enfer AlKxandek. 

Alexander. And how does my little, handsome, 

'i/nr ajlyj i. (. intoiicalB » fly. 

"a par tf iheen.} The ^o na£ia a pair ^ ihitlt,bat eviieailj 
mong. See MaiamUnt, A. 4. S. 5. 
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dainty, delicate, well-faTonr'd, Btnught and comely, 
delicious, bewitching widow? . 

Jarvu. 'Sfoot, here's one runs division before the 
tidlera. 

Widow. Sir, this is no seasonable time of visit 

AlexiHtder. 'Tispudding-time, wench, pudding-iime; 
and a dainty-time, dinner-time, my nimble-ey'd witty 
one, Woot be married to-morrow, nrrah ? 

[Sitt to table. 

Jama. She'll be mad to-morrow, sirrah, 

Alexander. What, art thou a fortune-teller? 

Jarvu. A chip of the same block, a fool, sir. 

Alexander. Good fool, ^ve me a cup of cool beer. 

Jareii. Fill your master a cup of cool beer. 

Jkxander. Pish, I spoke to the fool.* 

Jarvu. I thought you'd brought the fool with yon, 

Alexander. Fool, 'tis my man: shalt sit i'faith, 
wench. 

WiAoK. For once, I'll be as merry as you are mad, 
and learn fashions. I am Bet, you see, sir, but you 
must pardon, air, our rudeness ; Friday's fare for my- 
self, a dish of e^s and a rabbit ; I look'd for no strai^ 
faces. 

Alexander, Strange I mine's a good face, i'faith; 
pr'ythee buss. 

Jarvu. Why, here's one comes to the business now. 

Alexander, ^nah. vroot have the old fellow ? 

mdow. Your father? Yes. 

Alexander. I tell thee thou shalt not; no, no, I hare 
such — this rabbit's raw too. 

Jarvu. There's but one raw bit, sir. 

Alexander. Thy jester sure shall have a coat*". 

Widow. Let it be of your own cut sir. 

Alexander. Nay, nay, nay; two to one is extremity — 
but, as I was telling thee, 1 have such a husband for 
thee : so knowing, so discreet, so sprightly : — fill a cup 

^ a cvBt,] i, li. a tool'i coat, snch a» the jesters or fools BudeBtly 
won. S«a notes to Ten^im, A. 3. S. S. by Dr. Johiuon tuid Mr. 
Stemeat. 
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of .cjar^^ti-rBo admirable in desires, so-.eKfielleiitly de- 
serving, that an old man ; — fie, fie, pr'ytheA.r^Here'd 
to^ee. 

Widow. Tbe man's mad, sure. 

JarvU. MadI by this haod, a witty gallant. 

John. Pr*ythee peace, ehaJt hear a gong. 
Enter Ancient Yoimo. 

ffidow. What cope's-raate's** this, trow? who let 
him in ? 

Joiois. By this light, a fellow of aD excellent breed- 
ing. 
He came unbidden, and brought his stool with him. 

John. Look miBtress, how they stare oneataaotber? 

Jarvin. Yes, and swell like a couple of gibb'd cats**, 
met both by chance i' th' dark in an old garret. 

tfidote. Look, look; now there's no fear of the wild 
beasts : they have forgot their spleens, and look 
prettily; they fall to their pasture. I thought they 
had been angry, and they are hungry. 

JarvU. Ate they none of Duke Humphrey's *" furies? 
do you think that they devis'd this plot in Paul's to get 
a dinner? 

** aipt't-mati.'] to f tma U , Dr. JoluMon conjectnrea 10 be thetemB 
as ccptmate, n compviion in drinldng, or one tlut dwrili under Ae 
same copa, foi hoiue. 1 End tlie vord osed in The Curtsin Dmictr 
^ eh< WmM, \6\i, p. 31, but not according to either of the ibove 
explanations. " Hee that troats a ttadeBmanon hinvoid, ailJaTer 
" vith' his bond, a phiiician villi hii bod;, aod the dinll vrilb hia 
" uiule,needeB not care who he trait* afterwutbi, )or ■^UttS.-.t/^a- 



CapamM, I believe, meani only eompanim, a void whiclt was 
lued bothinabadandgoodBenaebyoiir anceitora. To tepetM to 
iie«t irith, to:«iiacnnat«T. Thu Hamlet, > 

" As e'er my conienation ci^'ij withajl." S., .( 
Kgain in y/ithei'BAbtiiaitnpt and whipt.B. U.S. i.ietlf. 
" Nay be adrisad (quolh hia capematt) halk^> 
" Lets stay all night, fijr it groira jwat'leiiee^daifce^"'^* 
^gWdcalxi'] BMDOtelo'OafWMr 6ur«n'jM*U4->ilbiAaiLd 
also the notes of Dr. Percy, Mr. S(eeTe^B, eKd,B|f.'i'9H«b'MI ^^ 
Fka Pan of Kiae -Henry IV. A. 1. S. «. , r , , , 

« Dukt Humpferej/.] In the ancient church of St'PaMRi, ime of 
the aisles vas called Ihtke Hun^Arvy'i Walk, in which thoia who 

'-' lo n«e«B irf piociui^ a dioowH Kfi«t»ef oto Vte nMfeVb. 
"-"■- - ■^^-^-'.--' "l.,i;*vS..4., .77l7i- t. Din. 
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IFidotB. Time may produce as strange a truth. Let's 
note them. 

Eater RANDALt.. 

Randall. Hot lo?ed hur once, hnr loved liar no 
more. 
Saint Tavie bo well js hur laved hur then. 

fVidow. Another bur ! this is the cook-maid's teaviag 
ope the door; and this is the daintiest dish she has 
sent in, a widgeon in Welch sauce — pray let's make a 
merry day on't. 

BaHdalL What! do hur keep open house? Had 
heard hur was widows that dwelt here : are you 
widows, good womans ? 

IVtdbtD. I want a husband, sir.* 

Randall. Augh, Randalls comes in very good times : 
you keep ordinaries hur think. What have you set a 
cat before gallants there ? 

JarvU. They will eat him for the second course. 
[Aside] These are suitors to my mistress sdre; things 
that she slights. Set your feet boldly in ; widows are 
not caught as maids kiss, faintly, but as mastiffs fight, 
valiantly. 

Randall. Is hur so ; I pray bid hur mistress observe 
Randalls for valours, and prave adventures? 

Ancient. Some beer. 

Widote. Let them want uothing. 

Ancient. Here, widow. 

Widoie. I thank you, sir. 

Alexander. Some wine. 

Jarvu. Here is wine for you, sir. 

Randall. Randalls will not be outprav'd, 1 warrant 
hur. 

Alexander. Here, widow. 

Widow. I thank you too, sir. 

Randall. Sounds, some metheglings here. 

Widou. What does he call for? 

Jarvit. Here are some eggs for you, sir. 



liu rroly, md tho precediite qi 
4niitilttie pTB««nt cditian. C. 
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BandalL Eggs, man I BOme meth^^gs, the Wine 
of Wiles. 

Jarvis. Troth, sir, here's none i'. th' house: pray 
make a virtue of necesuty, and drink to her in this glass 
of claret. 

Randall. Well, because hnr will make a great deals 
of necesatties of virtBes, mark with what a grace Ran- 
dalls will drink to hur mistress. 

Mtud. He makes at yon, forsooth. 

Widow. Let him come, I have ever an English virtue 
to put by a Welsh. 

Randall. noble widows, hnr heart was full of woes. 

Alexander. No, noble Welchman, hur heart was in 
huT hose. [Taka away hif cup. 

Sandall. 'Sounds, was that hnr manners, to take 
away Randalls cups? 

Ancient. No, it shewed scurvy. 

AUxander. Take'tyou at worst, then. 

j^ncienf. Whelp of thedevil, thou shalt see thy slrefor't. 

John, Jarvis. Gentlemen, what mean you? 

Randall. Let hnr come, let hur come ; Randalls will 
redeem reputations, hur warrant hur. 

WidoK. Redeem your wit, sir. First for you, sir, 
you are a stranger; — but you, fie. Master BLoodbonnd I 

Ancient. Ha I Bloodhound 1 good, sir, let me speak 
with you. 

iliuielall. 'Sounds, what does Randalls amongst plood- 
hounds? Good widows, lend hur an ear. 

Alexander. Ancient Young! how false our memories 
have play'd through long^liscontinaance!* But, why 
methere,mBa? Is Mars so bad a pay-master, that out 
ancients fight under Cupid's banner? 

Ancient. Faith, this vras but a sudden start, begot- 
ten from distraction of some fortunes : I pursue this 
widow but for want of wiser work. 

Jamil. The Weldiman labours at it. 

Randall. A pair of a hundred of seeps, thirty prave 
cows, and twelve dozen of runts. 

* i.i,dkuM: Mr. RMd aIlowe<l it to nand amtwiune^ iutMii 
of discoQliniumce, vliiclimadsnoDaeiuaoffliapansgs. C. 
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Widoa. Twelve dozen of goose. 

Randall. Give hur but another baric? * 

Alexander, He has the mortgage still, and 1 have a 
handsome sister : do but meet at die FouDtain in Fleet- 
street, after dinner ; 0, 1 will read thee a history of 
happiness, and thou shall thank me. 

Jncient. Aye, read all's well, or weapons. 

Alexander. A word, Jarvis. 

Randall. Oh piave widows, hur will meet hnr there, 
hai knows hui times and hur seasons, har warrant hur. 
Randalls will make these prave gallants hang hursetft 
in those garters of willow garlands apout hur pates; 
mark hnr now, and remember. [Exit. 

Ancient. Adieu, sweet widow ; for my ordinary ^ 

[KiueaheTi 

Widow, 'Twttfl not so much worth, sir. 

Ancient, You mean, 'twas worth more then; and 
' that's another handsomely begg'd. 

mdow. You coDcludewomencuaning beggars, then. 

Ancient. Yes, and men good benefactors. My best 
wishes wait on ao sweet a mistress.— Will you walk ? 
[EeU. 

Alexander. I'll follow you. Woo't think on't soon 
at night, or not at all t 

Jarvit. I won'd not have my wishes wrong'd ; ifl 
should bring it about haadsomely, you can be honest ? 

Alexander. Can I dost conclude me a sattin cheat? 

Jarvit. No, a smooth gallant, sir. Do not you fail 
to be here soon at nine, still provided you will be ho- 
nest: if I convey you not uoder her bed, throw me a 
top o' th' tester, and lay me out o' th' way like a rasty 
bilbo. 

Alexander. Enough; drink that. Farewel, widow; 
Fate, the Destinies, uid the three ill-favonied Sisters have 
concluded the means, and when I am thy husband — 

Widow. I shall be your wife. 

Alexander. Do but remember these cross capers then, 
you bitter sweet one ". [Exit, 

" UlMr UKM ow.] Ste niMe to Rmee iMit JuliN, A. S. S. 8. tdI. 
10. edit. 1TT8.' S. 
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Widow. 'Till then adieu, you bitter sweet one. 
• [£k(. 

JarvU. This diuuer would hare shew'd better in bed- 
lane; and she at the other side, boldeth hei whole nest 
of fluitOTS play. What ait decks the dark labyrinth of 
a woman's heart ! ' [Exit. 

Enter Mart Bloodbodmd and Sim, 

MolL Marry old Ear-lack 1 is my fathermad } 

Sim. They 're both a concluding on't yoader; to- 
morrow's the day ; one wedding-dinoer must serve both 
marriages. 

Moll. Oh Sim 1 the Ancient, the delicate Ancient; 
there's a man, and thou talk'st of a man ; a good face, 
asparklin'^ eye, astra^ht body, a delicate band, a 
clean leg and foot. Ah sweet Sim I there's a man 
worth a maidenhead. 

Enter Bloodhound and Eak-lacx. 

Sim. But I say. Master Ear-lack, the old man; a 
foot like a bear, a leg like a bed-staff, a hand like a 
hatchet, an - eye tike a pig, and a face Idte a winter 
pigmie ; there s a man for a maidenhead. 

MolL Oh look, look. Oh alas, what shall I do with 
him. 

Sim. What? why, what shall fitleen do with sixty 
and twelve? make a screen of bim; stand next the 
fire, whilst you sit behind him, and keep a friend's lips 
warm. Many a wench would be glad of such a fortune. 

Bloodhound, Your oath' struck it dead then, o' my 
side? 

Ear-lack. Fire hundred deep of your side, i'faith, 
father. 

Bloodhound. Moll, come hither, Moll ; I hope Sim 
has discover'd the project. 

Ear-lack. And to-morrow must be die day, Moll ; 
both of a day, one dinner shall serve: we may have 
store of little ones; we must save for our family. 

Moll. Good sir, what rashness was pEU«nt to this 
madness 7 marry an old man ! — Ear-lack the informer I 

Bloodhound. Madness I — You're a whore. 

Eaf-lack. Is she a whore, Sim ? 
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Sim. She miut be yoar wife, I tell — ■ 

Bloodhound. An arrant wbore, to refuse Master Inno- 
cent Ear-laclc of Rogiie-land! — that for hia dwelling: 
next, that he doth inform now and then against enonni- 
ties, and hath been blanketed, it may be, pnmp'd in 'a 
time ; yet the woiid knows he does it not out of need : 
he's of mighty means, but takes delight now and then 
to trot up and down, to avoid idleness, you whore. 

Sim. Good, sir I 

Ear-lock. Pray, father! 

MM. This wound wants oil. Good m, in all n>y 
paths, 
I will make you my guide; I was only startled 
With the suddenness of the marriage. 
In th^t I knew, that this deserving gentl«naa 
And I had never so much conference. 
Whereby this coal of Paphos, by the rhetoric 
Of his love-stealing, heart-capti'vating language, 
Might be blown into a flame. 

EoT'lade. Does she take tobacco, father? 

Biaodhmmd. No, no, man ; Uieie are out of bal- 
lads; 
She has all the Oarland of Good-will « by t^eart. 

Ear-lock. 'Snails, she may sing me asleep o* nights 
then, Sim. 

Sim. Why, right, sir ; and then 'tis but tickling you 
o' tb' forehead with her heels, you are awake again, and 
ne'er the worse man. 

Moll, Is he but five years older than yourself, sir ? 

Ear-lack. Nay, I want a week and three days of that 
too. 

BhodkouKd. Ill tell thee an old saw for't, giH, 
Old say he be, old blades are best, 
Yamg hearts are never old. 

Ear-lock. Ah, ha 1 

*' Oarlmd ^Onod-mlt,'] on* of the miacellBiieoaii coUectloiu of 

Mn^ ind pMnu, formorlj poliiriied, callrd GartnrJi. The nmn 

' of a gniM nMmbtl of tWe, ud, ameagit tlie reat, ITia G«4*nd of' 

Gud-wtfl, by T. D. 1631, ue eaimetated iaVt.Pw^t Etliqaea, 

voL l.p,77. 
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Bloodhound. Oold u great glee, gold hegeU rttt, 
WhatJauU u found in gold ? 

Sim. 1 will aaswer presently, sir, wiih another saw. 

Bloodhound. Let's faa't, let*s ha't. 

Ear-laek. Hark, Moll. 

Sim. Young 9 toy the be yoimg, young mutton's nueet. 
Content u above gold; 
If, Uke on old eock, he uiUh young mutton meet, 
Befeeditike a cuckold. 

Bloodhound. A yen pretty pithy one, i protest ; look, 
an' Moll dp not laugti : 'ihalt have a pair of gloves for 
that. What leather dost love ? 

5ifn. Calf, sir; sheep's too simple for me. 

Bloodhound. Nay, 'tit a witty notable knave; be 
should never serve me else. 

Enter Johk with a Utter. 

John. My mistress remembers her love, and requests 
you would enure her so mnch'to your patience, as to 
read that. 

Bloodhound. Lore-letters, love-lies : dost mark, Sim ; 
these women are violent, Sim. Whilst I read the lie, 
do you rail to him upon the brewer : swear he has de- 
ceiTd us, and save a cup of beer by*!. 

Sm. I will not save you a cup at that rate, sir. 

Ear-lack, I can make thee a hundred a year jointure, 
wench. At the first, indeed, I began with petty busi- 
nesses, wench ; and here I pick'd, and there I pick'd ; 
but now I run through none but things of value. 

MoU. Sir, many thooghts trouble me; asd your 
words carry such weight, that I will chuse a time, 
when I have nothing else to do, to think on 'em. 

Ear-lack. By my troth, she talks the wittiliest, an* I 
could understand her. 

Bloodhound. Oh, nimble, nimble widow I I am sorry 
we have no bettei friends ; but, pray commend me, 
tho' in a blunt dry commendation ; at the time and 
place appointed I wonnot fail. I know she has a nest 
of suitors, and would carry it close, because she fean 
surprisal. 

Ear-lack. What news, ftither ? 
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Btoodhonnd. Shalt lie there all night, bod. 

EoT'laek. Was that the first news I heard on'tT 

Bloodhottnd. I must meet a friend i' th' dark soon : let 
me see, we lovers are all a little mad ; do you and Holl 
take a turn or two i' th' garden, whilst Sim and I go up 
into the garret and devise, till the guests come. [ExU, 

Sim. He's a littlo mad. I had best hang him npon 
the cross beam in the garret, [Etit. 

Ear-lock. Gome, Moll, come, Holkin : well even to 
the Camomile bed, and talk of honsehold stufi*; and be 
sure thou rememberest a trade. 

MolL Please yon go before, sir? 

Ear-Uick. Nay an old ape has an old eye ; I shall go 
before, an' thou woot shew me a lave-trick, and lock 
me into the garden. I will come discreetly behind, 
Moll. 

Moll. Out upon him, what a suitor have I got ! I am 
sorry you 're so bad an archer, sir. 

Ear-lark. Why bird, why bird? 

Moll. Why, to sboot at buts, when you shou'd use 
prick-ebaiU : short shooting will lose you the game, I 
assure you, sir. 

Ear-lack, Her mind runs sure upon a fletcfaer** ora 
bowyer: howsoever I'll inform agiunstboth; thefletcher 
for taking whole money for pierc'd arrows, the bowyer 
for homing the headmen of his parish, and taking mo- 
ney for his pains. [Exeunt, 
fnter in (^efaemi,Ai.EXAHDEK,tAe Captain, Lieu- 
tenant, Sue Short-heels, and Mrs. Coote, a 

bawd. 

Alexander. Some rich Canary, boy. 

Drawer. Anon, anon, sir. 

AUxander. Possible ! Thus cheated of an hundred 
pieces! a handsome halter, and the hangman's w^e> 
popt in the place t what an acute wit we have in wicked- 
ness! 

Captain. 'Tis done, and handsomely. 
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Enfer Drawer. 

Drtucer. Here's a pottle of rich Canary, and a quart 

of neat Claret, geauemen; and there's a gentleman 

below, he saya he is your brother, Mattter Bloodhonnd : 

he appointed to meet yon here. 

Captain. The expected thing, that bought the Btiatol 
stone. 

Alexander. Send him up pr'ythee. Remember how 
it must be carry'd. 

Mti. Coole. I am her grandmother ; forget not that 
by any means. , 

Alexander. And pray remember that you do not 
mump as if you were chewing bacon, and spoil all. 
Mti. Coote. I warrant you. 

Enter Aucieht Young. 
Alexander. And huk. 
Drawer. Are these the company, sir t 
Anaml. Yes, but those I like not; these are not 
thev : 
I'll stay i' the next room till my company come. 
Diawer. Where you please, sir; pray, follow me. 

[Exevnl. 
Captain. I hear him coming up ^ngerly. 
Alexander. Oh he tramples upon the bosom of a 
tavern with that dexterity, as yonr lawyers' clerics do to 
Westminster-hall upon a dirty day, with a pair of white 
silk stockings. Brother Tim, why now you're a man 
of your word, 1 see. 

Enter Tm. 

T^, Nay, 1 love to be as good as my say. See, 

brother, look, there's the rest of your money upon the 

ring. I cannot spend a penny, for I have ne'er a penny 

left. What are these, what are these? 

Alexander. Gallants of note and quality: he thst 
sits taking tobacco is a captain, Captain Carv^ut. 
Tim. He will not make a capon of me, will he ? 
Alexander. Are you not my brother? He that pours 
out the sparkling sprightly Claret, is a lieutenant under 
him. Lieutenant Bottom. He was a seijeant first. 
1^. Of the Poultry, or of Wood-street? 
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Alexander, oi the Poultry? of a Woodcock I 
A seijeant in the field, a loaa of blood, 

Tim, I'll take my leave, brother, I am in great hMte. 
Alexander, That delicate iweet young gwitlewomaii-^ 

3'ttn. Fough! tbis tobaccol 

Alexander. That bears the blush of monung on her 
cheeks, 
Whose eyes are like a pair of taUiing twins. 

Tim. She looks just upon me. 

Alexander. I think you are in haste. 

Tim. No, no, no, pray. 

Alexander. Whose lips are beds of roses, betwixt 
which 
There steals a breath sweeter than lodiaD sfHces. 

Tim. Sweeier than ginger ? 

Alexander. But tbeo to touch those lips — You stay 
too long, sure. 

7^. Piah, I tell you I do not; I know my time. 
Pray, what's her name ? 

Alexander. But 'tis descended from the ancient stem. 
The great Tributie, LindabTides her name ; 
That ancient matron is her reverend grannum. 

Tim, Niggers, I have read of her in the Mirror of 
Knighthood.«> 

Alexander. Come, they shall know yon. 

Km. Nay, brother. 

Alexander. I say they shall. 

T^m. Let me go down and wash my face first. 

Alexander. Your face is a fine face. — My brother, 
gentlemen. 

Captain. Sir, you're victoriously welcome. 

" Mirror of Kiagh&aid,'\ > Tomance tiaiuIaCed oat of Spmiih, 
b* Marniet l^ler, who dedicales the Ent part to L«id Thomas 
HowanL litpart, no date. 9d. part, 1599. 3d, no dale. 4,5, 
159B. 6, lS9a T, 1598. 9, 1599. 9, 1603. 

It uipeoTs that Thomas Eite, the piintei, usdertook Uie pnblica- 
tioD ol this woriL, vhich is exscated by different tnoalaton, and 
dedicated to different patroni. Market Tyier (tlum to tut, as she 
My* at the coaclasion of her address to the readei) hanng no con- 
'c(m with aaj part but the fine It is isielj met irith conplate. 
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71m. That word has e'en conqaei'd me. 

lAeutmani. I desire to kiss your hand, sir. 

Tim. Indeed bat yon shall not, sir : I went out ear)y, 
aod foi^t to wash them. 

Mrt. Coote. Precious dotterel I 

Captain. Sir, I shall call it a conitesy, if yon shall 
please to vouchsafe to pledge me. 

Tim. What is't, brother? Four or lix^' 

Captain. Four or six 1 "Us rich Canary : it came 
from beyond the seas. 

- TTm. I will do no courtesy at this time, sir ; yet, for 
one cnp 1 care not, because it comes from beyond the 
seas. 1 think 'tis outlandish wine. 

Sue, Look, how it glides 1 

Mri. Coote. Now, truly, the gentleman drinks- as 
like one Master Widgin a kinsman of mine — 

Lieutenant. Pox on you hdlding. 

7^. 1 ha' heard of that Widgin, I ba' been taken 
for him ; and now 1 think on't, a cup of this is better 
thEin our four shilling beer at home. 

Lieutenant. Yon mustdrinkanother,str: you drank 
to nobody. 

Tint. Is it the law, that if a man drinks to nobody, 
he must drink again? 

Oarnes. Aye, aye, aye. Fill hia glass. 

Tim, Why lien, I will drink to nobody once more, 
because I will drink again. 

AlexoHder. Did not 1 tell you ? More wine there, 
drawer. 

Sue. This pageant's worth the seeing, by this hand. 

Tim. Methinks this glass was better than t'other, 
gentlemen. 

Captain. Oh, sir, the deeper the sweeter ever, 

T^m. Do you think soT 

Lieutenant. Ever that when yon drink to nobody. 

* Tim menu to ask is it ftntr at fix shilliDg bter, rapioung tint 
■adi wai the beTcmigB, to vhich die Ckptiiiii leplist, wnunlly, 
■' Fatt 01 )i>f Tia rich Cnun." &«■ llii wu omitted b; Hr. 
Baed. C. 
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Tim. Why, then, I piay give me t'other cop, that I 
may drink to tomebody. 

Mri. Coote. I have aot drank yet, sir. 

jiUxtader. Again, ye witch ! Drink to the yooi^ 
gentlewoman. 

Tbn. Mistress Lindabrides. 

Sue. Thanks, most ingenious sir. 

7^. She's a little Eihame-&c'd. The deeper the 
sweeter, forsooth. 

Jkxander. Pox on you for a coxcomb. 
Bnltr Akcikmt Youkg. 

Jncient. I'th' next room I have seen and heard all. 
Oh noble soldiers ! 

Tim: Here boys, give us some more wine. There's 
a hundred marks, gallants; 'tis yoar own, an' do but 
let me bear an office amongst you. 1 know as great a 
matter has been done for aa small a sum. Pray, let 
me follow the fashion. 

Captain. Well, for once take up the money. Give 
me a cup of sack, and give me yonr hand, sir ; and, 
because our Flemish corporal was lately choak'd at 
Delph with a flap-dragon », bear yon his name and 
place, and be henceforth cfill'd Corporal Cod's-he«d. 
Let the health go round ! 

rim, Roondl Ad' this go not round I — Some wine 
there, tapster. Is there ne'er a tapster i'th' house ? 

[Andent ihtvii kimte^. 

Alexander. My worthy friend, thou'rt master of thy 
word. Gentlemen, 'tis Ancient Young ; you're sol- 
diers, come, come, save cap, compliment in cup. Pr'y- 
thee, sit down. 

Ancient. Are you a captain, sir ? 

Captain, Yes. 

Andent. And you a lieutenant ? 

Lieutenant. Yes. 

Ancient. I pray where serr'd you last? 

Captain. Why, at the battle of Prague ". 
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Jndeitt. Under what cftlcmel? In wlut regiment ? 

Captain. Why, let me see : — bat come, in company ? 
Let's sit, di : true soidieri scmit unnecessary discourse, 
especially in taverns. 

Attdent, 'Tia tme, true Boldiers do ; bat yon are ta- 
vera-mts. 

Captain. How ? 

Alexander. Pr'ytheel 

Ancient. Fonl food, that lies all day undig;ested, 
Upon the queasy atomach of some tavern. 
And are apew'd out at midnight. 

Tim. Corporal Cod's-head's health, sir. 

Andent. In thy face, fool. 

Alexander. This is cruel. Ancient. 

Ancient. You are but 
The worms of worth, the sons of shame and baseness. 
That in a tavern dare out-sit the snn. 
And, rather than a whore shall part nnpledg'd, 
You'll pawn your souls for a superfluous cup, 
Thougl) you cast it into the reckoning. 
The true soldier is all o'er a history of man. 
Noble and valiant ; wisdom is ^e moald. 
In which he ca^ hia actions. Such a discre^ tempe- 
rance 
Doth daily deck his doings, that by his modesty 
He's guess'd the son of merit, and by his mildness 
Is believed vaUanL Oo, and build no more 
These airy castles of hatch'd fame, which fools 
Only adoure and fear you for: the ndae man 
Derides and jeers you, as puffs really of 
Virtue and valour (those fair twins 
That are bom, breathe, and die together!) thao . : ' 
You'll DO more be call'd bntterfliea, but men: , ,, ' 
Think on't, and pay your reckoning. "[£sJI. 

Captain. Shall we suffer this, Saunder? 
..ilftRiAder, I must go after him. 

•gaiut'thfl Eledoi: Filktine, vho, in cMMMiMaee of it,ia«t anly 
l^jjK'oev.kuig^^m.of Bt^isRiiii, batalao was ief^eAij^ 

, Empeioi of bia &reditaiy dominioni. 
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iSk«. Kill him, an' there be no more roeo in Chtis- 
tendom. 

/tl£xander, I know my sister lorea him, and he awears 
he loves her, — and, by this hand, it shall go hard if he 
hare her not, smock and alt. Brave, excellent man ! 
With what a strength of zeal we admire that goodness 
in another which we cannot call our own I [Exit. 

Lieutenant. He's a dead man, I warrant him. 

Captain. But where's onr corporal ? corporal, cor- 
poral! 

Tim. Well, here's your corporal, an" fou can be 
qniet. JLooft* out.* 

Sue. Look, an' he have not insconst" himself in 
a wooden castle. 

nm. Is he gone that call'd us butterflies? 

Mrt. Coote. Yea, yes, h'as taken wing ; and your 
brother'a gone after him, to fight with him. 

Jim. That's well ; he cannot in conscience but do 
us ibe courtesy to kill him for us. Come, ^llants, 
what shall we do ? I'll never go home to go to 
bed with my guts full of four shillings beer, when I 
may replenish them with sack. — Ha, now am I as 
lusty: methinks we two have blue beards. — Is there 
ne'er a wencb to be had? Drawer, bring us up impos- 
sibilities, an honest whore, and a conscionable rec- 
koning. 

Lieutenant. Why, here's all fire wit, where (*") he will 
or no. 

Sue. A whore I O tempting handsome sir, tfaink of a 
rich wife rather. 

71m. Tempting handsome sir ! — she's not mairied, 
is she, gentlemen ? 

* Tim, who has Udden ot nucont himielf, looks out, and not the 
Captain, as Mi. Bebd made it, hy misplacing tbu Mage direc- 
timi. C. 

"otKoiut.i AiaHUfiaapettr foTti£catioa. Ibe teA to huemtet, 
ocean more than once in Shatespeaie. See not© on The Mtrry 
Warn of WadKT, A. 9. 3. t. S. 

(*>) sAin,] i. b vfaetber. It u feeqnend; so written in andent 
wiitats. See Bm Jtnuro'i Ntv Im, A. 5. S. !. and Mr. Whalleji'a 
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Qiptma. A woodcock Bpring'd I I«t us but keep him 
in this bacchanalian mist till morDing, and 'lis done. 

7^. Temptiug handsome sir I I've known a womao 
of handsome tempting fortunes, throw herself awmy 
upon a handsome tempting sir. 

Lieutenant. Hark you, sir; if she had, and cou'd be 
tempted to't, have you a mind to marry : wou'd you 
marry her ? 

71m. Oh, and a man were so worthy, tempting sir. 

Litutenant. Give me but a piece from you. 

7^, And when will you give it me again T 

Jjieutenanl. Pray give me but a piece from you. Ill 
pay this reckoning into the bargain ; and if I have D<rt 
a trick to make it your own, 111 give you ten for't— 
here's my witness. 

Tim. There 'tis ; send thee good luck with 't, and go 
drunk to bed. 

Litatmant. Do not you be too rash, for she observes 
you, and ia infinitely ^ected to good-breeding. 

7im. 1 wonnot speak, 1 tell you, till you hold up 
your finger, or fall a whistling. 

Captiun. Come, we'll pay at bar, and to the HJtrs 
in Bread-street; ** we'll make a mad night on't. Please 
you, sweet ladies, but to walk into Bread-street, this 
gentleman has a foolish slight supper, and he most in- 
genuously profeBses, it would appear to him the neri- 
dian altitnae of his desired happiness, but to have the 
table deck'd with a pair of perfections so exquisitely 
refulgent. 

7^i». He talks all sack, and he will drink no small- 
beer. 

Mr*. Coote. Pray lead, and he ahaU follow. 

Sue. Bless mine eyes, my heart is full of changes. 
[Exit. 

Tim. Oh, is it so ; I have heard there may be more 
changes in a woman's heart in an honr, than can be 

' ■■ tht Mitre m Brtad-ttmt ;] Fiom this pauage, compared with 
uiothei m Rom AUt^, toL V. p. 40t, it appear* tbete ware two 
tairanu at thia dme with the lame ligii. 
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TUDg npOD six belli ia uven days. Well, go thy vrtb ; 
little doat thou think bow thou shall be betrayed ; vithin 
this four and twenty hours, thou shalt be mine own 
wife, fledi and blood, by father and mother ; O tempt- 
ing handsoroe eir I [Eexunt. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 
Enter Johit and the Maid. 
John. But, sirrah, canst tell what my mistress means 
to do with her suitors ? < 

Maid. Nay, nay, 1 know not; but there is one of 
them, I am sore, worth looking after. 
JoAb. Which is he, 1 pr'ythee ? 
Miad. Oh, John, Master Randall, John. 
John. The Welchman? 

Maid, The witty man, the pretty man, the singing 
man : he has the daintiegt ditty, so full of pith, so fuU 
of spirit, as they say. 

John. Ditties I they are the ends of old ballads. 
Maid. Old endsl 1 am sure they are new beginnings 
with me. 

John. Here comes my mistress. 

gnter Widow and Jarvis. 
ffidow. Who was thatknock'd at the gate? 
Jarvii. Why, your Welch wooer. 
Maid. Alas, the sight on's eyes is enough to singe 
my little maidenhead ; I shall never he able to endure 
him. [EiAt Maid. 

Enter Rjhdall. 
Randall. When high King Henry rurd this land, " 
the couple of her name, 
Baidet hur Queen wa* tearty bm'd, 
a/air and princely loidout. 
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Hark yon, widows ; RandaUi was distnrb'd in cogita- 
tion*, about lands, ploughs, and cheeBe-presses in 
Wales : and by cat faur have for^t where faur and hur 
meet soon at plight dark eveningB. 

Widow. Why on the Change, in the Dntch walks. 

RandaU. Oh haw, have hur — ^but Randalls was talk 
no Dutch ; pray meet her in the Welch walk : was no 
Welch walk there? 

Widon. Fie, no ; there are no Welch merchiuits 
there. 

RandaU. 'Mass, was fery true, was all shentlemen in 
Wales. Hut never saw hur Bhamber-maid ; pray where 
was hur sh amber-maid ? 

Janit. Taken up i' th' kitchen, sir. 

Randall. Can hur make wedding-ped pravety for 
Randalls, and widows? 

tVidow. Pray tell him, Jarvis, where* she can or no. 

Jarvit. Sir, not to delay, but to debilitate the strength 
of your active apprehension of my mistress's favour — 

Randall. Was fery good words. 

Janis. Hark in your ear, she will have her nest 
feather'd with no British breed - 

Randall. Sounds, was not British so good aa Eng> 
lish? 

Jarvit. Yes, where there's wisdom, wit, and valour ; 
but as amongst our English, we may hare one fool, a 
knave, a coxcomb, and a coward, she bid me tell yon, 
she has seen such wonders come out of Wales. In one 
word, t you 're an ass, and she'll have none of you. 

Randall. Augii, Saint Tavie, Owen Moi^an, and all 
hur cusins 1 was widow herself say so ? 

tFidow, Good sir, let every circumstance make up 
one answer, take it with you. 

Jarvtf. And the Roman answeris, the English goose, 
«r. »• 

Randall, Sounds t hur was kill now, Gog, and Gogma- 

• See note (33) to tbia play. 
t Tlie quarto reniU, " in one Airt." C. 

<* And tka ReBum antaer ii. the &^h gam, nr.) A pna on tbc 
Latin word aniir, which BigniGee a geae. 
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gc^.awfaoledozeu ofihiantB. Make fool of Randsllftl 
RamlftUs was wisbt to as piave match as vidows; was 
knew one Mary Bloodhound, was ha alt when liiir 
father kick up heels; and by cat, though hur never 
saw hur, hm will send hur love-letteis presently, get 
faur good wills, and go to shurch and mairy. and hur 
were eight and thirty, two hundred and nine and fifty 
widows: mark bur now. [Exit Randall. 

Jarvit' He pelts as he goes, pitifully. 

Widow. Where's Mary? 

John. Mary ! 

Enter Maid. 

Widow. Pray go to Aldgate, to my sempstress, for 
my nifP; 1 must use it say, tO'tnorrow. Did you bid 
her hollow it juat in the French fashion cut? 

Maid, Yes, forsooth. 

Widow. 'Twaa well ; we have no other proof in use, 
that we are English, if we do not zany them. Let 
John go with you. 

Maid. Yea, forsooth, [Exit. 

Jarvi*. But pray, forsooth, how do you mean to dis- 
pose of your suitors? 

ffCidow. Shall I tell thee? for this, thou hast given 
him his cure, and he is past care ; for old Bloodhound, 
the tawmoager, I writ to him, to meet me sood at 
ten in the dark, upon the Change; EUid if 1 come not 
by ten, be should stay till twelve : intimating something 
mystiiially, that, to avoid surprizals of other rivals, I 
mean to go from thencq with him to lie at his house sU 
tiigKt, and go to church with him i' th' morning ; when 
my meaning is only knitvery, to make myself meiry, 
i^td let him cool bis hoels^* there till morning. 

JarvU. And now have I a whiinsey, newly jumpt 
into t^e: coll of ii^enious appreheniion, to sauce him 
daintily ; that for that. What think you of the gen- 
tleraEULtl)atbrought,a,stool wjth him out of the hall, 
and sat down at dinner with you in the parlour? 

' To eoU hi) Amit is a t«^ o«n\mon expieision, wluch for hdu! 
tewft.j^Mriu>P"ao, raasyji,, WW altead in the laft edition, to 
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fPidow. TUey say he's an Aocient, but 1 affect not 
his colours. 

ti JarvU. But whattsay you to ihe mad TictOTtous 
Alexander ? 

ff^om, A wild mad roarer, a trouble not worth 
minding. 

Jarvii. He will mind you ere morning, troth, mis- 
tresB. [^firfe.] There waits a gentleman i' th' next 
room, that hath a longtime loved you, and has watch'd 
for such an hour, when all was out of doors, to tell you 
M ; and none being within but you and I, he desires 
you wou'd hear him speak, and there's an end on't. 

Widow, What is he? . 

Janu. An honest man. 

Widme, How know you 1 

Jarvia, Why, he told me so. 

fndou. And why were you such a fool to take his 
own word ? 

Jorcif . Because all the wit I had could get nobody's 
else. 

Widow. A knave will ever tell you he's an honest 
m: n- 

Jarvit, But an honest man will never tell you he's a 
knave. 

WidoiB, Well, sir, your mistress dares look upon the 
honest man. 

Jarvis. And the honest man dares look upon my 
mistress. [Exit. 

Widtm. 'Tis the roughest, bluntest fellow. Yet, 
when I take young Bloodhound to a retired collection 
of scattered judgment, which often lies disjointed with 
the confused distraction of so many, methinks be 
dwells in my opinion a right ingenious^^ spirit, veil'd 
merely with the vanity of youth and wilduess. He 
looks, methinks, like one that could retract himself 
from his mad starts, and when he pleased turn tame. 
His handsome wilduess, methinks, becomes him, could 
he keep it bounded in thrift and temperance. But 

" tngmuuil ingenima and itigamm*, were formerlf owd indik. 
crinniiately for each othei. 
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down these thoughts ; my resolve rests here in privste. 
—But from a fool, a miser, aad a maa too jealous for 
a little sweetaess, Love, Cupid defend me. 
Eater Jarvis like a gentleman, very brave, with hit • 
former cloatlu in'i hand* 

Jarvii. And to a widow-wife, 
Nobly liberal, and discreetly credulous, 
Cupid hath sent me. 

Widow. Pray prove yon as you appear, a gentleman. 
Why Jarvis? 

.Jarvis. Look yoti, here's Jarvis, hangsby geometry : 
and here's the gentleman; for less I am not : that afar 
off, taken with the fainted' praises of your wealthy 
beauty, your person, wisdom, modesty, and all that can 
make woman gracious, in this habit sought and ob- 
tained your service. 

Widow. For Heaven's sake what's your intent ? 

JarvU. I love yoa. 

Widow. Pray keep off. 

Janit. I wou'd keep from you. Had my desires 

How I cou'd beat them into better fashion, 

And teach them temperance. For I rid to find you ; 

And, at a meeting amongst many dames, 

I saw you fireL Oh how your talking eyes, 

Those active, sparkling, sweet, discoursing i twins. 

In their strong captivating motion told me 

The story of your heart! A thousand Cupids 

Metfaought sat playing on that pair of chrystals". 

Carrying to the swiftness of covetous fancy. 

The very letters we spell love with. 

Widow. Fie, fie I 

Jarvis. I have struck her to the heart, ihiough my 
face 



t The quarto reads " Bweet ducainrai tv 
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Apparelled with this field of gravity, 
The Delected roughaesa of a soldier's dart. 
These diamond-pointed eyes but hither throw, 
' Aud you wilt nee a young spring on't; but question 
Time s fair ones, they'll confess, tho' with a blush. 
They have often found good wine at an old bush. 
My blood is young, and full of amorous heats, 
Which but hranch'd out into these lusty veins, 
Wou'd play, and dally, and in wanton turnings, 
Wou'd teach you strtuige constructions. 
Let time and place then, with love's old friend. 
Opportunity, instruct you to be wise. 

Widiw. Alas, sir, 
Where learned you to catch occasions thus? 

JarvU. Of a lawyer's clerk, wench, that, with sis 
such catches, leap'd in five yean from his desk to his 
coach, drawn with four horses. 
Widtyte. Do you mean marriage? 
JarviM. Marri^e is a cloying meat ; marry who thou 
woot to make a shew to shroud thee from the storms, 
round'headed opinion, that sways all the world, may 
let fall on thee. Me, cousin thou shalt call. Once in 
a month, or so, I'll read false letters from a far distant 
uncle, insert his commeodations to thee, hug thy be- 
lieving husband into a pair of handsome horns; look 
upon him with one eye, and wink upon thee with the 
other. Would'st have any more? 

Widow. The return of servants, or some friendly 
visit, will intercept us now ; re^assume your habit, and 
be but Jarvis'tifl to-tnonow rooming, and, by the 
potent truth of friendship, I will give you plenty of 
cause to confess 1 love you truly, and strongly. 
Jamil. You're in earnest? 
ffidow. Onmy life, serious; let this kiss seal it. 
Jorvii. The softest wax ever seal'd bawdy business ! 
Now for old Bloodhound : I'll meet you upon the 
change, air, with a blind bai^Eun, and then help your 
son to a good penny-worth, this iiight shall be all 
mirth, a m istress of de%ht. [Exeunt, 
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Enter Bloodhound^, Sih, and Moll. 

Bloodhound. Nay, na^i nay, mark what follows; 1 
must bring her home i'th' dark, tarn her up to bed, and 
here she goes to church. My cloak, giirah. 

Sim. 'Tis a very dark night, sir; you'll not have a 
cloak for the rain. 

Bloodhound. I'm going to steal the widow from I 
know not how many. 

Sim. Nay, thea I'll let your cloak for the rain alone, 
and fetch you a ctoak for your knavery, 

Bloodhoupd. To-bed, to-bed, good Sim.— What 
Moll, I say. 

Moll. Sir. 

Bloodhound. I charge you, let not one be up ith' 
house, but yourself, a^er the clock strikes ten, nor a 
light be stirring. Moll, trick up the green bed- 
chamber very daintily. 

MoU. I shall, «ir. 

Bloodhound. And, well-remember'd, Moll ; the keys 
of my compting'houge are in the left pocket of my 
hose*, above i'tb' wicker chair; look to them, and 
have a care of the black box there, I have oftea told 
thee of: look to that as to tby maidenhead. 

MoU. I shall, sir. 

Bloodhound. Pray for me all, pray for me all. 

Sim. Have you left out any thing for supper ? 

Bloodhound. Out, rogue I shall not I be at infinite 
expense to-morrow ? fast to-night, and pray for me. 

Sim. An old devil in a greasy sattin doublet keep 
you company. 

Bloodhound, Ha, what's that ? 

Sim. I say, the sattin doublet you will wear to-mor- 
low, will be the best in the company, sir. 

" fiiWr BImkOmhuI, tfc] Tbe qnsrto hu Eater Bloodhonad, 
Sar-Iadc vilh ktttrt, 9im,uid Mall. B uC ai Oxen it no biuiiuiii 
noT ipeedi Ibr Ear-Jacli during the whole Kens, I hxn expunged 

:, vithout any wunnt n4ut- 
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BloodhouTid. That's true, that's true. I come, wi- 
dow, I come, wench. [Exit Bloodhound. 

Mali. Oh, sweet Sim, what shall I do to-morrow ? 
To-morrow must be the day, ibe doleful day, the dis- 
mal day 1 alas, Sim, what dost thou think in thy con- 
science I shall do with an old man? 

-Sim. Nay, you're well enough serv'd ; you kuow how 
your brother, not an hour ago, lay at you to have the 
Ancient,one that your teeth e'en water at : and yet you 
cry, 1 cannot love him, I wonnothave him. 

Molt. I could willinglv marry him, if I might do no- 
thing but look on him all day, where be might not see 
me; but, to lie with him ! alas, I shall be undone 
the first night. 

Sim. That's true, how will you go to bed else ? But 
remember, he is a man of war, an Ancient, you are his 
colours : now when he has nimbly display'd you, and 
handsomely folded you up against the. next fight, then 
we shall have you cry, oh sweet Sim, 1 had been un- 
done, if I had not been undone *°. 

Moll. Nay, and then the old fellow would mumble 
me to bed. 

Sim. Abed ! a bawd with two teeth would not mum- 
ble bacon so : then he is so sparing, you shall wear 
nothing but from the broker's, at second-hand ; when, 
being an Ancient's wife, you shall be sure to flourish. 

AfoH, Pr'ylhee go in and busy the old man with a 
piece of IWnard the fos *', that he may not disturb us : 
for at this hour I expect Ancieut Young, and my bro- 
ther. 

Sim. Well, I leave you to the managii^ of Ancient 

Young, while I go in and flap the old man i'th' mouth 

wiih a fox tail. [Beit. 

Enter Alexander mid AvciEtrr. 

Molt. Look, look, an' he have not brought him just 

*" / had bam umjimc if I Aad not btai uiuLnu.] A paiody of tlukt 

• *' Mtfftard tkt /at,] t. a. Uie atoij-book willk .tbnt umui ; one id 
the fiiil printed books in KDgland. S. 
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upon the minute, O sweet, silken Ancient, my mind 
^vea me, thee and I shall dance the shaking gf the 
sheets** together. 

AUxandtr, Now, you Mistreas Fig-tail, is the wind 
come about yet? I ha' brought the gentleman; do not 
yoQ tell him now, you had rather have his room than 
bis company, and. so shew your breeding. 

MoU. Now, fie upon you; by this light you're the 
wickedest fellow I My brother but abuses you: pray, 
sir, go over again, you've a handsome spying wit, yon 
may send more trutii over in one of your well-penn'd 
pamphlets, than all the weekly news we buy far our 
penny. 

AncUnt. Pox on't, I'll stay no longer. 

AUsander. 'Sfoot, thou shalt itay longer; we'll stay 
her heart, her guts out. 

MoU. Ha, ha ; how will you do for a sisteftben t 

AlexiMder, Pr'ythee Moll, do but look upon him. 

Moll. Yes, when I ha' no better object. 

Alexander. What canst thou see m him thou un- 
handsome hideous thing, that merits not above thee ? 

Moll. What would 1 give to kiss him I {Atide. 

Alexander, Has he not a handsome body, straight 
legg'd, a good face? ' 

MoU. Yes, but his lips look as if they were as bard 
as his heart. 

Ancient, 'Sfoot, shall try that presently. 

Moll. You're basely, sir, condition'd. — Pagb. 

AUxander. Why do you spit? 

MoU. You may go. By this light he kisses sweetly. 
[Aiidt. 

Akxander. Do but stay a little, Moll; pr'ythee, 
Moll; thou knowest myfatherhas wrong'd him ; make 
him amends, and marry him. 

Moll. Sweet Mr, Spendall, spare your busy breath ; 
I must have a wise man, or else none, 

Alexander. And is not he a wise man ? 

Moil. No. 

<> Ihc Aalaag ^ the AttUA a iLmce. See note "l on A Wainaa 
KiWi «ilh Kixdniu. 
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Alexander. Why? 

Moll. Because he. keeps a fool company, 

Alexander. Why, you are now in's company. 

Moll. But birds of a feather will fly together; and 
you and he are seldom aHunder. 

AlexandtT. Why, you youDg witch, call your elder 
brother fool ! But, go tby ways, and keep thy maiden- 
head till it grow more deservedly despised, than are 
the old bane boots of a half-stew'd pander: lead a 
Welch morris with the apes in hell, amongst the little 
devils, — or, when thou shalt lie sighing by the side of 
some rich fool, — remember, thou thing of thread aitd 
needles, not worth three pence halfpenny. 

Moll. Too late, I fear I ha' been too coy. Yon are 
to be married then, sir ? 

Ancient. 1 am, indeed, sweet mistress, to a maid 
Of excellent parentE^e, breeding, and beauty. 

Alexander. I ha' thoi^t of such musicians for 
thee— 

Ancient. But let it not be any way distasteful unto 
you, that thus I try'd yon ; for your brother persuaded 
me to pretend lore to you, that he might perceive how 
your mind stood to marriage, in that, as I guess, he 
has a husband kept in store for you. 

Alexander. Aye, I have provided ahnsbandfor thee, 
Moll. 

Moll, But I'll have no husband of your providing; 
for alas, now I shall have the old man, whether I mil 
or no. 

Alexander. I have such a stripling for thee, he wants 
one eye, and is crooked legg'd ; but that was broke at 
foot-ball. 

Ancient. Alas, we cannot mould men, you know. 

Alexander. He's rich, he's rich, Moll. 

MolL I hate him and his riches. Good sir, are you 
to be married in earnest? 

Alexander. In earnest I why, do you think men 
marry as fencers sometimes fight, in jest 7 Shalt I 
shew her Mistress Elizabeth's letter, I snatch'd from 
thee? 
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Aaeieat. Not and tiiou lovest me. 

Moll, Good brother, let me see it ; sweet brother, 
dainty brother, honey brother. 

Alexander. No, indeed, you Bhall not see it : sweet 
sister, daiaty sister, honey siater. 

Mall. Oh, good air, Bince bo long; time I have lov'd 
you, let me not die for yoar sake. 

Alexander. The tide turns. 

Jncient. Long time lov'd mel. 

Moll, Long ere you went to sea I did. . 
I have lov'd yon very long with all my heart. 

Alexander. Think of Bess, think of Beu : 'tis the 
better match. 

MoU. You wicked brother I Indeed I love you bet- 
ter than all the Besses in the world; and, if to-i^ht 
I shift not into better fortuaes, to-morrow I am made 
the miserablest wife, marriage and misery can produce. 

Alexander. Is't posuble? 

MoU. Alas, air, I am to marry an old man, a very 
old man, trust me. I was strange*' in the nice timor- 
ous temper of a maid : 1 know 'tis against our sex to 
say we love ; but rather than match with sixty and ten, 
threescore and t£D times I would tell you so, and tell 
them ten times over too. Truth lores not virtue with 
more of virtuous truth, than I do you ; and wonnot 
yon love me then? [Weepi. 

Jncient. And lie with thee too, by this hand, wench. 
Come, let ua have fair vreather; thou art mine, and I 
am ihine, there's an end o' th' huEineBi. This was but 
a trick, there's the projector. 

Moll. Oh, you're a Bweet brother! 

Alexander. And now thou'rt my sweet sister. I know 
the old man's gone to meet with an old wench that 
will meet with him,** or Jarvis has no juice in his 
brains ; and while I, i'th' mean time, set another wheel 

" I loof itraiua,] i. «. ahv, coy. See note to Cymbitmt, A- 1. S. 7. 
edit 1778. S. 

■ *• mot with him,'] i. t. be erea with Mm. The phnue ooon™ in 
Sbakespeue'B M ucA Jdo oteul Nothing, A. l.S.l. See note thve. 
on. 3. 
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a-going at the widow's, do thou soon, about ten, for 
'tis to be very conveniently dark, meet this gentleman 
at the Nag s Head corner, just against Leadenhall : 
we lie in Lime'Street, thither he shall carry thee, ac- 
commodate thee daintily, all night with Mrs. Dorothy, 
and marry i'lh' morning, very methodically. 

MolL But 1 have the chai^ of my father's keys, 
where all his writings lie. 

Ancient. How all things jump in a just equivalency. 
To keep thee from the thing of threescore and ten I 
' Didst tliou not see my mortgage lately there ? 

Molt, Stay, stay. 

Alexander. A white devil with a red fox tail. In a 
black box. 

Moll. But yesterday my father shew'd it me, and 
swears, if I pleas'd him well, it should serve to jump' 
out my portion. 

Ancient. Prove thine old dad a prophet; bring it 
with thee, wench. 

MoU. But now af s parting, he charg'd me to have a 
care !o that as to my maidenhead. 

Ancient. Why, if he have thy maidenhead, and that 

into the bargdn, thy charge is perform'd. Away, get 

thee in, foi^et not the hour; and you had better fight 

under Ancient Young's colours, than the old man's 

/standard of siicty and ten. 

MoU. Remember this, mad-brain ! [Exeunt.' 



. ACT IV. SCENE 1. 
Enter Sue, Tin, Captaik, and Mri. Coots. 
Tim. Ha, ha, ha, grandmother, I'll tell thee the best 
jest. 

Sue. Pr'ythee, chick. 

■ Jtimp ii the word in Iha qoarto, though hithertn ilteted with- 
out noticB to efca. Moll only lepeata the term used bj the Ancieat 
just before 

" Mow all thing! jump in juit equirgJeDCj." C 



,ibf Google 



■ C t-l A MATCB AT MIDKIOHT. 347 

Jfn. Coote. Jest, quotha' 1 Here will be jesting of 
all sides, I think, if Jarvis keep bis word. • 

Tim, Sirrali, wbiUt thou weit sent for into the next 
room, up came our second course ; amon^t others, in 
a dish of Blackbirds, there lay one, that I swore was a 
Woodcock : you were at table, caplain, 

Cvtptain. That I was, and our brave mad crew, which 
for my sake you are pleased to make welcome. 

Tim. Pish, we'll have as many more to-morrow night; 
but still I swore 'twas a Woodcock : she swore 'iwas a 
Blackbird ; now who shall we be try'd by but Serjeant 
Sliceman, Captain Carregut's cousin here : a trifling 
wager, a matter of the reckoning was laid, the seijeknt 
swore 'twas a Blackbird. 1 presently paid the reckon- 
ing, and she clapt o' the breast presently, and swore 
'twas a Woodcock, as if any other wou'd pass after the 
reckoning was paid. 

Mn. Coolt: lliiswas a pretty one, I protest, 

Tim. Made sure, before such a mad crew of wit- 
nesses, sirrah. Grannum, all's agreed, Sue's 

Sue. Aje, you may see, bow you men can betray 
poor maids. 

Enter Lieutenant. 

Lieutenanl. Do you hear, corporal, yonder's Serjeant 
Sli<»man, and th« brave crew that supp'd with us, have 
call'd for tltree or four gallons of wine, and are offering 
money. 

Tim. How I pr'ythee, grannum, look to Dab -. do you 
two but hold them in talk, whilst I steal down and pay 
the reckoning. 

Lieutenant. Do't daintily ;■ they'll stay all night. 

Tim. Thai's it I wou'd hare, man ; we'll make them 
all drunk ; they'll never leave us else, and still as it 
comes to a crown, t'll steal down and pay it in spite of 
_their teetli. Remember, therefore, that you make them 
all drunk ; but be sure you keep me sober to pay the 
reckonings. 

Omnes. Agreed, agreed. 

Mrs Coote. Oh, Jarvis, Jarvis, how 1 long till I see 
thee ! [Exeunt 
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Enter MoLL Bloodhound, and Sim mth a Utter. 

Mall, there we must meet sood, and be married to- 
morrow moroing, Sim : is't not a mad brother? 

Sim. Yes, and I can tell yoa. news of a mad lorer. 

MoU, What is he, in the name of Cupid ? 

Sim. Why, one Master Randalls, a Welchman : 1 
have had such a fit with him ; he says he was wish'd *' 
to a very wealtliy widow ; but of you he has heard such 
histories, that he will manr you, though he nerer saw 

Su i^aud, that the parboil d ^tna of his bosom might 
queach'd by the consequent pastime in the Prittish 
flames of his Prittish plood, he salutes you with that 
love-Jetter. 

MoU, "Sbu is a mad lover, indeed ; pr'ythee read it. 

Sim. 'Mass, b'aa writ it in the Welch-English ; we 
had been spoil'd else, for want of an interpreter. But 
thus he b^ns : Mutreu Marie* — 

MoU. m makes two Maries arave one mistress. 

Sim. Ever while you lire, 'tis your first rule in Welch 
Qrammars. * 

That hit fonake widovt, and take maid*, wat no great 
wonder, for lentlemen ever love the first cut. 

MoU. But not o' th' coxcomb ; he should have put 
in that. 

Sim. The coxcomb follows by coosequence, mark else. 
I Randall Crack, of Carmm^en, do lone thee Mary 
Ptoodhoundt, of Houtididitch, dwelling near Aldgate, 
and Pithop'i-gate, jiut at between haalc and buzzard. 

MoU. He makes an indifferent wooing. 

Sim. And that hur looet Marie* >o monitrotu, yet never 
law her, wa* beeauee hur liear hur iu aU soeietiei tofery 
fiUanofub/ commended, bnt 'ipeeiaUy before one Master 
Pusg, eonslabUi of Hur paritk, who made hurtelf haff 
ford by swearing by the wines, that Marie* wou'd be 
monttrou* good marriage* for BandaUt, 

" ht laa taiA'd,'] 'i. a. recommanded. Sue noU AT to The Umat 
Whrrt, Tol. III. 

* " Em vhilfl jod live, 'ti> jom Gnt rule in Wslch enniman," 
wbkh ia clezolf a "V^J W MoU'a remark, hu been bitherto -nij 
abRindly made a pan of Raadall's letter, which begins onli^ at, 
" That hur famikt," he 
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Molt- Master Busy, it geeias was not idle. 
Sim. If Maries can love a Pritain of the phod of 
CadaaUader, tohich Cadmallader mat Pnite't great grand- 
fatker, RaadalU trot come in proper pertona, pringround 
niliagt in hur pockeli, get father's good-iniU, and go to 
thureh a Sunday with a whole dozen of Welch harpt be- 
fore Aur. So, hur reii hur conitant lozen, 

Randall fVUliam ap Thomai, op Tam/, op Ro- 
bert, ap Rite, ap Skeffery, Crack, 
Moll. Fie, what shall I do with all them ? 
Sm. Why, he said these all restyour constant lovera, 
whereof, for mannerg-ealce, he puts hiniGelf in the first 
place. He will call here presently ; will you answer 
him by letter or word of mouth ? 

Moll. Troth, neither of either, so let him understand. 
' Sim. Will ye not answer the lore-sick gentleman ? 
MolL If he be sick with the love of me, pr'ythee tell 
htm I cannot endure him : let him make a virtue of ne- 
cessity, and apply my hate for's health. [Exit. 
Km. I, but I'll have raore care of the gentleman, I 



warrant yoa: if I do Dot make myself merry, and startle 
your midnight meeting, say Sim has no more wit than 
his godfathers, and they were both head-men of this 



£ntef RaMdalX- 
' Randall. Farewel viidouii prove, her tail no RandaUi 

Widximtieas veryfiiU q^uilu; 
Mary Ploodhoundt now, RandalU make a 

Wat run for Moll a couple ofmUet. 
Honest Siroluns, what said Maries to Randall's letters ? 

.Sim. You 're a madman. 

Randall. Augh hur was very g;]ad hur was mad. 

iSim. The old man has money enough for her; and 
if you marry her, as, if her project take, yon may, she'll 
make you more than a man. 

Bandali. More than mans 1 what's that? 

Sim. Troth, cannot you tell that ? this is the truth 
on't ; she wou'd be married to-monow to one Ancient 
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TooDg, a feltotr she cannot endure ; now, she says, if 
you could meet her privately to-night, between ten and 
eleven, just at the great cross-way by the Nag's-head 
tavern at Leadeohall. 

RandalL Was high, high pump, there, as her turn 
into Graces- street ? 

;Siin. There's the yery place. Now, because you come 
the welcomest man in the world to hinder the match 
against her mind with the Ancient, there she will meet 
you, go with you to your lodging, lie there all night, 
and be married to you i' th' morning at the Tower, as 
soon as you shall please. 

Randall. By cat hur will go and prepare priests pre- 
sently. Look you, Simkins, there is a great deal of 
round sillings for hur, hur was very hicky sillings, for 
came to Randalls shust for all the world as fortune was 
come to fool : tell Maries hur will meet hur, hur war- 
rant hur : make many puppy fools of Ancients, and 
love her very monstrously. [ExU. 

Sim. Ha, ha, hal so, so ; this midnight match shall 
be mine; she told me she was to meet the Ancient 
there. I'll be sure the Ancient shall meet him there; 
so I shall lie a-bed and laugh, to think if he meet her 
there, how she will be startled ; and if the Ancient 
meet him there, how he will be cudgell'd. Beware 
your ribs. Master Randall. [Exit. 

Enter Uld Bloodkoukd. 

Bloodhound. 1 wonder where this young rogue spends 
the day. I bear he has receiv'd my hundred marks, 
and my advantage vrith it, and it may be, he went home 
since I went out. Jarvls was with me but even noir, 
and bid me watch, and narrowly, for fear of some of 
my rival spies, fori know she hasmanywealthj^ suitors: 
all love money. This Jarvii is most neat in a love- 
trasiness, and, when we are married, because many 
mouths much meat, I will requite his courtesy, and 
turn him away : the widow's all 1 look for. — Nay, let 
her fling to see 1 have her possessions; there's a saw 
for'I. 
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There's thriving t» v/iving : for when ue bury 
fVwea by lialf dotem, Ihi money make* merry. 
Ob mouej, money, money, 1 will build thee 
An attar on my heart, and ofTer thee 
^y morning longings, and my evening wishes. 
And, hadst thou life, kill thee with covetous kisses. 
Enter John and Jakvis. 

John. But now and she speak she spoils all ; or if 
he cnll her by my mistress's name : Hast thoji not 
tricks to enjoin them botli to silence, till they come 
sure? 

Jarvis. Phaw ! that's a stale one: she shall speak 
to him in her own accent; he shall call her by her own 
name, leaving out the bawd, yet she shall violently be- 
lieve he loves her, and he shall confidently believe the 
same which he requires, and she but presents. Fall 
off;^e comes. 

Enter Mks. Coote. 

Mti, Coote. Jarvis I 

Jarvit. Here 1 have discovered him, 'tis he by his 
coughs. Remember your instructions, and use few 
words ; say, though till night you knew it not, you 
will be married early in the morning, to prevent a 
Vintner's widow that lays clum to him. 

Bloodhound, Jarvis I 

Jarvu. Good old man, I know him by his tongue. 

Bloodhound. Is she come? is she come, Jarvis? 

Jarvit. Ask her ifshewou'dlive,sir: she walks a-loof 
yonder. 

Bloodhound. We shall cozen all her wooers. 

Jarvit. Nay, amongst all of ^ou, we'll cozen one 
great one, that had laid a pernicious, plot this night, 
with a cluster of his roaring friends, to surprize her, 
carry her down to the water-side, pop her in at Paddle- 
dock", and carry her to Oravesend in a pair of oars. 

Bloodhound. What, what is his name, I pr'ythee? 

*■ PuddU-dack,'] on the liuibof tha riverThaniM.faTnierlyiued 
for B lajiUll for the soil of the Btreeta. aud much freqaented bj 
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JuTBu. He's a knight abounding b dceda of chanty, 
his name Sir Nicholas Nemo. 

Bloodhound, indwou'd he pop her in at Puddle-dock? 

JarvU. And he cou'd but get her down there. 

Bloodhound. By my troth, vie shall pop him fairly. 
Where is she 7 where is she ? 

Jarvu. Ha, do you not perceive a fellow wallc up 
and down muffled, yonder? 

Bloodhound, There is something walks. 

Jarvis. That fellow has dogg'dna all the way, and I 
fear all is frustrate. 

Bloodhound. Not, I hope, man. 

Mt3, Coole. This it is to be in love ; if I do not 
dwindle.— 
. JarvU. I know him now. 

Bloodhound, lis none of Sir Nicholas's spies, is't I 

Jamis. He serves him. 

Bloodhound, He wonnot murder me, will he ? 

Jarvit. He shall not tonch you : only, I remember 
this afternoon, this fellow, by what he bad gathered by 
eaves-dropping, or by frequent observation, ask'd me 
privately if tbera were no meeting betwixt you and my 
mistress to-night in this place ; for a widow he said he 
knew you were to meet. 

Bloodhound. Good. 

JaniM. Now I huidsomely threw dust in's eyes, and 
vet kept the plot swift afoot too : I told him yon were 
nere to meet a widow too, whom you long loved, but 
would not let her know't till this afternoon, naming to 
him one of my aunts*', a widow by Fleet-ditch : her 
name is Mistress Grayi and keeps divers gentlewomen 
lodgers. 

Bloodhound. Good ^ain. 

Janu To turn the scent then, and to cheat inqui- 
sition the more ingeniously 

Btoodhoitn± And to boh Sir Nicholas most neatly, 

Janii, Be sure, all this night, in the hearingof any 
that you shall but suspect to be within hearing, ^o call 
her nothing but Mistress Coote. 

« ounU.] See note 11 to The HmH Whm, vol. III. 
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Bloodkound. Or Widow Coote. 

Jarvii. TeB, you may put her in so; but be sure 
you cohere in every particle, with tbe precedent EalUcy, 
as that you have lov«d her long, tho till thisday— -and 
so aa I did demonstrate. 

BJoodftound. But haw an' she shou'd say she is n<>t 
Widow Coote, and that she knows no snch woman, 
and so spoil all? 

JarvU, Trust that with her wit, and my instructions. 
We suspected a spy, and therefore she will change her 

Bloodhound. Thou hast a delicate piistress of her. 

JaTvu. One thing more, and you meet presently : 
mine aunt has had nine husbands ; tell her you'll ha- 
zard a limb, and make the tenth. 

Bloodhound. Pr'ythee let me alone; and Sir Nicho- 
las were here himself, he shou'd swear 'twere thine aunt. 

Jarvit. [To Mrt. Coote.} Go focwatda towaidshim; 
be not too full of prattle, but make use of your in- 
structions. 

Bloodhound. Who's there. Widow Coote? 

Mrt. Coote. Master Bloodhound, as I take it. 

Bloodhound. She changes her voice bravely. I must 
tell thee, true widow, I have loved thee a long time, 
(look how the rogue looks,) but had never the wit to 
let thee know it till to-day. 

Mrt. Coote. So I was given to understand, air. 

Janit. Is't not a fool, finely 7 [diide. 

John. Handsome, by this hand. 

Bloodhound, I like thy dwelling well, upon the Fleet- 
ditch. 

Mrs. Coote. A pretty wholesome air, air, in the sum- 
mer time. 

Bloodhound. Who would think 'twere she, Jarvis ? 

Jarvu. I told ye she was tutor'd. 

BloodhonTid. I'll home with her presently ; some stays 
up in the dark. 

JarvU. Fool! anil he have any private discourse with 
her, they discover themselves one to another, and so 
spoil tbe plot No trick 1 no, by no means, sir, hazard 
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your person with hei; the bold ro^e may come np 
close, 80 discoveT her ta be my mistresa, and recover 
her with much danger to you. 
, Bloodhound* He has got a da^er. 

Janit. And a sword, six foot in length. Ill carry 
her home for you, therefore not a light be stirring ; for 
I know your rmils will watch your house : Sim shall 
shew UB the chamber, well conduct her up i'th' daric, 
shut the door to her above, and presently come down 
and let you in below. 

Bloodhound. There was never such a Jarvis heard of. 
Bid Sim to be careful ; by the same token, 1 told him 
he should feed to-morrowforall the week after. Good 
night. Widow Coote, my man stayeth up, we will bob 
Sir Nicholas bravely. Good night, sweet Widow 
Coote ; t do but seem to part ; we'll meet at home, 
wench. [Sxtt. 

Mn. Coote. Adieu, my sweet dear heart 
, JanU, Go you with me : so, so, I'll cage this 

cuckoo. 
And then for my young madcap; if all hit right, 
This mornii^s mirth shall crown the craft o'm' n^;ht. 
Follow me warily. 

Mrt. Cooit. I warrant thee, Jarvis ; let me alone, to 
right myself into the garb of a lady : Oh stranget to 
see how dreams fall by contraries; I shall be coach'd 
to-morrow, and yet, last night dream'd I was carted. 
Prythee keep a little state ; go Jarvis. [Eievnt. 

Enter RAtruALL. 

Rtmdali. Was fery exceeding dark, but here is high 
pumps, sure here is two couple of cross ways, and 
there was the street where Gracedwells. One hundred 
pound in mornings in round shillings, and wife worth 
one thousand eie bur go to bed. Randalls fortunes 
comes tumbling in, like lawyers fees, huddle upon 
huddle. 

Emter Moll. 

MoU. Oh sweet Ancient, keep (hy word, and win 
my heart. They say, a moon-shine night is good to 



By Google 



3C. I.] A MATCH AT MIDKtGilT, 355 

ray wi 
daik night is best to steal away my father's daughter. 

Randall. Mary. 

MoU. Oh, are you come, sii ? there's a box of kind 
and lirings, I know not what yon call it. 

Randall. I^nds and UtIi^s? 

JjfoU. Nay, nay, and we talk, we are undone. Do you 
not see the watch coming up Gracechureb-street,' yon- 
der? Thia croM way was the worst place we could 
have met at; but that is yours, and I am yours; but, 
good sir, do not blame me, that 1 so suddenly yielded 
to your love; alas, you know what amatcbon't I should 
hare to-morrow else. 

Randall. Hur means the scurvy Ancient. [Jtide. 

MM. V til' morning we shall be man and wife, and 
then. — Alas, 1 am iindone I the watch are hard upon 
us : go you back through Combill, I'll run round about 
Jhe Change, by the church comer, down Cateatoa- 
street, and meet you at Bartholomew-lane end. [Exit. 

Randall. Cat's -street was call hur? sure Randalls , 
was wrapt in mother's smock. [£nJ. 

.Enter Constable and Watch. 

Constable. Keep straight towards Bishop'a-gate: I'm 
deceiv'd if I heard not somebody run that way. 
Enter Maid mth a band-hos.f 

Watch, Stay, air; her's somebody come from Ald- 
gftte-ward ? 

Maid. Alas, I shall be hang'd ibr staying so long 
for thia caff. 

Watck, Come before the constable here. 

Maid. Let the constable come before me, and he 
{ilease. 

Constable. How, now I where ha' you been, pray, 
dame, ha ? 

Maid. For my mistress's ruff, at her sempstress' air; 

* She cnlls it Grocuui atnet. C. 

t In the quaito it nmi " Enter Chambeimaid, Hugh ^ 
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she must needs use it to-moirow, and tbat made me 
stay till it was done. 

Contlable. Pray, who's yonr mistress, irtiere dvell 

Maid. With one Mistress Wagge, in Black-friars, 
next to the sign of the feathers and the fool, air. 

ComtahU. Oh, I know her very well; make haste 
home, 'tis late. Come, come, let's back to Grace- 
church ; all's well, all's well. [Exeunt. 
Enter tevtTalli/, AnciBifT and Moll, 

Jndent. I 'scap'd the watch at Bishopsgate with 
ease: there is somebody turning down the church cor- 
ner towards the Exchange ; it may be Mistress Mary. 

lHoU, Ancient I 

Ancient. Yes. 

Moll. Are you here again? you have nimblybllowed 
me : what said the watch to you 7 

jlncient, I past them easily, the gates are bnt now 
shut in. 

Moll. As we go, I'll tell you such a tale of a Welch 
wooer, BDd a lamentable love-letter. 

Ancient. Yes, Sim told me of such a rat, and where 
he lodges : I thought T should have met bim here. 

MolL Here? out upon him '.—But the watches waUc 
their station, and in few words is safety. I hope you 
will play fair, and lodge me with the maid yon told me 
of. 

Ancient. She stays up for us, wench: inthewordof 
a gentleman, all shall be fair and civil. 

Moll, I believe yoa. lExeunt. 

Enter at Kveral doort, Ranpali. and Maid. 

Randall. Sounes was another 6re drake*" walk in 
shange, we'll run pack; was Maries have saved bur 
labours, and was come after Randalls. Maries was 
Randall that loves bur mightily Maries. 

Maid. Master Randall. 

BandaO. How did watch let hnr go to Oracet- 
street? 

*'J!*W(ir«lM.] SmBoteSS. toTAa MiMTUi of It^vrtti Mani^ 
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Maid. They knev me, and let me pats. 
Jtandali. Well now, hur underetands Maries loves 
RaodaLlj bd mighty deal. 

Maid. If John have not told him, I'll be hang'd. 
Randall, Maries shall go with Randalls ta lodgiag^, 
and, that hur father work no divorcements, he will tie 
with har all to-night, and marir hur betimes next 
morning : meaa time, bur will make lands and livings 
fast. 

Afaid. Howl father? this in a mistake sure; and, 
to fashioii it fit for mine own following, I will both 
question and answer in ambiguities, (hat, if be snap me 
one way, I may make myself good i' th' other ; and as 
he sh^l discover himself, I'll pursue the cooceit ac- 
cordingly, [jtside.^ But will yon notdeceiveme? many 
minds are many men's almanacks : the dates of your 
desires out, we serve for nothing but to light tobacco. 
Randall, If Randall faUe to Maries prove. 

Then let not Marin Randalls love: 
For Randnlla v>as so true at Jove, 
And Mariet wot her.joy. 
If RandalU vaa not Pritain born. 
Let Maries Randalls prow adorn, 
And let her give a foul great korrt 
To RandatU. 

Hui will love bur creat deal of much, hur warrant bnr. 

Maid. And 'tis but venturing a maidenhead ; if the 
worst come to die worst, it may come back with ad- 
vantage. [Exeunt. 
Enter, j» her night-ctoalht, at going to bed, Widow 
and Maid. 

WidotB. Is not Mary coiue home yet? 

Mmd. No, forsooth. 

fVidmi). 'Tis a fine time of night, I shall thank her 
for't : 'tis past eleven, I am sure. Fetch the prayer- 
book lies within upon my bed. 

JIfatd, Yes, forsooth. [Exit. 

)fidow. 1 wonder what this gentleman shou'd be 
that catcb'd me so like Jarvis: he said he has fitted 
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old Bloodhound according to hit quality — bat I mut 
not let him dally too long upon my daily company : 
Inst i> a hand-wolf, who with daily feedinf^, one time 
or other, takei a auddea start upon his benefactor. 
Enttr Maid. 

Maid, Oh mistreaH, mistress I 

Widow. What's the matter, wench? 

Maid. A man, a man, under your bed, mistress. 

Widow. A man I what man? 

Maid. A neat man, a proper man, a well-ftronred 
man, a handsome man. 

Widow. Gallup John: where's Jarris ? 

Maid. Alas, 1 had no power to speak; his Teiy 

looks are able to make a woman stand aa still as s 

miller's horse, when he's loading. Oh, he comes, he 

comes ! [ExU. 

Enter Alexakder. 

Widow. How came you hither sir? how got yon in ? 

AUxander, As citizens' wives do into masks, whether 
I wou'd or DO. Nay, nay, do not doubt the discretion of 
my constitution : I have brought ne'er a groat in mv 
'bosom; and, by this hand, ! lay under thy bed, with 
a heart as honest, and a blood as cold, as oad my tit- 
ter lain at top — Will you have me yet? 

Widow. You 're a very rude uncivil fellow. 

AUxander. Uncivil I and lay so tame while yon set 
up your foot upon the bed, to unUe your shoe! such 
another word, I will uncivilize that injured civility 
which you so scurvily slander, and reward yoa with an 
undeceocy proportion able to your understamUngs. 
Will you have me ? will you marry me ? 

Widotg, You I why to-morraw morning I am to be 
married to your father. 

Alexander. Wbati to sixty, and I know not how 
many? that will lie by your side, and divide the hours 
with coughs, aa cocks do the night, by inatinct of 

Widow. And provide for his family all day. 
Alexander. And goly wish well to a fair wife all 
night. 
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Widao. And keep's credit all day in all companies. 

Jleiander. And discredit himgelf all night in your 
company. 

fPidou). Fie, fie ! pray quit my house, sir. 

jIUxander. Your's? 'tis my house, 

Widme. Your house ! since when ? 

Aiexunder. Even since I was begotten ; I was born 
to 't. I mnst have thee, and I will have thee; and 
this house is mine, and none of thine. 
Enter Jaktib. 

Jarvit. Oh mistress, the saddest accident i' th' street 

mdow. What accident, pr'ythee? 

Jam*. You must pardon my boldness, in coming 
intoyouT bed-chamber: there is a gentleman slain in 
a fray at the door yonder, and the people won't be per- 
suaded, but that he that did it took this house. There 
is the constable, churchwardens, and all the head men 
of the parish, be now searching : and they say th^ 
will come up hither to your bed-chamber, but they'll 
find him. Ill keep them down as long as I can ; I 
can do no more than I can. [Exit. 

WidoK. Are not you the murderer, sir? 

Alexander, I ha been under thy bed, by this hand, 
this three hours. 

Widow. Pray get you down then : they will all come 
tip, and find you here and all, and what will Uie parish 
think then ? Pray get you down. 

Aiexander. No, no, no ; I will not go down, now I 
think on't. ' [Maktt l»mtelf unTtadg.*' 

fndtHn. Why, what do you mean; you will not be 
«o uncivil to unbrace you here? 

Alexander. By these buckles I will, and what will 
they think on't — 
" Widota. A\aa, you will undo me. 

Alexander. No, no, I will ondo myself, look you. 

tFidow. Good sir. 

" toTtady.^lo make tme'iiilf unrtndj, WMtheconunoa term for 
nndnanng. Se» Bereial ioitancM in Mi. Steereiu'i note on tht 
Tint Part of King HoBy 71. A. 1. S.' 1. 
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Alexander. I will off with ny doublet to my very 
shirt 

Widow. Piay sir, have moie care of a woman's repu- 
tation. 

jIUxtmder, Haveacare on't thyself, woman, and muTy 
me, then. * 

Widom. Shou'd they come up and see this, what 
cou'd they think, but that some foul uncivil act of shame 
had this night stain'd my house 1 and as g;ood mairy 
him as my name lost for erer. 

Alexander. Wilt you have me, afoie t'other aleere 
goes off? 

Widow Do, hang yourself ; I will not have yon — 
look, look, if he have not pull'd it off quite: why you 
wonnot pull off your boots too, will you ? 

AUx<utdeT. Breeches and all, by this flesh. 

WtdoH. What, and stand ndted in a widow's cham- 
ber? 

Alexander. As uaked as Grantham steeple, or the 
Strand May-pole, by this spur : aud what your grave 
pariehionenwill think on't? 

JareU, Gentlemen, pray keep dowD. 

Widow. Alas, they are at the stairs foot ; foe Heaven's 
sake, sir I 

Alexander. Will you have me ? 

Widow. What shall I do? no. 

Alexander. This is the last time of asking; they come 
up, and down go my breeches. Will you have me ? 

Widow. I, i, I, alas ; and your breeches go down, I 
am undone for ever. 

^fciaader. Whythenkissmeupon't. Andyetthere's 
no cracking your credit : Jarvis, come in, Jarvis. 
Enter Jahvis. 

Janit. I have kept my promise, sir ; you're catch'd 
the old one. 

Widow. How catch'd ? is there nobody below then ? 

* !□ the old copy, the dialog 
Alezasdei being g 



copy, the dlaloffoe u 
ig eiren to the Widw 
. C. 
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JamM. Nobody but John, forsooth, recovering a to- 
bacco BDuff, that departed before snpper. 

JVidou}. And did you promise this, air? 

JoTvii. A voman cannot have a handsomer cloud, 
than a hBir-brain'd husband : I will be your coz, he shall 
be my cuckold. [Aaidt. 

Widoie, I love yon for yoar art [Asidt. 

Jaroii. Come, come, pat on, air; I've acquainted 
you both with yonr father's mtended marriage. I' th' 
morning you shall certify him veryearly, by letter, the ■ 
quality of your fortunes, and return to your obedience ; 
and that you and your wife, still concealing the parties, 
will attend him to church. John and I'll be there early, 
B3 commanded by my mistress, to discharge our attend- 
ance: about goes the plot, out cornea the project, and 
there's a wedding dinner drest to your hands. 

AUxandtT. As pnt as a fat heir to a lean shark ; we 
shall hunger for't : honest Jarvia, I am thy befellow to- 
night, and to-morrow thy master. 

Widow, You 're a fine man to use a woman thus. 

Alezattder. Pish, come, come. 
Fine men must use fine women thus, tis fit ; 
Plain truth takes maids, widows are won with wit> 

Janit. You shall wear horns with wisdom ; that is 
in your pocket. [£zeun(. 



ACTV. SCENE I. 
Alter Sim andSoav,p(uting over mlh a boion ofrou- 



mary, and a great fiaggon uilA loine. '° 

Smt. Gome, John, cany your hand steadily; i 

guests drop in apace, do not let your wine drop on't. 



"aJoJWi if rmtnary.anda great JIaggoa wWirfnc] " Rowmarj," 
as Mr. Steereni obmrei (note to ibimltt, A. 4. i<, S.) " «a* an- 
" cieutly ■□ppoied to atrengthen ihe memory ; and ww not on];. 
" curied at funeiala, but vom at weddings." See the aeTenl in- 
•taocei there quoted. Again, in Ddfoir'i HWiar/'uH r««, laOS. 
" Heeie ia a Mncge alteratiini ; foi the mmarj ^at waa -waiht in 
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■ 'Jdm. '.Tii Ml uAd theet Mut«r Alexudn, thy 

•ttiiAT«»''eld«t WW irill be here. 
" Sim. Rote, I'pm; bora Bome pitch i' th' parienr, 'tis 
good xgainst ill aire ; Master Afexander will be here. 
[EattuU. 
Bitter Old Bloodhound, and Jarvis< 

Btoodhotmd. I am up before yon, son Ear-lsck. Will 
Ancient Youn^ be here with a rich wife too ? Thv mts- 
treas is not stirring yet, sirrah : I'll hold my ]i(<b the 
baggage slipt to thy miBtress, there they have e'en lock'd 
the door to them, aud are tricking ap one another t oh, 
diese women I But this rogue Tim, ne lay out to-night 
loo ; he received my hundred mark, and I fear ismnr- 
dered. Truss, truss, good Jarvis. 

Janis, He has been a wooing, sir, and haa f<ttch'd 
over the delicatest young virgin I her fatb» died but a 
week since, and left her to her marriage fire thousand 
pound in money, and a paicelof land worth thraekvn- 
dred per annum. 

Bloodhound, Nay, nay, 'tis like; the boy had ever 
a captivating tongue to take a woman — excellent 
money, excellent money, mistress of my devotions ! 

" aweet wsiei to letouttlie bndiiU,ifiiow wot b taaies to fdinuk 
" her bmiBU," 

Tkt Old Im. a. 4. S. 1. 
" Betidei, (bne will ba charna trt'i too ) As MaM rat- 

" mary that aenea for llie foneral, wUl wrre fbi tha wedding." 
Tlte Fair QiuortU, A. 5. 8. t. 

" PMi. join Maisteria to beemairiBd to-day." 

" THn. ElHaUthianiaimiirie'ilbat." 

It appean nlto to bars b««n cuitomaty to diink wine u ohmch. 



PsIatiBO with die Princess Ehiabeth, danghtei ol 



t of a great ^Iden 

" the Piince FalatinB, and anioeied b; the Fnnc«M) utei which 
" were serred up by six or seaven Barona, so many bo«le#£Iled 
" with wabiTB, so much of that w«tfce was cooMiBuaatvi" Fiaetti 
PhUtttnU, 1656. Fo. 11. 
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My widow's estate is little less too ; and then Saunder, 
he has got a monied woman too ; there will be a bulk 
of money. Tim is paling, I may tell thee, one that by 
nature's course, cannot live long : t'other, a midnight 
surfeit cuts off: then have I a. trick to cozen both their 
widows, and make all mine. O Jarvis, what a monied 
generation shall 1 then get npoo thy mistress t 

Jarvis. A very virtuous brood. 

Bloodhound. Hast done? 

Jamil. I have done, sir. 

Bloodhowtd. I'll in and get some musick for thy 
mistress, to quicken her this morning ; and then to 
church in earnest. When 'tis done, irtieie is Sir Ni- 
cholas Nemo and his words,* 
That watch so for her? Ha, ha, ha; all 'b mixt with 

I have mirth, a sweet young widow and her money. 
that sweet saint, call'd Money. [Eznm/. 



Jncieni. Joy! I, and a hundred pound a year in a 
black box to the bargain, g^ven awayi'th dark last 
night, to we know not who, and to be heard of we 
know not when. 'Sfoot, an' this be joy, wou'd we had 
a handsome slice of sorrow to season it. 

Alexander, By this light, 'twas strange. 

Moll. Believe me, sir, J thought I had given it you : 
he that tookit call'd me bv my name. 

Sim. Did he speak Welch or English ? 

MoU. Alas, 1 know not; I enjoin'd him silence, 
seeing the watch coming, who parted us. 

Son. If this were not Master Randalls of Randall- 
hall, tiiat 1 told you of, I'll be flay'd. 

jitexaHder, Be maslc'd, and withdraw a white; here 
comes our dad. [Exeunt. 

• The old copy reads " Sii Nicholu Nemo aad hia aordi," but 
-'■ n roqiurelhat it Bhoold be " Sfe Micholo Newo 
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£llterBL0ODQOUIID,SlKMARMADUKBMAlIT»lNDS, 

Sir Janus Aubodsxtek, and Master Busy. 

Bloodhound. Why, Maatet Busy, asleep aa thou 
stand'st, man ? 

Sin. Some horse taught him that ; 'tis worth god-a- 
mercy. 

ConttabU. I watch all night, I protest, sir; the 
compters pray forma: I send all id, cut and long tail", 

" eal aid Imf Eoil.] This phnue ocean in The Mrmj Wititit of 
Waidior, A. S. 8. 4. snd the eiplBiia.tion of il hsth employed the M- 
tantion of Sir John Hnrkm* uid Mr. Steerens. The fonnei imn- 
giaei it is in alluiim to a faihion which pierailed, of weaiing 
gowna, diatingniihed by being of the cooit cut. with a long Imin or 
taJJ; tui thst from tbence the u>b of the phrase aroM. The latter 
■aji, the origin of it wu from Forest Ijiwi, by which the dog of a 
man who had no right to the piirile^ of diace, wu obliged tu be 
cat or lawed ; and, amougBt olKer model of dis^hog him, tme was 
by depririatr him vf hia Uul. A dog so i;ut was called o cut or cur- 
tal. ukdj by Goabaction, mr. Cttt and long lotl therefore ugnified 
the dog of B clown, and the dog of a gentleman. Neidiei of thcie 
explanatioiu afford me complete eatiafactioii ; aod that of Mi. 
Steerens, which is the moat probable, ia not famidied with aoy 
proof of the fact upon which it i> ginmided. It ia troe, Dr. Jotm- 
■on, in his note on A. f ■ S. I. of the same play, gives the same ac- 
Gomit of the mtuinei of 'l'««tJipg iogt, acceding to the laws of the 
forest 1 bnt neither does he ref& Co any anthoi, -to justify his asser- 
tioo. ManhMd, who wrote oa the Forest Laws, before they were 
become obaolete, ia totally lileat about this mode of Lnemg, or, as 
itwaa called, aptditatmg the dogs of unqualified personi. By the 
charteccrfthePoiestiC. 6. it is declared, " that lawieg shall be done 
" byihe asdse lumnumiy u«i, that is to say, that thrte claat of tht 
"finJM AcUl bi tut 1^ by tlu lUn. Bnt from henceforth loch 
'' lawjng of dogs diall ittit be, bat in phcei where it hath been ac 
" cnatomed." And Jtmhwd i^s, that " King Henry the Seccod 
" WM the first that b^an to cnt off the claws of the forefeet of nuu - 
" ttra; arkd therefore he called that manner of torment llwinv of 
" dogs, txpcditatia suHiiDnun, the eipeditating of mastiTSS, taking 
" that name expeditating, of making them Inmei and unable to ran 
" n ptde, at the hqrt or mayhem toat they have of the (bot, by tW 
" cnttmg off of the three clawes of the forefoot." Edit. ISiS. c IS. 
I shall Tontnie to propose a third eiptanation, which, bowerer, I 
offer with great diffidence, and in doubt of its being ibe true one. 
Cut and Id^ imJ, 1 ^prebend, refmred originally to horses, when 
their tails were either docked, or left to grow their full length ; and 
this distinction might formerly be made according to their qqalities 
Kod nUaes. A hrase therefore nsed for dmd^ty, might have his 
tail cat, while the tails of those which lerrra for p<D>p or abew. 
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Sir Marmaduke. What, vhat ? 

CoatlabU. I sent twelve gcDtletromen, oar own neigh- 
boun, last night, for being so late but at a woman's 
laboar. 

Bloodhound. Alas, sir, a woman in that kind, yon 
know, must have help. 

Cotutable. What's that to me? I am to take no no- 
tice of that : they might have let her aloue till morn- 
ing; or she might have cry'd out some other time. 

Sir Marmadake. Nay, nay. Master Busy knows his 
place, I warrant you. 

Enter Albxamdbb, Ancibht Youno, Widow, and 
Moll.' 

Bloodhound. Son Alexander, welcome, and Ancient 
Yonngtoo: I have heard all. 

Jlexander. You must pardon the rudeness of the 
gentlewomen, sir, in not unmasking ; they intieated 
me to inform you, there are some i' th' house to whom 
they wou'd by no means be laid open. 

BhodkouTui. They are witty, they are witty. 

Alexander. But, for myself, I am now yout moat 
obedient, virtuouB Alexander. 

BlMdhouad. Obedience 1 hang virtue, let her starve. 
Has she money? has she money! 

Alexander, Two chests of silver, and two Utopian 
trunks " full of gold and jewels. 

Bloodhound, 'niey are all Alexander's women, do 
you mark 7 

niglit be »ll(nred thiir utmost growth. A cut appesn to Lkts 
bemi the term nsedfor abadhcme in miasy coatemponry miUn, 
mnd from thence to call a penon ml, became a common oppro- 
biiouB void employed b; tbe Tulini, when they abiued each otlieT. 
SteaoteeHaGammetOvrtm'iNudle.vo]. i, p. 44. la confirma- 
tion of thii idea, it maj be added, that Simwyg in tbe text. Spur 
tune taught bim that; vUcb natDrally intiodncea the }riiiaM, cut 
and IfBg toil, into the constable's iniwer. The worda cut and Iin^ 

toil occur abia in Thi Sefiim to Ptirnaaat, A, 4. 8. 1. " as 

" long as it lastj, come cut owl long tail, ve'U apead it as liberslly 
" foi hia sake." 

' Their entnuice it not mentioned in tbe quarto. C. 

" ttoD Utupian (rttnb,] i, t, ideal onea, like the (ftcpian echemes 
of goremmenl. 5. 
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Sim. Aleiander was the conqueror, nr. 

Bloodhound. Came, come, we'll to church presentljr. 
Fry'thee Janii, whilst the musick plays just upon the 
delicioiiB dose, usher in the brides, the vidow, and my 
HoU. [Exit Jarvit, 

Sim. I teU you true, gallants, I have seen neither of 
ihem to-day. Shall I give him the lie? 

Bloodhottnd. They are both lock'd up, i' faith, trim- 
ming of one another- Oh, diese women, Ihey are so 
•ecret in their business, they will make very coxcombs 
of us men, and do't at pleasure too. Ta well said, 
friends; play, play. Where's Sim? 

Ancitnt. How he bestirs him I 

Aleiander. Yes, he will sweat by and by. 

Sim, Hereis thesignofSim, sir. 

Bloodhoud, Have ^e guests rtwemary without ? 

rStm. They have Rose the cookmaid without ; hut tbey 
■ay, you have Mistress Mary within. 

AUxander. Weil said, rascal. 

Bloodhound- Mary's above, Rodman blockhead. 
Call my son. Ear-lack, bid him for shame make haste. 

Sim. He shall make haste for shame. [Eat. 

Bloodhound, I am so busied, you mustbear wi^ me, 
gentlemen : they leave it all to me, here. 

CoiuiabU. But I will go chai^ some of the inferior 
guests, in the king's name, to fill some wine, 

Bloodhound. No, no, good Master Busy ; we will 
first usher the brides. 

Enter Sim. 

Sim. Oh, gentlemen, where are you? Where are 
you? Where are you, ^ntlemen ? 

Omna. What's the matter ? 

Bloodhound. Where's Moll, Sim ? the widow, Sim ? 
the dainty widow? 

iStm. 'There's no Moll ; there is no dainty young wi- 
dow ; bnt a damnable bawd we found a-Dcd, with a 
face like an apple half roasted. 

Omaa. How's this ? 

Bloodhound. Why, gentlemen I 

Andent, Now it worka. 
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Bloodhound. Jarnit, you're a togaei s cut-pone, 
Jarrii. Ran, Sim, call my son Eu-laek : he sbatl^ut 
hei istq tbe Spintual.Couit for thi&, ■ ■! 

S^ Nay, he has put her in there already, for we 
found him B-bed with her. 

Omte*. Possible! 

Bloodhound. Ha, boys ; the iaform^ and the bawd ; 
the bawd and the informer have got a devil betwixt 
them, geBtlemen. 

Sim. Nay, sir, the jest was, that they ^ould fall 
asleep together, and forget thenuelvea ; for very lor- 
ingly we found them together, like the Oemini, or the 
two winter momings met together. Look, look, look, 
where they come, sir, and Jarvis between 'em ; just 
like the picture of knavery betwixt fraud and letcbery. 
EBter Jailvu, Ear-lack, and Mri. Coote. 

Jarvis. Tim is puling, sirrah, I may tell it thee, a 
midnight surfeit too ma^ cut off Saunder ; I'll cozen 
their wives, make all mine own, and then, oh Jarvis, 
what a monied generation shall I get upon this Widow 
Coote that hath two Ueth. 

Bloodhound. Did we bring you to musick, with a 
mischief? Ear-lack, thou'rt a goat; thou hast abus'd 
the beat bed in my house; I'll set a sumner " upoo 
thee. 

Ear-lack. Bloodhound, thou art a usurer, and takest 
forty in the hundred; I'll inform against thee. 
Bloodhound. Are you a bawd, huswife, ha t 
Mrs Coote. Alas, sir, I was merely envied, betrayed 
by Jarvis; but, as I have been bawd to the flesh, you 
have been bawd to your money ; so set the hare-pye 
against the goose-giblets, and you and I are as daintUy 
match'd as can be, sir. 

Bloodhound. Sim, run to the Widow Wagge's, tell 
her we are both abus'd ; this Jarvis is a juggler, say. 

.^ticisKt. I can save Sim that labour, sir : I assure 
you the widow is married to your son Alexander ; and, 
as a confirmation, she is come herself to witness it. 

[DiKocert. 

" iitmn.r.] See note 5 to 3TI« flmr.TOl. VIII. 
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Alexander. Your fiur young daughter is wife to this 
Ancient, who is come likewise to witness it. 

Widow. The pluin truth is, Master Bloodhound, I 
would entreat you to keep the kennel : the younger Aog 
being of the better scent, has borne the game before 
you. 

Jtexander. We have clapp'd hands on't, sir ; and the 

Erieat that shou'd haye married you to her, is to marry 
er to tne: so, sister, talk for yourself. 

Bloodhound, Ha, brave tricks and conceits 1 Can 
you dance. Master Ear-lack ? 

Ear-lack. Ha, ha : the old man's a little mad. But 
thou art not married, Moll? 

Moll, Yes, indeed, sir; and will lie with this gentle- 
man soon at night. Do you think I would chew ram- 
mutton, when f might swallow venison? that's none of 
Venus's documents. Monsieur Dotterill. 

Ear-lock. Pox of that Venus, she's a whore, I var- 
iant her. 

Bloodhound. And were notyou]the other jugglerwith 
Jarvis in this, hey ; pass and repass ! 

Jlexander. Good sir, be satisfied ; the widow and 
my sister sung both one song; and what was't, but 
Crabbed age and yoaih cannot live together ". Now we 
persuaded them, and they could not live together, they 
wou'd never endure to lie together ; this consequently 
descended, there was the antecedent : we clapt hands, 
sealed lips, and so fell unto the relative. 

Sim. TTiis was yonr bargain upon the exchange, sir; 
and because you have ever been addicted to old pro- 
verbs and pithy saws, pray let me seal up the mistake 
with one that will appear very seasonably. 

Bloodhound, And I pray let's hear it, sir. 

Sim. You, a new fangled fowler, came to shew your 
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art I'th' dark ; but take this truth, you catch'd in truth 
a cuckoo for't. 

Enter Tiu and Svk. 

Bloodhound. Heydey, ]ve are cheated by the rule, 
i'faith. Now, sirrah, they say you are to be manied 
too. 

7^, Yes, indeed, father, I ma goiag to the bu«- 
ness ; and, gentlemen all, I am come, whether you will 
or no, to invite yon all to my marriage to this gentle- 
womaa ; who, though a good face needs no mask, she's 
mask'd, to make a man think she ha^ a scurvy face, 
.when I know she bos a good face. This is sack to 
them, and out of their element, 

BbMdhoutid. But, sirrah, setting aside marriages, 
Where's my hundred marks you went to receive? 

rim. Hum — upon such a match of mine, talk of a 
hundred marks ! this is to drink ignoble four shillings 
beer. A hundred marks 1 why your lawyer there can 
clear such a trifle iu a term, and his clients ne'er the 
better. 

Bloodhound. Such a match I I pray discover her ; 
what is she ? 

71m. What is she I here's my brother knows what 
' she is well enough. Come hither. Dab, and be it 
known unto you, her name is Lindabrides, descended 
from the emperor Tribatio of Greece, and half niece, 
some six and fifty descents, to the most unvanquish'd 
Claridiana. 

Alexander. Who's tliis ? pox on't, what makes that 
bawd yonder 1 [ Unmath* her. 

Constable. I am very much deceived, if I did not 
send this gentlewoman very drunk t'other night to the 
Compter. 

TMi I tell thee, prattling constable, 'tis a lie : Lin- 
dabrides a drunkard I 

Jlexander. Hartcee, brother, where lies her living? 

rim. Where? why, in Greece. 

Alexander, In grease. 

Sim. She looks as if she had sold kitchen-stuff. 

Altxaudei. Thisisacommon whore, and you a cheated 



jizMBiGoo^lc 



370 A HATCH AT HlDiriOHT. [aCT T. 

coxcomb. Come hither, yon rotten hospital, hang 
Tonnd with greasy sattin, do cot you kaow this veroain ? 

Mr*. Coote. I wink'd at you. Sue, and yoa could 
have seen me : there's one Jarris, a rope on faim, h' as 
joggled me into the suds too. 

Coiutahlt. Now I'know her name too : Do not yoa 
pan under the name of Sue Shortheels, minion ? 

Sue. Go look. Master Littiewit. Will not any wo- 
man thmst herself upon a good fortune, when it is'of- 
fered her ? 

BloodiiOMtd, Sir Marmadnke, you are a justJce of 
peace; 1 charge you in the king's name, you and Mas- 
ter Ambodexter, to assist me with the whore and the 
bawd to Bridewell, 

Sir Marmaduke. By my troth we wilt, and we shall 
have ao excellent stomach by that time dinner's ready. 

Ambodexter. I, 1, away with them, away with them. 

Mrs. Coote, Oh this rogue, Jarvis. 

[Exeajit Coote and ShortheeU. 

Bloodhound. Now, now, you look like a melancholy 
Aog, that had lost his dinner ; where's my huodred 
marks now, you coxcomb 7 

T%m. Truly, father, I have paid some sixteen reckon- 
ings since I saw yOn : I was never sober since you sent 
me to the Devil yesterday. And for the rest of your 
money, I sent it to one Captain Carvegnt; he swore 
to me, his father was my Lord Mayor's cook, and that 
by Easter next yon should have the principal, and e^^ 
for the use, indeed, sir. 

BloodKovnd, Oh rt^ue, rogue, I shall have e^s for 
my money": ! must hang myself. 



" mine honest fiiend, 

" WUi yoa ialtt ^ggi far aimty f 
Dr. Jobnion lajs, that itseemstobeapiaveilnld ezpies^on tued 
when & mui eeet ymaeK wronged mil makes no reaiMnnce -, and 
Ur. Smith i> of 0)ii[iion, that itmetuis «viU you patvp affronis? Sa 
thfl pieKDt instance it teems inteiided to eipnsi the speaker's 
tent, that he shall receive aathing; ok- only trif es, in letnm for his 
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Sim> Not before diDoer, piav ur, die pies ve almost 
bak'd. 

Enter RitND&LL. 

Randall. jHd Mantt now wot won. 
And all her puHaeu done, 
And RandaUt now wat run ; 
Har bare made all sure, I warrant har. 

Alatander. Look, look, yoader's the eonceit, the 
miatake happened upon last night. 

Jndml. And the very box at'g girdle. 

RttndaU. Cot' pless fanr fether Ploothoundi, Ran- 
dalls bare robb'd Ancients faur warrant hUr. 

Ancient. Sir, 'tia known how you came by that box. 

Randall. Augh was hur so, 
fVill you hear a noble Pritam, 
How hur guU an Engliih Flag ? " 

Ameitnt. And you ought to cry. 

Randall. Oh noble Randalls, as hnr meet by Nag's- 
head, with Maries plood, prave. 

Bloodhound. Here's another mad man. 

Ancient. Hearkee in your ear, you mast deliver that 
box to me. 

Randall, Hearkee in hur t'other eat, bur will not 
deliver hur, and bur were nine and forty Ancients, and 
five and fourscore Flags. 

Anaent. Let my foe write mine epitaph, if I tear not 
my birth-right from thy bosom? 

Sim. Gentlemen, there's Alegant" i' th' house, pray 
set no more abroach. 

Randail. Nay let bar ccmie with hur pack of needles, 
Randalls can pox and bob, as well as bur, bur warrant 
hur. 



EngUAPt^n TbeMfineiM 






*■ Wai wm hnr a lut 
HaahMrguUimE^ 
a parody on the trannninf; of Che old Kmg, called 7^ ^kmii'i Loily'i 
Lovt. See Dr. Pbtcj'b Beliquea, — ' " - ■*" *" "^ — '""■ 

Flag memu the Ancient; ' 

uymoiu to Eiutgn. 

" JJwont,] i. (. vine of AHeant See note 4 to Tin Hmat 
Whan, vol. III. 
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Bloodhound. What box is that? I shou'd Icnow that 
box. 

Alexander. I vill resolve yon, sir; keep tbem 
asunder. 

Jncient. You will restore that box? 

Randall. Har vrill not restore faur: 'twas Mary 
Ploodhounds gave hnr the box; Randalls have mar- 
ried Mary Ploodhounds, and g;uU'd Ancient, mark hur 
now. 

Widow. Marii him, good sir: methinks he says he 
has married Mary Bloodhound. 

Ancient. Hang him, he's mad. 

Randall. Souns, make tog of Randalls ? oome out 
here, Maries. Look here was Mary Ploodhounds. 

Enter Maid and Hitgu. 
Now I pray tumble down of hur marrow-ponea, and 
ask hur father pleasing ? 

Alexander. Iliis I why this is your maid, widow. 

Ear-lack. This is Maiy the widow's maid, man. 

Alexander. And here is Mary Bloodhound, my cho- 
lerick shred of Cadwallader, married to this gentleman, 
who has a hundred a year dangling at your girdle there. 

Widow. 1 pray, mistress, are you married to this 
gentleman ? * 

Maid. By ux i* th' morning, forsooth : he took me 
for Mary Bloodhound, having, it seems, never seen 
either of us before, and I being something amorously 
affected, as they say, to his Welch ditties, answered to 
her name, lay with him all night, and married him tiiis 
morning; so that as he took me for her, I took him as 
fae was, forsooth. 

Sim, She means for a fool; I'm fain to answer for 
you. ■ 

Bloodhound. Ha, ha, ha, Cupid this twenty-feur 
hoOTS has done nothing but cut cross capers. 

Alexander. Do you hear. Sir Bartholomew Bayard", 
that leap before you look; it will handsomely become 
you to restore the box to that gentleman, and the mag- 

** Bayard.^ He calls him ao ftani the c«lebia(ed Bavardo, itho 
was blind ; or from fiotanjo, tlieharsq of RinKldo in AhmIo. S. 
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nitude of your desirea, upon this dainty, that is so 
amorously taken with your ditties. 

Raqdall. Hur viail^' in woe, hur plunge in pain. 
And yet bycat her do not neither; Randalls will prove 
huraelf Pritains born, and because hur understands 
Ancients, was prave fellows, and great trarellers, there 
is bur box for nui. 
Atttitnt. I thank yon. 

RandaU. And because was no remedies, before hur 

ali, here will Randalls embrace Maries, and take a 

puss. [Kmes. 

Enter Jakvis brave. 

Jarva. Save you, galhints, do you want any guest ? 

Call me thy coz, and carry it handsomely. 

\To tht Widow. 
Bloodhound. Who have we here, trow? 
Jlexander. Dost thou know the gentleman that 
whisper'd to thee ? 

Widow. Oh wond'rons well : he bid me call him 
coz, and carry it handsomely. 
Jarvu, Widow, wou'd I were offagun. 
Widow. Know all, this gentleman has, to obtain his 
iuBt, and loose desires, serv'd me this seven months, 
under the shape and name of Jarvis. 
Oflines. Possible! 

Widow, Look well ; do you not know him ? 
Bloodhound. The very face of Jarvis. 
Tim. I, truly, father, and he were any thing like 
him, I would swear 'twere he. 

Jartiis. I must cast my skin, and am catcht.' ' 
Why coz. 

Widow. Come, you 're coien'd. 
And with a noble craft. He tempted me 
In mine own house, and I bid him keep 's di^uise 
But till this morning, and he shou'd perceive 
I loved him truly ; intending here before you 



" I wept foi mw, I [nn'd (or deadly jtame." 
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To let faim know 't, especially i' ih' presence 
Of you, sir, that intend me for your wife. 

Anaait. What should this mean ? 

Jlexander. Some witty trick, i warrant thee: pr'ythee 
dispatch him presently. That we waie at church I 

Widow, First, then, know you for truth, air, I mean 
never to marry. 

Bloodhound. How, woman? 

Sim. She has diapatch'd you, sir. 

H^ow, And for a truth, sir, know you, I never mean 
to be your wbore. 

Bloodhound. This is strange.* 

WidoiB. But true, as she whose chaste immaculate 
soul 
Retains the noble Btamp of her inte^ity, 
M^ith an undefac'd perfection — perchance as these- 
Nay, common fame hath scattered, yon conceiTe me. 
Because pale Jealousy (Cupid's angry fool) 
Was frequent lodger at that sign cnf Folly, 
My husband's soon suspicious heart, that I, 
In a close clouded looseness, shou'd expoae him 
To that desperate distraction of his fortunes, 
That sent hun to the sea, to nourish her 
With your vain hope, that the fame of firequent suitors 
Was but a mask of loose 'scapes : Uke men at lotteries, 
Ton thought to put in {or one, sir, but believe me, 
Tou have drawn a blank. 

Randall. Bycat hur look fery blank indeed. 

Widow, Oh my beloved husband. 
However io thy life, thy jealousy 
Sent thee so far to find death, I will be 
Harried to nothing but thy m«nory I 

Alexander. But shall the pies be spoii'd thwT 

Jarvi*. liet her alone, if her husband do not know 
this 

Omnet. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 






Mr. R«gd tniuferred this eictunsdoiL to Aleumdei ; but it ii 
piabij>ly what old Bloodhonnd hilji and thi old copy Ei*ai 
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Bloodhound. Her husband, i told you, was a mad- 
man. 

Ancient. Why hei husband's dead, sir. 

Janit. He is not dead, sir, he had it spread o' pur- 
pose : he is in Eng'land, and in your house ; and look, 
do you not see him ? 

Widow. Where, where? 

Jarvii. Here, here he is that hath found rash jea- 
lousy, 
Love's joys, and a wife whose discreet carriage 
Can intimate to all men a fair freedom, 
And to one be faithful. Such a wife I prove. 
Her husband's glory, worth a wealthy love. 

Ifidoto. You 're welcome to my soul, sir. 

Bloodhound. By my troth, Master Wa^;e, this was 
a wag's trick indeed; but I knew I knew yon, I re- 
membered yon a month ago, hut that I had forgotten 
where I saw you. 

Sim. I knew you were a crafty merchant", you 
help'd my master to such bargains upon the Exchange 
last night : here has been the merriest morning after it. 

Atexander. My pilcher 's broke jnst at the well- 
h«id ; but give me leave to tell you, sir, that you have 
a noble wife, and indeed such a one as wou'd worthUy 
feast the very discretion of a wise man's desire: her 
wit ingeniously waits upon her virtue, and her virtue 
advisedly gives freedom to her wit : but because my 
marriage shall seriously proceed, I wed myself, sir, to 
obedience, and filial regularity, and vow to redeem, in 
the duty of a soil, the affection of a father. 

Randall. Bycat was as well spoke as Randall hur- 
self cou'd talk. 

Bloodfuhmd. All 's forgotten now, my best son Alex- 
ander; 
And that thy wedding want no good company, 
I invite you all. 

Jarvis. Come, my deserving wife, 
Wisdom this day re-marries us. And, gentlemen, 

" crafty mtrcbant,'] S«e Mi. Stenen*'t note OH RnuD omt /ulift, 
A. 3. S. 4. 
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Prom all our errors we 'II extract this tmth :— 
Who vicious ends propose *, they stand on wheels. 
And the least turn of chance throws up their heels ; 
But virtuous lorers ever green do last. 
Like laurel, which no lightening can blast. 

* Tlie quaito hu it " Wlurt vidoiu ends jmptm ;" and in the 
next line bat ona " viitiuHU loren" are cali'd " jMttie't loTera." 
the last maj be right. C. 
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Dr. Jaspeh FiSHBS, a gentleman's son, born id 
BedfordBbire, and entered a Commoner of Magdalen 
Hall, in 1607, is declared by Wood * to be the author 
of this play. He afterwards took the degrees in arts, 
became Divinity or Philosophy reader of Magdalen 
College; Rector of Wilden, Bedfordshire, about 1631; 
and at length Doctor of Divinity. Beaideg this play, 
he published some sermons. Oldys in his MS. notes 
says he was blind; at what time he died, is unknown. 
The title of this performance does not inform us when it 
was acted, nor is it spoken of as a republication f, 
Langbaine mentions no other edition but that of 1633, 
Chetwood, however, has dated it in 1603 ; and if any 
such copy can be produced, it will plainly disprove 
Wood's account, and shew the impossibility of its 
being a work of the person to whom it is here ascribed. 
Mr. Steevens is of opinion, that it is written by the au- 
thor of Locrine ; but this I apprehend, is on the sup- 
position that an edition earlier than that from Avhich 
the present is printed can be discovered. 
* Atb. Oxon. 1. 619. 



been huaided, eithai that the anthoT waaaScolduDBU.ortlmtthe 
■ong wu inliodnced to pleM« King Janwi. U ao, the pity nuut 
hare boea written and lepieMnted before 16S6 ; but there U no 
•ndcDce that Janet was erer preient when it vai peifonned. C. 
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DRAMATIS PBBSOVX. 



MeKCI'KT. 

FuK. Cauillus. 
Bbenkub. 

JULIDB CjESAS. 

C- V0LK8ENU8. 

Q, Laberius, aliat Labienits. 

Q. Atkius. 

COHIQS At&EBAS. 

Casbixelahitb, tmpfrator Briton- 



jLivi 



Maitd 



, prince^ TVtno- 



Cffisar. Com. d* 
» MI. GaU.Ub.4. 



kingtin 



Caktilius, (4 petty h 
Taximagulu.s, r Kent. 
Sesosax:, .J 

"l Cassibelahk- 

Belinus, I cfti«rRo£feiniin. 
H1R11.DAS, nephew to CauU>elane. 
EuLiNus, nepheie to Androgetu. 
Cridoets, king of Albania. 
BritaeLi king of Demetia. 
GuERTHED, king of Ordovicia. 



l^Qalfrid. Jtfonii- 
metetmt, Ub. 4. 



Lantohub, } 

HOLACUS, 
IiANDORA, 
CORDELLA) 

RoLLABO, a Belgiek. 



two dniids, or prietU. 
\ tuio Iddiet mentioned. 



Ckorut office bardt, or poet$ laureate. 
SoUiers, Sh^men, Seroantt. 
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TRUE TROJANS. 



Mercuiy conducting tkeghosttafBut.irKUS and Cahii.- 
Lus' IN complete armour, and viitk ttDords drawn. 
Mercury. As io the vaults of this big-bellied eartli. 
Are dungeons, whips, and Sames for wicked ghosts ; , 
So fair Eljsian fields, where spotless souls 
Do bathe themselves in bliss '' Amongst the rest *, 
Two pleasant groves by two sorts are possest: 
One by true lovers crown'd with myrtle boughs. 
Who hand in hand sing pceans of their joy: j 

' Brtraau andCamUbit.'] Brennns, king or teader of the Ttbdb- 
sl)nue Ganla. He wan the battle of Allla against thaHoniaiis, and 
in canseqnence of it made iiinisolf maater of Ilieir cilj, wtich he 
entered about the jeai K3 bum ita foandstion, and committed 
eTCTT ezcoM which wuton barbarity couitt dictate. After con- 
tiaung there some time, be was defeated and driven ont of it b; 
, Cai>^Tiu> then an exile, bat created dictator on the occawon. 

* '■ ahtrt tpotlat unit 

Dobalht thenatlva in bliu.'] So Milton in Comoi, L 811. 

" onesip of this 

" Will batht &e driaping ^irUi in Might, 
'• Btyondthi Uia of dretna." 
The thought is much older than Milton, and the following from 
Chaucer is atill mora appoute ; 

" His berte was batiitd in a bath rfbUa," 



L.l.St.4. 

" But jelorenlbattiatkning^aifnrac.'' C. 
' Amimgit thirat, 
Taoplmiantgrme^ltt.} 8e« ViT|i]'a^£ieid,book VI. 
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Brave soldiers bold the second, clad id steel. 

Whose glitteriag anns br^ten those gloomy shadea. 

In lieu of stan^ lights. From hence I hrin^ 

A pair of DUtTtia] imps *, by Jove's decree, 

As sticklers ', in their nation's enmitr- 

Futions CamiUuB, and thou Britain bold. 

Great Brennns, sheath your conqueriDg blades. In 

vain 
You threaten death ; for ghosts may not be slain. 
Brentnu, From the unbounded ocean, and cold 

climes. 
Where Charles his wain *, circles the Northern pole. 
I first led out great swarms of shaggy Gauls, 
And big'bon'd Britains. The white-pated Alps, 
Where snow and winter dwell, did bow their necks 
To our victorious feet : Rome, proudest Rome, 
We cloath'd in scarlet of patrician blood. 
And twut your Capitol pranc'd our vaunting stefids. 
Defended more by geese '', than by your gods. 

CamiUtu. But I cut short your fury, and my sword 
Redeem'd the city, making your huge trunks 
To fat our crows, and dung our Latian fields. 
I tum'd your torrent to another coast ; 
And what you quickly won, you sooner lost. 

Mercury. Leave these weak brawlings. Now swift 

time hath spent 

< Jpoir^BiatiaJiNipt,] Impgn, Kiyi Hr. Stecvms (not* to tba 
SKond Part^ Hmry IF, A. 5. ». 6.) is a Welch word, and print- 
tiTely ligniGei a sproul, a sucker ; and hj like writers of tbu period 
U almost peipetoall; n»ed far prr^ny. SomChalcmei'BTiaiuU- 
lion of ErMmui'f PTOKofFalit, 1S49, og. D 3.—" Yet tmly more 
" pemicioaB wae he to ue common weaJe, in laavyng >a ungiacioiu 
" as s"'P' " Commodiu wu," &c. 

* Siickleri.^ A itickltr was a udetmau to a fencer, to oDed b«' 
cause he carried a itidi, wherBwitb to put tbe combatant*. See 
note TStoThi Orduuay, vol. X. 

* C3iarta hii uatib] Seven stars in the coastellalion Ursa minor. 
I Sf^mdainun Ay gi—'i ^.J After Brenniu had taken the titj 

of Rome, be benegeS the Capitol, and in llie night attempted to 
scale (he ramparts: The attempt was rendered aboitiTe by tke 



I geese ctmsecrated to Jono, which were kept ai 
irtiichbe' »- ' - ' -- •' =— 



Ted birds, and i^ch being heard, gave 
le enoogh to rave the place they dM^ended. 
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A Pylian age, aod more, since you two breath'd, 
Mirroars of Britain, and of Roman valour. 
Lo, now the black imperial bird doth clasp 
Under her wings the contiaent; and Mara, 
Trampling down nations with his brazen wheels. 
Fights for his nephews, and hath once more made 
Bntains and Romans meet. To view these deeds 
I, Hermes, bring you to this upper sky ; 
Where you may wander, and with ghastly looks 
Incite your countrymen, when night and sleep 
Conquer the eyes : when weary bodies rest, * 

AnJ senses cease," be furies in their breast. 
Never two nations better match'd ; for Jove 
Loves both alike : whence then these armed bands ? 
Mavors* for Rome, Neptune for Albion stands. 

Brennut. Then let war ope his jaws as wide as hell. 
And fright young babes ; my country-folk, more ^em. 
Can out-look Oorgon. Let the fates transpos'd 
Hang beaten flags up In the victor's land : 
Full dearly will each pace of ground be sold, 
Which rated is at dearest blood, not gold. 
What ! are their ruin'd fanes, demolish 'd walla 
So soon forgot? Doth Allia yet run clear? 
Or can three hundred summers slake their fear? 

Camillut. Arise, thou Julian star, whose angry beams 
Be heralds to the Nonh, of war and death. 
Let those black calends be reveng'd; those ghosts, 
(Whose mangled sheaths, deprived of funeral rites. 
Made the six hilla promise a Cadmus' crop) 



fereisl eiTOn crept in >ome of them from (idloiriiig the bloaden of 
tLa old copj, Kltliooglk tbtt ig tiM lO faicoRect M many adken of tlw 



erideDt that the Aottt of CuniUiu an to " incita tbeil coimtivmaii, 
"wfaannl^t and sleep conquer the «j«i," from Soana 7, of Act t. 
wbtoelhevvoAaltainBteljitpoti NennraKUid CnMi, whoaiein 
" iiight-Ril)ei." Till now tba wrong pointing obicaied tba mdm. 
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Be expiated widi a fiery delnge. 
Jove rules the spheres, Rome all the world beside ; 
Aod shaU this little corner be denied? 
Mercury. Bandy no more these private frowns ; but 
haste, 
Fly to your parties, and enrage their minds : 
Till, at the period of these broils, I call, 
And back reduce you" to grim Pluto's hall. [Exeunt. 



ACT I. SCENE T. 
DuKB Nbknids " alone. 
Nennittt. Methinks I hear Bellona's dreadrul voice 
Redoubled from the concave shores of Gaul : 
Methinks I hear their neighing steeds, the groans 
Of complimental souls taking their leave : 
And all the din and clamorous rout which sounds 
When falling kingdoms crack in fatal flames. 
Die Belgicks, die like men. Free minds need have 
Nought but the grount) they fight on, for their grave : 
And we are next. Think ye the smoky mist 
Of sun-boil'd seas can stop the eagle's eye ? " 
Or can our watry walls keep dangers out. 
Which fly aloft, that thus we snorting lie, 
Feeding itnposthum'd humours, to be lanc'd 
By some outlandish sui^eon ? 

As they are now, whose flaming towns, like beacons, 
Give us fair warning, and even g^ld our spires. 
Whilst merrily we warm us at their fires : 
Yet we are nest ; who, cbaim'd with peace and slotb, 
Dream golden dreams. Go, warlike Britain, go, 

■ And tack mhut yw.] i. <. bring jou bock. Rsdtico. IM. S. 

■* Duki Ntnniat^l L t. Dux Nendiu. The leaden of aimiei an 
on this accoiuit s^tetl I>ake> by many of oni ancient Eogliik tiani- 
laton ; u Dnke ^leni, Duke Uuuiibiili &C S. . 



thoaght ocean in Mr. Gray's celebrated ode called The Bard, 

" Think'et Ihou you isngoine cload. 

" Raw'd by ihy breatli, hu qaench'd the oib of day 1" 
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For olive-bough exchaoge thy hazel-bon ; 

Hang up thy rusty helmet, that the bee 

May have a hive, or spider And a loom ; 

Instead of soldiers' fare, and lodging hard, 

(The bare ground being their bed and table) lie 

Smother'd in down, melting in luxury : 

Instead of bellowing drum, '* and cheerful flute, • 

Be lull'd in lady's lap with amorous lute. 

But as for Neuniua, know, I scorn this calm : 

The ruddy planet at my birth bore sway ; 

Sanguine, aduat ray humonr; andwilufire 

Hy ruling element. Blood and rage, and choler. 

Make up the temper of a captain's valour. [ Erit, 

SCENE II. 
Julius Cssak, Cohiub, Voi.usbnvs, Labbrids: 
Sotdiera, Kith etu^n, a two-neck'd eagls ditplayed, 
tahle, Drat», Antienl Trumpet. A fiourith. 
Ctesar. Welcome thus far, partners of weal and woCf 
Welcome, brave bloods I Now may our weapons sleept 
Since Ariorist in cock-boat basely flies; '* 
Vast Germany stands trembling at our bridge; ** 
And Oaul lies bleeding in her mother's lap. 
Once the Pelltean duke did eastward march, '* 
To rouse the drowsy suo, before he rose, 
Adoru'd with Indian rubies ; but the main 
Bade him retire. He was my type. This day 
We stand on nature's western brink; beyond, 
Nothing but sea and sky. Here is nil wUra. 
Democritua, make good thy fancy, give me 
'More worlds to conquer, which may be both eeeu 
And won tc^ether. But methinki! I ken 

" hutiadtfbiUiimHgdTum,liie.'\ Imitated bom die first speech of 
Gloster in Hug mdvwd III. 

^ Sma Arwatlinctch-hnibat^fim.l " In Ms fuit Aiioriatoi, 
" qui nanculam de%Mam sd ripam nactns eaprofugit." 

C»»ar de BeUo Gallico.lib. i. ■. 63. 
<* Fart Gmmms Utmdt tnmbting at our bridet-] See Oeeai da 
Bella Gallico, lib. 4. ■■ IT.auaccomitof ihiibridgeoreithe Klkiiic. 
_ u Onct tht PeOaaa dukt.'] Alexandei the Giest. PMa wu a 
ci^ of Uacadon. where be wae bom. 
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A whitish cloud kisfung the wares, or else 
Some chalky rocks surmouat the barking 6ood. 
Comius, your knowledge can conect our eyes. 

Comms, It is the Britain shore, which ten leagnea 
hence 
Displays her shining clifis unto vour sight. 

Caaar. I'll hit the white. '* 'That sea-mark for our 
ships, 
Invites destruction, and gives to our eye 
A treacherous beck. Dare but resist, your shore 
Shall paint her pale face with red crimson gore. 

Comius. Thus much I know, great CcesaT, that they 
lent 
Their secret aid unto the neighbour Gauls ; 
Fostering their fugitives with friendly c 
Which made your victory fly with slowerwii^. 

Qeaar. That's cause enough. They shall not hence- 
forth range 
Abroad for war, we'll bring hint to their doors : 
His ugly idol shall displace their gods. 
Their dear Peuates, and in desolate streets 
Raise trophies high of barbarous bones, whose steoch 
May poison all the rest. I long to stride 
This Hellespont, or bridge it with a navy. 
Disclosing to our empire unknown lands. 
Until the arctick star for zenith stands. 

Laberius. Then raise the camp, aud strike a dread- 
ful march. 
And unawares pour vengeance on their heads. 
Be like] the winged bolt of angry Jove, 
Or chiding torrent, whose latevisen stream. 
From mountains bended top runs reding down, 
Deflow'ring all the virgin dales. 

Cxaar. First let's advise ; for soon to ruin come 
Rash weapons, which lack counsel grave at home. 

iMberia*, What need consulting, where the cause is 

'* VUUtAtvifaUi A tenn in udiny. 
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Ctesar. The likeliest cause, without regard, proves 

Laberiiu. Provide fi>r battle, bat of trace no' word. 
Cirsar. Where peace is first lefus'd should come the 

sword. 

Laberiat. But 'tis unlike, their self-preBuming might 
Will curbed be with tenns of civil right. 

Catar. 'Tis trae : yet so, we stop the people's cry. 
When we propose, and they do peace deny. 
We'll therefore wise embassadors dispatch, 
Parents of love, the harbingers of leagues; 
Men that may speak with mildness mbc'd ^th courage. 
Having quick feet, broad eyes, short tmtgues, long 

To warn the British court. 
And further view the porta, fathom the seas. 
Learn theii complotments, where invasion may 
Be soonest entertain'd. All this shall lie 
On Volusene, a legate, and a spy. 

Volttienui, My care and quickness shall deserve this 
kindness. 
Mean time unite, and range your scatter'd troops: 
Imbark your legions at the lecian shore. 
And teach Erynnis swim, which crawl'd- before.'^ 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
CASsiBELAtruB, ANDROGEua,TENAKTiua, Belinus, 
Attehdahts. 
CaisibeUmnt. Although the people's voice constrains 
me hold 
This regal staff, whose massy weight would bruise 
Your age and pleasures ; yet this, nephews, know, 

• The qaatto reads, 

" Provide for batUe, bnt of tmco o^ word." 



It ought to run " but of trace no word," whicli 
what Laberioa hu ■■ ■ - 



poeta for muchief in genenJ. 



mid before. 

h croKl'd —J . - J — ,, -- 

freqaently aaed by the 



A En/mat taira, ichich crawl'd befort.} Eryiuua 
leof the Bister — ' "-' 
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YouT trouble less, your honour is the same. 
As if you wore the diadem of this isle- 
Mean while, AndrogeuE, hold uoto your use 
Our lady-city TroynoFant," and all 
The toll and tribute of delicious Kent ; 
Of which each quarter can maintaia a kiog. 
Have you Tenantius, CoTQwall's dukedom large. 
Both rich and strong, in metals and in men. 
I must to Verulam's fenc'd town repair, 
And as protector, for the whole take care. 

Androgeui. My heart agrees. Heocefortb, ye sove- 
reign cares. 
State -mysteries, false graces, jealous fears. 
The linings of a crown, forsake my brain : 
These territories neither are too wide 
To trouble tny content, nor yet too narrow 
To feed a princely train. 

Tenantius. AH thanks I render: your will shall 
guide ours ; 
With treble- twisted love we'll strive to make. 
One soul ioform three bodies, keeping still 
The same affections both in good and ill. 

Now am I for a hunting match. Yon thickets 
Shelter a boar, which spoils the ploughman's hope : 
Whose jaws with double sword, whose back is ana'd 
With bristled pikes ; whose fume in6ames the air. 
And foam besnows the trampled com This beast 
I long to see come smoking to a feast. 

[Exit Tenantius. 
Enter Roj-lano. 

Belinus, Here comes my Belgick friend, Landora's 
servant. 
What news, Rollano, that thy feet so strive 
To have precedence of each other ? Speak I 
I read disturbed. passions on thy brow. 

Rollano. My trembling heart quivers upon my 
tongue. 
That scarce I can with broken sounds vent forth 
These sad, strange, sudden, dreary, dismal news. 
** TroymntnU] The anideiit name of IiondMt. 
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A merchaDt's ship aniT'd tells, how the Roman, 
HaviDg FuQ Gaul quite through with bloody arms, 
Prepares for you : his navy ri^'d Id bay, 
Only expects a gale. Farther, they say, 
A pinnace landed, from him brings command. 
Either to lose your freedom or your land. 

Cattibetanut. And daies proud Csesar baclc our un- 
tam'd sur^s? 
Dreads he not our sea-monsters, whose wild shapes 
Their theatres ne'er yet in picture saw ? 
Come, sirs, to anni ! to arms I Let speedy posts 
Summon our petty kings, and muster up 
Our valouroQS nations from the North and West. 
Androfeus, haste you to the Scots and Picts, 
Two names, which now Albania's kiugdom share: 
Entreat their aid, if not for love, yet fear I 
For new foes should imprint swifl-e^ual fear 
Through all the arteries of this our isle. 
Belinus, thy authority must rouse 
The vulgar troops within my special chaise. 
Fire the beacons, strike alarums loud ; 
Hatse all the country 'gainst this common foe. 
We'll soon on front hun in his full career: 
This news more moves mycljoler, than my fear. 

[Exeunt. 
RoLLAHO, ahne. 
RoUano. I am by birth a Belgick, whence I fled 
To Germany, for fear of Roman arms: 
But when their bridge bridled the stately Rhine, 
I soon return'd, and thought to hide my head 
In this soft halcyon's nest, this Britain isle. 
But now, behold, Mars is a nursing here. 
And 'gins to speak aloud. 

Is no nook safe from Rome? do they still haunt me? 
Some peaceful god transport me though the air. 
Beyond cold Thule,'' or the sun's bed-chamber, 

" told ThuU,'] There is no place oftener mentioned by the aa- 
clenU than lHult, nor in; one abont the littiatioD Of which there 
hM been a gnntei variety of ojunioiu. Sit Robeit Kbbald, in the 
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Where only swine or goati do li?e and reign- 
Yet these may fight Place me where quiet peace 
Hashes all stonas ; where sleep and silence dwell. 
Where never man nor beait did wrong the soil, 
Or crop the fiist-fraits, or made so much noise 
As with their breath. But, foolish thoughts, adieu : 
Now catch I must, or stand, or fall with you. [Exit. 

SCENE !V. 

EuLINUS, HiRILDAS. 

Eulmtu. The court a wardrobe is of living shapes : 
And ladies are the tissue- spangled suits, 
Which nature wears on festival higli days. 
The court a spring, each madam is a rose. 
The court is heaven, fair ladies are the stars." 

Biriidat. I, falling stars. 

Eulinui. False echo, don't blaspheme that glorious 

Whose beauteous rays can strike rash gazers blind. 

Hirildas. Love should be blind. 

Eutatut. Pray leave this cynick humour, whilst I 
sigh 
My mistress' praise. Her beauty's past compare : 
O would she were more kind, or not so fair 1 
Her modest smiles both curb and kindle love. 
The court is dark without her : when she rises, 
The morning is her haad-maid, strewing roses 
About love's hemisphere. The lamps above 
Eclipse themselves for shame to see ner eyes 

adilitions Co Camden, hu given a discoiiTBe coacemiQg the Thule 
of the uicienCs, in which Che eentimeTite of different writers on 
this Bubject aie consideied. and many of them refuted. Camdea 
snppoiei Stttland to be the place )o often diiluguubed by tim 
name of ThuU ; and Bisbap Gibacm ajipean (o agree with bim in 
the'conjecture. See Comden'iBriKoniuii,Tol.S.n, 411.ediL ITTt. 

" fair taliia art th* start. 

I, falling ttan.] So in Shakepeaie'i £'. fftarif F7ZJ. 
" ^^- Theee are ttim indeed. 

It fol^ilg mei." S. 
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Out-shme their chrysolites, and more bless the skies, 
Than the; the earth— 

Hirildat. Give me her name. 

EuUntu. Her body is a crystal cage, whose pure 
Transparent mould, not of gross elements 
Compacted, but the extracted quintessence 
Of sweetest forms distill'd ; where graces bright 
Do live immur'd, but not exempt from sight, 

Hirildat. 1 pr'ythee speak her. 

£uliitui. Her model is beyond all poets* brains. 
And painters' pencils : all the lively Nymphs, 
Syrens, and Dryads, are but kitchen-maids. 
If you compare. To frame the like Pandore,*' 
The gods repine, and nature would grow poor. 

Hiriidat. By love, who is't? hath she no mortal 
name? 

Eulinui. For here you find great JuQo's stately front, 
Pallas' grey eye, Venus her dimpl'd chin, 
Aurora's rosy fiogen, the small waist 
Of Ceres' daughter, and Medusa's hair, 
Before it hiss'd : — 

Hiriidoi, love, as deaf as thou art blind ! Ootii 
Eulinus, 
Call home thy soul, and tell thy mistress' name. 

EuHnui. O strange! what ignorant still I when as so 
plainly 
These attributes describe ber ? Why, she is 
A rhapsody of goddesses ; the elixir 
Of all their several perfections. She ia 
(Now bless your ears) by mortals called Landora^ 

Birildas. What! Landora, the Trinobantic lady? 
How prow your hopes ? what metal is her breast 1 

Euliws. All steel and adamant. 'Tis beauty's pride, 
to stain 
Her lily white with blood of lovers slain, 
Their groans make musick, and their scaldinf sighs 

" Tejramt tht like Pondore.] Pondoro *BS e, woni«n fbrmed by 
Videan, with tha jirait cantribatxm of all ite gcNb, a-mtf me « 
tFbom bestowed on ber lomp grace oi bewtj. & 
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RfUM a perfume, and vulture-like ihe goawa 

Their bleeding hearts. No gifts, no teamed flattery. 

No stratagems, can work Laadora's battery. 

As a tall rock maintains majestick state, 

Tho' Boreas g;aIlop on the tottering seas. 

And tilting spit his froth out sparging waves 

Upon his surly tveast ; ao she resists. 

And all my projects on her cruel heart. 

Are but retorted to their author's smart. 

Hiriidas. Why then, let scorn succeed thy love : and 
bravely 
Conquer thyself, if thou wtit conquer her : 
Stomachs with kindness cloy'd, disdain must atir. 

EitUniu. Most impious thoughts 1 let me rather 
perish, 
And loving die, than living cease to love : 
And when I faint, let her but hear my cry. 
Ah me 1 there's none which truly loves, but t. 

HirildoM. O ye cross darts of Cupid ! this very lady. 
This lady- wasp. wooes me, as thou dost her, 
With glances, jewels, bracelets of her hair. 
Lascivious banquets, and most eloquent eyes : 
All which my heart misconstrues as immodest. 
It being pointed for another pole. 

But hence learn courage, cuz. Why stand you dumb? 
Women are women, and may be o'ercome, 

Eufifltu. Your words are ear-wigs tomyvexedbiain; 
Like heu-bane juice, or aconite d^us'd. 
They strike me senseless. 
My kinsman, and Hiriidas, to my end ; 
But I'll ne'er call you counsellor, or friend, 

HirildfU. Stay, stay. For now I mean, with gentler 
breath, * 
To waft you to your happy landing-place. 
Se«i^ this crocodile pursues me flying, 
FUes you pursuing, we'll catch her by a trick. 

■ la tb old copy tha foiu- !ut letts^ of traoth hare <ln>pped«at 
by tteddRlt, but they are no doabt i^dy reatored. C. 
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With promise feign'd, I'll 'point a Cupid's stage, 
But in the night, and secret, and disguis'd. 
Where thou, which art myself, shalt act my part. 
In Venus' games, all cozening goes for art. 

Eutiftui. Blest be these means, and happy the suc- 
cess! 
Now 'gin I rear my crest above the moon, 
And in those gilded books read lectures of 
The feminine sex. There moves Gassiope, 
Whose garments shine with thirteen precious stones. 
Types of as many virtues : Tlien her daughter, 
Whose beauty, without Perseus, would have tam'd 
The monstrous fish, glides with a' starry crown: 
Then just Astrea kembs her golden hair : 
And mv Landora can become the skies 
As well as they; Oh, how my joys do swell ! 
He mounted not more proud, whose burning throne 
Kindl'd the cedar-tops, and quatTd whole fountains. 
Fly then, ye winged hours, as swift as thought, 
Or my desires : let day's bright waggoner 
Fall headlong, and tie buried in the deep, 
And, dormouse-like, Alcides night out-sleep : 
Good Tethys, quench his beams, that he ne'er rise 
Toscorch the Moors, to suck up honey-dews. 
Or to betray my person. 
But pr'ythee tell, what mistress you adoie ? 

Hirildas. The kind Cordelia, loving, and belov'd : 
Only some jar of late, about a favour, 
Made me inveigh 'gdnst women. Come away, 
Our plots desire the night, not babbling day. 

Ealinui, We must give way ; here come our reverend 
bards 
To sing in synod, as their custom is. 
With former chance comparing present deeds. 

[Exeunt. 
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r voices, and a haTper ; 



1. 



So KG. 

Flat, acute; 
And salHle, 
The Sun, bom 
.Every mom. 



1 . At the spring 
Birds do sing .• 
NoK icith lugk. 
Then low cry . 
All. He's no bard, that cannot smg 
The praise* of IhejUnc'ry spring. 



2. Flora queen. 
All in green, 
Doth delight 
To pamt white, 
And to spread 
Cruel red, 
mth a blue, 
Colour true. 
All. He's no bard, &c. 

4. Faithful tones. 
Turtle doves. 
Sit and bill, . 
On a hill. 
Country swains, 
On the pUdtu, 
Run and leap, 
Turn and «frjf>. 



A. Woods renew 
Hunter's hue. 
Shepherd^s grey 
Crowned with bay, 
With his pipe 
Care doth wipe. 
Till he dream 
By the stream. 
All. He's no bard, &c. 

5. Pan doth play 
Care away. 
Fairies small. 
Two foot tall, 
With caps red 
On their head. 
Dance around. 
On the ground. 
All. Hes no bard', &c. All. He's no bard, &c. 

i, Phillis bright. Rocks doth moce. 

Cloath'd in while, With fier love, 

IVith neck fair. And make mild, 

Yellow hair. Tigers wild. 

All. He 's no bard, that cannot sing 
The praises of thejiow'ry spring. 
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11. Song. 
Tkus spend toe time in laughter, 
, While peace and spring do smile : 
But I hear a sound of slaughter. 
Dram nearer to our isle. 

Leave then your wonted praltU, 

The oaten reed forbear ■■ 
For I hear a sound of battle. 

And trumpet* tear the air. 

Let bag-pipes die for want ofwittd, 

Let crowd" and harp be dujub : 
Let little tabor cume behind .• 

For I hear the dreadful drum. 

Let no bird sing, no lambkint dance, 

No fountains murmuring go .• 
Let shepherd's crook be made a lance. 

For the martial horns do blow. [Exeunt. 



ACT 11. SCENE I. 
Cassibblanus, Ceiisous, Britael, Guertued, 
Nennhts, BEHNua, Eulihus. Volusevus/o^- 
loioing. 

Castibelanus. Heavens favour Cridcus, fdr Albania's 
king: 
And Britael, deck'd with the Deraetian crown : 
The same to famous Guerthed, whose command 
Embraces woody Oidovick's black hills. i 

Legate, you may your message now declare. 

Foiusenus, By me great Ceesar greets the Britain 
state: 
This letter speaks the rest. 

Casribelanus. Then read the rest. 

»* rrmwt] See note 18 to AUsender and Campa^, Tol. II. 
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Voluienut reads. 
Caa&t, Proconsul of Gallia, to Caesibelane King of 
Britain. 
Since Romulus* race, by will of Jove, 

Have stretch'd their empire wide, 
From Danube's bunks, by Tygris swift. 

Unto mount Atlas' side : 
And provinces and nations strong, 

With homage due obey; 
We wish that you, hid in the sea, 

Do likewise tribute pay. 
Submitting all unio our wills. 

For rashly aiding Gaul : 
And noble lads for hostages 

Make ready at our call. 
These granted, may our friendship gain; 

Deny'd shall work your woe. 
Now take your choice, whether you'd find 
Rome, as a friend or foe. 
CaisHelanus. Bold mandates are unwelcome to free 
princes. 
Lffiate withdraw ; you shall be soon dispatch d. 
^ [Erit Voliueniu. 

Cridou). He writes more like a victor than a foe; 
Whose greatness, risen from subdued nations. 
Is fasten'd only with fear's slippery knot. 
Nor can they fight so fierce for wealth'wr fame, 
Aa we for natiTe liberty. With answer rough 
Bid him defiance. So thinks Cridous. 

Guerthtd. Guerthed maintains the same, and on 
their flesh 
111 write my answer in red characters. 
Bntad. Thou ravenous wolf, imperious monster, 
Rome, 
Seven-headed Hydra, know, we scorn thy threats : 
We can oppose thy hills witii mounts as high. 
And scourge usurpers with like cruelty. 
And thus Ukinks Britael, 

BttUnut. Let Ceesar come : our land doth rust with 
ease, 
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And wants tin object, nbose resisting power 

Hay strike out valorous flashes from her t^s. 

So shadows give a picture life. So flames 

Grow brighter by a fanning blast. Nor think 

I am a courtier, and no warrior born: 

Nor love object; for well my poet says'*, 

Militat omtat amam, each ]orer is a aoldier : 

I can join Cupid's bow, and Mars his lance. 

A pewter-coat fits me as well as silk. 

It grieves me see our martial spirits trace 

The idle streets, while weapons by their side 

Dangle and lash theirbacks, as 'twere to upbraid 

Their needless use. Nor is it glory small, 

They set upon us last, when their proud arms 

Fathom the land and seas, and reach both poles. 

On then ; so great a foe, so good a cause. 

Shall make our name more famous. So thinks Euli- 

Cauibetanas. Then, friends and princes, on this 
blade take oath **, 
First to your country, to revenge her wrongs; 
And next to me, as general, to be led 
With unity and courage. [They kUi llie »ieoTd. 

All. The gods bless Britain and Cassibelane. 

JVenntiM. Now, royal friends, the heirs of mighty 
finite. 
You see what storm hangs hovering o'er this land. 
Ready to pour down cataclysms" of blood : 
Let ancient glory then en^anie your hearts. 
Beyond the cra^y hills of grim-fac'd Death, 
Bright Honour keeps triumphant court, and deeds 
Of martial men live there in marble rolls. 
Death Is but Charon to the fortunate isles ; ' 
Porter to Fame. 

What tho' the Roman, arm'd with foreign spoil. 
Behind him lead the conquer'd world and hope 

Tit Pinntr if Wak^M, 
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398 FUIMU3 TROEG. [act II. 

To unk OUT island with his army's weight : 

Yet we bare gilds, and men, and horae, to fight : 

And we can brarely die. But our just cause. 

Your forward Iotcb, and all our people edg'd 

With Datdan spirit, and the powerful name 

Of country, bid us hope for victory. 

We have a world within ourselves, whose breast 

No foreigner hath unrevenged press'd 

These thousand years. Though Rhine and Rhone can 

serve, 
And 'envy Thames his nerer captire stream, 
Yet maugre all, if we ourselves are true. 
We may despise what all the earth can do". 

Ca»iibelanu». Let's then dismiss the legate with a 

frown ; 
And draw our forces toward the sea, to join 
With the tour kings of Kent, and so affront " 
His first airival. But before all, let 
Oar priests and druids, in their ballow'd grovest 
Propitiate the gods, and scan events 
By their mysterious arts. - [Exeunt. 

" Yet ttaagn all, jf ins ewndiva are trvi, 

Wt nay- dapiia KSat ail tiie tarth een de.^ The same nfmtiannt 
ia introduced bv Sliakspeare into King John, A, 5. S. 7. 
" Thu EngUud nsTet did, noi never Bhall, 
" Ue at the pFOnd foot of a conqueioi, 
" Bnt when it tan did heJp to votuid itlhlf ; 
' ' Now ibeae liei piineea ue come home again, 
" Come the three comeis of the woild in anna, 
" And we shall shock them : NonghC shall make oa loe, 
" If England to itself do rat bnt imc." 
Again, iif the old Hpuriona play of Jfir^ John, 
■ " IF Ei^land'a Peers uid Peopla join ia one, 
" Not Pope, noi Fiance, nor Spam can do tbem wrong." 
The same sentiment is in Dr. Andrew Borde's Fjat boke of the 
Introduction to Knowledee. B. L. Printed for Copfand, Sign. A 4. 
"The7(i, e.the Engliu) faie BlimptuDiuIy, God ii served in their 
Churches dvvotitli, bnt treaeon and deceit is used amoDg theiv 
Craftily, y more pitie, firr jf ihty aere tru* lujfWn thtmelva, thty 
naU notj'eare, atthinigh aUnaivmt tatrt letngaina Ikim, spedalti now, 
consjdeiiiig om noble prince (i. e. Henry Vlll.) haul ami dajlj 
doth make noble defence as castels," &c. 
•» afiaitt.] See note 11 to Cirnriio, voL II. 
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SCENE II. 

EULINUS, HlRILDAS, ROLL&KO. 

Hirildai. Well, bo : your toague's your own, tho' 

drunk or angry. 
Rollano. Umh. [Seali his moutk. 

Hiritdas. Speak not a word, upon your life: be 

dumb. 
RoUano. Umh. [Gttw him money. 

HiTildas. Ill winch up thy estate. Be Harpo- 

crates". 
Rollano. Umh. 
Hirildtu, Thy fortunes shall be double gilt. Be 

midnight. 
RoUano Umh. 

Hiriidoi. An excellent instrument, to be the band 
To his dear lady !— But, Rollano, hark ; 
What words, what looks did gire my letter welcome ? 
Rollano. Umh. 

Hirildai. Nay, now thy silence is antedated : speak. 
Rollano. Umh. 
Hirildas. I give thee leave, I say. Speak, be not 

fooli^. 
Rollano. Then — with your Icavo: she vs'd upon 
receipt 
No words, but silent joy pnrpl d her face ; 
And seeing jouf name, straight clapp'd it to her heart, 
To print there a new copy ; as shea say, 
The words went by her eyet too long a way. 

Hirildai. You told her my conditions, and my oath 
Of silence, and that only you be used? 
Rollano. All, sir, 

Hirildas. And that this night 

Rollano. Aye, sir. 

HiriUiu. You guard the door 

Rollano. Aye, sir. 

HWUdaa. But I ne'er mean to come. 

RoUano. No, sir? Oh wretch ! 

" ru toineft up thy tUtU. Be Hinpocniftit,] A metBplior, from 
enginee by which weights aia ralBed oi toiiKhtd up. — HaipocraleB 
WW the god of Silence. 
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Shall t deceive, when she remains so true ? 

HWildai. No. Thou shalt be true, and she remain 
deceiv'd. 
I'll lie, and yet I will not lie. My friend 
Eulinus, in my shape, shall climb her bed. * 
This is the point You'll promise all your aid ? 

Rollano. Your servant to command, and then re- 
ward. 
Eulinus. We'll draw thee meteor-like, by our warm 
favour. 
Unto the roof and ceiling of the court : 
We'll raise thee (hold but fast) on fortune's ladder. 

[Eiif Rollano. 
This fellow is a medley of most lewd 
And vicious qualities ; a braggart, yet a coward ; 
A knave, and yet a slave : true to all villainy, 
But false to goodness. Yet now I love him. 
Because he stands just In the way of love. 

Hirildoi, Cu2, 1 commend you to the Cyprian 
queen. 
Whilst I attend Diana in the forest: 
My kinsman Mandubrace and I must try 
Oui greyhounds' speed after a light-foot hare. 

[ExU HirUdas. 
EitUntu. O love ! whose nerves unite in equal bonds 
This massy frame ! thou cement of the world ! 
By which the orbs and elements agree. 
By which all living creatures joy to be. 
And dying live in their posterity. 
Thy holy raptures warm each noble breast.. 
Sweetly inspiring more soul. Thy delight 
Surpasses melody, nectar, and all pleasures 
Of Tempe, and of Tempe's eldest sister, 
Elysium : a banquet of all the senses ! 
By thy commanding power gods into beasts. 
And men to gods are chang'd, as poets say ; 
When sympathy rules, all like what they obey. 
But love triumphs when man and woman meet 
In full affection ; double vows then fill 
His sacred shrine. Yet this to me deny'd. 
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More whets my passion : mutual love grows cold. 

Venus, be thou propitious to my wiles. 

And laugh at lovers' perjuries and guiles. [Exit. 

SCENE III. 

Lantonus, Hulacus, (wo druids, iti long robes', hati 

like pyramids, branches of mitsUloe, 

Lantonui/ That souls immortal are, I easily grant; 
Their future state distinguish'd, joy, or pain. 
According to the merits of this life. 
But then, I rather think, being free from prison. 
And bodily contagion, they subsist 
In places fit for immaterial spirits; 
Are not transfuB'd from men to beasts, from beasts 
To men again ; vheel'd round about by change. 

Hvlacus. And were it not more cruel to turn out ^ 
Poor naked souls stript of warm flesh, like landlords 
Bidding them wander 7 then (forsooth) imagine 
Some unknown cave or coast, whither all the myriads 
Of souls deceas'd are siipt, and thrust together. 
Nay, reason rather says, as at one moment 
Some die, and some are bom, so may their ghosts. 
Without more cost, serve the succeeding age : 
For sure they don't near, to be cast aside. 
But enter strait less or more noble bodies. 
According to desert of former deeds : 
The valiant into lions; coward minds 
Into weak hares ; th' ambitious into e^les 
Soaring aloft ; but the perverse and peevish 
Are next indenniz'd ^ into wrinkled apes. 
Each vice and virtue wearing seemly shapes. 

Lantonus. So yon debase the gods most lively 

The human soul, and rank it with mere brutes, 
Whose life, of reason void, ends with their sense. 
Enter Belinus. 
Btienus. Hail to heaven's privy councillors I The 

king 
" Art nec( indamii'd.] I sumioM thia word is componndad from 
damtn. i. t. one made hee, aod We vn; Ecentioailj amploj'd. ^ 
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Desirei your judgmeut of these tKHiblesoBie times. 

Lanlomu, The gods foretold these mischiefs long 
ago. 
In Eldell's reiga the earth and sky were fill'd 
With prodigies, strange sights, and hellish shapes : 
Sometime tvo hosts with fiery lances met, 
Armour and hone being heard amid the clouds : 
With streamers red npw march these airy warriors. 
And then a sable hearse-cloth wraps up all ; 
And bloody drops speckled the grass, as falliag 
From their deep-wounded limbs : 
Whilst staring comets^ shook their flaming hair : 
Thus all our wars were acted first on high. 
And we taught what to look for. 

Hulaaa. Nature turus step-dame to her brood, and 
, dams. 

Deny their monstrous issue. Saturn join'd 
Id dismal league with Mara, portends some chaoge. 
Late in a grove, by night, a voice was heard 
To cry aloud, Take heed, more Trojans eoMe 1 
What may be known or done, well search, aud help 
Widi all religious care. 

Belintu. The king and array do expect as much : 
That powers divine, perfum'd with odours sweet. 
And feasted with the fat of bulls and rams, 
Be pleas'd to bless their plots. 

ianlonui. All rites and orizons due shall be per- 
form'd : 
Chiefly night's empress fourfold honour craves. 
Mighty iu heaven and bell, ia woods and wares. 

[Ezewit. 

" IFM2it itarn^ OHtcU, &c.] So Milton's PoroiJtH Lore, B. t. 
1. T06. 

" Incens'd with indigDation Satan stood 
" Unteiri^'d., and like a comet bnm'd, 
" That GieR the len^ of OpUdclins huge 
" In.tli' arctic akj, and Erom hi* ttofrid &ir 
" Shakei pestilMice and war." 
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SCENE IV. 

CssAR, VoiusEHUs, Labehidb, Soldisks. 

Ccior. What land, what people, and what answer T 

show. 
Voltuenut. We saw a paTadiae, whose bosom teema 
With silver ore, whose seas are par'd with pearl. 
The meadows richly spread with Flora's tapestry ; 
The fields even wonder at their harvest loads : 
In cryHtal streams the scaly nations ptay, 
Fiingi'd all along with trembling poplar trees. 
The sun in summer, loth to leave their sight. 
Forgets to sleep, and glancing makes no night. 
Then, for the men, their stature's tall and big, 
With blae-stain'd slcins, and long black dangling hair. 
Promise a barbarous fierceness. They scarce know. 
And much less fear our empire's might : but thus 
Return'd defiance : 

'* CassibeWe, king of Britain, to Julius Geesar," pro- 
consul of Gallia. 
" Seeing your empire's great, why gboald it not suf- 
fice? 
" To covet more and more, is tymnta' usual guise. 
" To lose what Jove you gave, you'd think k but un- 
just ; 
" Tou have your answer then;— Defend this isle we 

must : 
" Which from the world cat off, and free from her 

first day, 
" Hath iron more for swords, than gold for tribute's 

pay- 

" If amity, and like fear, succour to Gaul imparts, 
" Pardon, for this small brook could not divide out 

hearts. 
" We hope the gods will help, and fortune back our 

cause, 
" Who take arms but to keep our lives, our wives, and 

laws. 
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" Ab you from Troy, ao we, our pedigree do claim ; 
" Why should the brancheB fight, when as the root's 

the same? 
" Despise us not, because the sea and north us close ; 
" Who can no farther go, must turn upon their foes. 
" Thus rudely we conclude ; — wage war, or change 

your will, 
" We hope to use a laiice far better than a quilt." 

Casar. I grieve to draw my sword against the stock 
Of thrice'renowned Troy : but they are rude, 
And mast be frighted, ere we shall be friends. 
Then let's aboard, and, hoisting sails, convey 
Two legions over: for ] long to view 
This unknown land, and all their fabulous rites i 
And gather maigarites*^ in my brazen cap. 
Nature nor fates can valorous virtue stop. 

Laberiui, Now C«esar speaks like Cesar : stronger 
and stronger. 
Rise like a whirlwind, tear the mountain's pride ; 
Shake thy braas harness, whose loud clattering may 
Waken GradivuB," where he sleeps on top 
' Of Hsamus, luH'd with Boreas roaring base. 
And put to flight this nation with the noise. 
A fly is not an eagle's combatant, 
Nor may a pigmy with a giant atrive. [Exeunt, 

SCENE V. 
Cassibelanus, Bblinus; CoMius/oIIoutR^. At- 
tendanti. 
Contius. Health and good fortune on Cassibelane 
'tend: 
My love to you and Britain waft me hither. 
To make atonement, ere the Roman leader 
Bring fire, and spoil, and ruin on your heads. 
No herb can ever g^ow where once he treads : 
Nothing withstands his force. Be not too hardy, 

" And gather Margaritti,'] i. ». pearli. In 1596, Ibo. Li>d|^ 
publiilied a punpUeC, iatitled, " A Maigarite of Antaica." 4to. 

" '- Orodnu.] Man. * 

" Gndnwn qne p*tntm Geticii qoi pneddet urii.' Virgil, , 
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But buy a fiiend with kindness, lest you buy 
Hia anger dearly. 

CasiibelatutM. Comius, speak no more : he knows 
our mind. 

Comitti. let not rage so blind your judgment, but 
Prevent with ease the hazard of a war, 
Of war, a word compos'd of thoueand ills. 
be not cruel to yourselves I I'll undertake, 
Without discredit, to appease his wrath, 
If you'll cashier your soldiers, and receive 
Him like a guest, not like an enemy. 

OutibtUinut. False-hearted Gaul, dar'st thou per- 
suade e'en me 
For to betray my people to the sword ? 
Now know I, thou art sent for to solicit 
Our princes to rebel, to learn oar strength. 
Lay hands on him ; a spy ! 

All. A spy 1 a spy t a traitor, and a spy ! 

[They chmi him. 

Comut. Is this the guerdon" of my loving care? 
Yon break the laws of nature, nations, friends. 
But took for due revenge at Ceesar's hand. 

CauibelaHtu. Expect in prison tby revenge. Away 
with him I [£m1 Comiui. 

Belinus, have you muster'd up our forces? 

BeUiuu. Yes, if it please your highness. 

Caiiibelatau. And what are the particulars ? 

Betinia. First Cridous leads from the Albanian 
realm, 
Where Orampius' ridge divides the smiling dales, 
Five tiiousand horse, and twenty thousand foot, 
Three thousand chariots mann'd. The Brigants come, 
Deck'd with blue-painted shields, twelve thousand 

strong, 
Under the conduct of Demetia's prince 
March twice three thousand, arm'd with pelts^* and 
glsTes;" 

** gwnJm J lewaiiL Sea note 46 to TheSpmiATrvgtdy.rAill. 

** an»'d wilh ptiti.1 Psita aie ihieldB. Tbe anlhar of thu pU; 
sppaaiB to adnntage in this and the sobaequent cMalogiiM of 
wurion. S. 

"fiMCi.] SMnot«MtoEil<<»ntn. vol.U. 
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Whom the Slarea flank, «^t thoiuaad Htout, 
Oreedy of fight, bom soldiers the first day, 
WfaoM gtey-gOose'Wtnged shafts ne'er flew in Taia. 
Then Guerthed, mounted on a shag-hair steed. 
Full fifteen thousand brings, both hoise and foot. 
Of despeiate Oidoriciaas, whose use is 
To rush half naked on their foes, enrag'd 
With a rude muse of pipes. 
Your province, boanded with that boiling stream 
Where Sabrine, k>T^y daiasel, kist her breath. 
And with carl'd-pated Humber, Neptone's heir, 
Aflbrds eight thotMBod oars, widi hooks and scydies. 
And fifty thousand expert men of war ; 
All brave Loegrians, ann'd with pike aad spear ; 
Each nation, bttng distingniah'd intottocxM, 
With gaudy fwnnoBS flickeriDg " in the air. 
Besides these, Kent is up in aims to blunt 
The edge of 4hnr fiiat farious shock. 

Cauiki«MM. We'll now invite them to a martial feast, 
Carvingwith falchions, and caiausing healths 
In their lives' raoisture. 

E»ter Amd&oobus. 
Well retani'd, Andn^ieus ; 
Hav« yon o])tain'd, or is your suit denied ? 

Jndrogeut. Our message told unto the 6caU, tbeii 
king 
With willing nmpathy levies a band, 
T«D thousand footmen, whose stntnge ^petites 
Mulder, and then devour; and dare gnaw ^id suck 
Their enemiet' bones. Conducted tfaeace, we saw 
The Piotisb court, and friendly entert^n'd. 
Receive e^bt thonsaad, >^ose mest u^y Aa^es, 
- Paiated tike bears, and wolves, wd iMinded tigeis. 
May kill and stonify without all weapons. 
More aid they promise, If more need. These ^ku. 
Led by Cadallan, hidier much with speed. 

Casiibelanvi. 'Tis well, our kings consent for common 
good. 
When all are jmny, we shrfl o'ferspread the WHs, 
" flkkiring,'] Flattaring. 
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And aoldiers. thicker than the sand on shore, 
Hide all the landing coasU. Ere next day break. 
The rocks shall aimwer what the druin doth speak, 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE, VI. 
HuLACUB, Lantonob, MinUten, 
Lantoma. That ceremonious fear, which bends the 
heart 
Of mortal creatures, and displays itself 
In outward signs of true obedience, 
As prayer, kneeling, Sacrifice, and hymns, 
Requires again help from immortal deities. 
As promise, not as debt: we laud their names, 
The; g^ve us blessings, and forgive our blames. 
Thus gods and men do barter; what in piety 
Ascends, as much descends again in pity; 
A golden chain reaching from heaven to earth. 

Hulacus, And now's the Ume, good brother, of their 
aid. 
When danger's black face frowns upon our state. 
Away, away, ye hearts and tongnes profane ! 
Without devotion, mysteries are vain. 

[They kneel, elevate handt thrice, 
Lantonui. Draw near, ye heavei^y powers, 
Who dwell in starry bowers; 
And ye who in the de^. 
On mossy pilbws sleep ; 
And ye who keep the centre. 
Where never light did enter; 
And ye whose habitations. 
Are still among the nations ; 
To see and bear our doings. 
Our births, our wars, our wooiags : 
Behold our preeent grief. 
Belief doth beg relief. 

Both going around »tg, 
By the vervain and lunary. 
By fern-seed planetary, 
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By the dreadful misstetoe, 
Which doth on holy oak grow, 
Draw near, draw near, draw near. 
Hiilacut. Help us, beset with danger, 
And turn away your anger ; 
Help UB, begirt with trouble. 
And now your mercy double : 
Help UB, opprest with sorrow. 
And fight for us to-morrow. 
Let fire consume the foe-man. 
Let air infect the Roman : 
Let seas intomb their fury. 
Let gaping earth them bury : 
Let fire, and air, and water. 
And earth, conspire their slaughter. 
Both. By the vervain, &c. 

Help UB, help ub, help us. 
Lantonus. We'll praise then your great pow'r. 
Each month, each day, each hour: 
And blaze in lasting story. 
Your honour and your glory. 
High altars lost in vapour, 
Young heifers free from labour, 
White lambs for suck still crying, 
Shall make your musick, dying. 
. The boys and girls around. 
With honeysuckles cronn'd; 
The bards with harp and rhiming. 
Green bays their brows entwining, 
Sweet tune, and sweeter ditty, 
Shall chaunt your gracious pity. 
Both. By the verrain, &c. 

Well'praJBe, we'll praise, we'll praise. 

[The image of the moon : the shrine opeiu. 
Sulaciis. Fix, holy brother, now your prayers on one, 
Britain's chief patroness : with humb>e cry 
Let us invoke the moon's bright majesty. [They kneel. 
LatUonut. Tliou queen of heaven, commandresB of 
the deep. 
Lady of lakes, regent of woods and deer. 
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A lamp dispelliDg irkscrmt: night, the source 
Of geaerable moisture ; at whoae feet, 
With garments blue, and rushy garlands dreat, 
Wut twenty thoutand Naiades: thy crescent 
'Brute elephants adore, and man doth feel 
Thy force run thro' the zodiack of his limba. 
O, thou first guide of Brutus to this isle, 
Drive back these proud usurpers from this isle. 
Whether the name of Cynthia's silver globe; 
Or chaste Diana, with a gilded quiver; 
Or'dread Proserpina, stem Dis his spouse ; 
Or soft Lucina, eatl'd in child-bed throes. 
Doth thee delight; rise with a glorious face, 
Green drops of Neceus trickling down thy cheeks. 
And with bright horns, united in full orb, 
Toss high the seas, with billows beat the banks, 
Conjure up Neptime, and the .^k>lian slaves ; 
Contract both night and winter in a stonn. 
That Romans lose their way, and sooner land 
At sad Avernus, than at Albion's strand. 
So may'st thou shun the dragon's head and tail I 
So may Endymion snort on Latmian bed 1 
So may the fair game fall before thy bow ! 
Shed light on ng, but lightning on our foe ! 

Hulacvs. Methiuks a gracious lustre spreads her brow. 
And with a nod she ratifies our suit. 

Within. Come near, and take this oracle. 

LantonuB. Behold, an oracle flies out from her shtine; 
Which both the king and state shall see, before 
We dare unfold it. [ExeuHt. 

SCENE VII. 
BaENNVs's Ghost, Nenniuh in ni^ftf-robe*. 
Braums. Follow me. 
Neimiut. Follow ! what means that word ? who art? 

thy will ? 
Bretmui. Follow me, Nennius. 
Ifennua. He names me : sure it is some friend which 
speaks. 
I'll follow thee, though't be thro' Stygian lakes. 
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Brenmu. Tis ancient Brennua calls, whoie victories 
Europe and Asia felt, and still record. 
Dear Nenaias, now's the time to steel thy courage : 
Canatthou behoid thy mother captive, then 
Look back upon thy aQcestors, enroll'd 
AmoDg the worthies iriio spread wide her fame? 
First let thy eye-balls pour out poison'd beams. 
And kill than with disdain, who dare but litt 
Their hand against her. No: no consul must 
Boast of her thraldom, and out-brave our walls. 
I wonder that such impudent owls should gaze 
Against the splendour of our Britain clifis; 
Play thou, a second Brennus : let thy lance. 
Like an Herculean club, two monsters tame, 
Rome's avarice and pride : so come life or death. 
Let Honour have the incense of thy breath. [Exil. 

Nenniui. Farewell, heroick soul ; thou shalt not 
blush 
At Nennius' deeds. The smallest drop of fame 
Is cheap, if death and dangers may it buy. 
Tet give thy words new vigour to my spirits. 
And spur the Pegaeus of my mounting thoughts. 
I'll follow thee o'er piles of ^aughter'd foes. 
And knock at Pluto's gate. I come. Come life or deadi. 
Honour, to thee I consecrate my breath. [Exit. 

Casar, Cahillu&'s cHOST/oUowti^. 

Camilliu. Juliua, stay here ; thy friend Canillus 
speaks. 

CtBtar. O thou preserver of our present race. 
Our city's second founder I what dire fate 
Troubles thy rest, that thou should'st trouble mine ? 

Catnilluf- Only to bid thee fight. 

Cxtar. Thou shalt iu>t need. 

Camillm. And bid thee take a full revenge «■ diis. 
This nation, which did sack and burn down Rome, 
Quenching the coals with blood, and kkk'd our 

Trampling upon the ruins of our state ; 

Then led the Gauls in triumph thorough Greece, 

To fix their tents beside £uxinus' gul^. 
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Ctnar. Is this that Northem rout, the scourge of 
kingdoms, 
Whose names, till now ubIcdowd, we judged Gauls ! 
Their tongue and manners not uolike. 

COmtUuJ. Gauls were, indeed, tlie balk ; but Brennus 
led. 
Then brother to the British king, those armies, 
Back'd with great troops of warlike islanders. 
To thee belongs to render bad for ill. 
O be my spirit doubled in thj breast. 
With tdl the courage of three Sct|HOs, 
Marius and Sylla i that this natioa, fierce 
In feata of war, be forc'd to bear our yoke. [Erii. 

Catar. So mayst thou sweetly rest, ai 1 shall strive 
To trace your steps : not let me live, if I 
Thence disappointed, ever seem to fly. [Ext(- 

SCENE VIU. Chona. 
i. Soira. 
Andent bardt have lung, 

Witk Up) dropping honeg. 
And a mgar'd tongue. 

Of our worthy kaigJiU .- 
How Brute " 4id gianU tame, 

And, 6y /«•' mrreiti, 
A second Troy didjrmne ; 

A centre f(f deUghtt. 

Locrinaa' '" eldest son 

Did droien the furious Hunn, 

But burnt himself with Elstrid'a lovet 
Levi, *" ret pacljkm ; 
etud,*^ juHi^om, 

Now heavenly bodie), roil o^ok. 

■ Brut!.] "" See Boto W Art *. 3-6. 

» LocW] See Gfloffiwffl* Monmontt. B. S ; ^ P'^o' 
Uame attri&ited to aA>pea« i and £«!»'• eirt. of Old Bal- 
Uda, vol. 1. 

• tmt] Sm Geo&ey of Moomonth, B. S- C- 9. 

" EUtd-i S»e Geoffiiy of Moomoufli, B. 3. C. 19. 
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m$e Bladud** founded hath 
Both loul and body't Bath, 

Like learuM he fiete .- 
Nrmfint Mulmntiat*' toeart 
A golden crown, whose heirt 

More than half the vorld tubdue. 

2. SoNo. 
Thoa tmrie ofchampiom, thoa tpring 

Whence chioalrt/ did flow ! 
Thou diamond of the teorUTt great ring. 

Thy glorioua virtue thote ; . 
Thou many a lord hast bred, 
In'catatogue offwne read; 
And itUl we have 
As captives brave. 
As ever Britattts led. 
Then dub a dub, dub. 

The armies joiD, tantare. 

Cassibelane with armour gay. 
And strongly couched lance, 
■ Hit courser white ium'd into bay. 
On carcases thall prance. 
What a crimson stream the blade 
Of Nenniits' sword hath made I 
Black Allia's day. 
And Canute' sjr ay, 
Have for a third long staid. 
7%en dab a dub, dub. 

The armiea join, tantara. 

« Wii» Bladad.] See Geo&ey of Momnoalli, B. 2. C 10, 
" Mubnultui.] Dunvallo MolmoliiUp See note to Act 3« 3, 5< 
There nu an old hiftoiicalplajcalled Mulmutiu J>uniaiUa,whicfa, 
in HeoBlowe's MS. lias the daXe of September, 1598, uEied to it ; 
bat it nuut have been written much earliei, ta William Rankiiu, 
the uitbot of it, hsd long befbre TepenCed of bis " lewd life," and, 
in 16B7, pabli^edhia"iUirr<ir g^JUimiC<r>,"apDiitaiiica] ottackut 
the atsise, and plajs in generaL C. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 
Noue of ihipi landing, and the battle wilhin. 
Cjgsar, VoLUSENua, Labzriits, Ataius. Emign, 
drums, fiagi- 
Cieaar. Our landing cost us dearly, many lives 
Between the ships and shore being eacrific'd : 
Our men, with heavy armour ctogg'd, and ignorant 
Of alt the flaia and shallowa, were compell'd 
To wade snd fight, hke Tritons half above, 
Halfunder water. Now we surer tread, 
Tho' much diminlsh'd by so many lost. 
Come on, come on. [.T^'j march mid go out. 

Cassebilakus, Cbidoub, Bkitael, Guertbed, the 
four Kings of Kent, Nf.nniub, Amoroqevs, Te- 
MAMTius, EuLiKUs, HiRiLDis, Belinus, Rol- 
'lavo. Ensigtu, Smm. J march. 
Cambelaniu. So, let them land. No matter which 
they chuse, 
Fishes or crows, to be executors. 
They'll find the land as dangerous as the sea. 
The nature of our soil won't bear a Roman, 
As Irish earth doth poison poisonous beasts. ** 
On then I charge close, before they gather head. 

Nenuiut. Brother, advance. On this side I'll lead up 
The new-come succoura of the Scots and Picts. 

[They march, and go out. 
Casar, &c.- 
Gt$ar. What, still fresh supplies come throng;ing 
from their dens ! 
The nest of hornets is awake. I think 
Here's nature's shop : here men are made, not bom ; 
Nor stay nine tedious months, but in a trice 
Sprout up like mushrooms at war's thuader>clap. 
We must make out a way. [Extunt, 

RoLLANO, arm'd cap-O'pie. 
Rollano. Since I must fight, I am prepar'd to fight! 

a 7A> 
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And much inflani'd witb Doise of tramp and drum : 
HethinVs I am tum'd lion, and dnrst meet 
Ten.CeeEara. Where are all these covetous n^es, 
yfho spoil the rich foi gain, and kill the poor 
For glory ? blood-suckers and publick robbers. 

[ZoieriiM enlen, JtoUano retitet, afraid; but 
being gone out, goet forward, 
Bollano, Nay stay, and brag^ Rollano did tbee kill : 
Stay, let me fl^ my swoid, and wear thy spoils, 

[LaberUu re-eniert with an entign. 
Laheriu*. Come, will ye forsake your ensign, and 
fall off? 
I call to witness all the gods, I here 
Perform my duty. Thou caast not 'scapa, 

[Bollano mould ftf, ^ktt, JiMt a* Hounded. 
Now die, or yield thyself. 

Rollano. I yield, 1 yield, oh save my life, I yield. 
I am DO Briton, bat by chance come hither, 
ni never more lift weapon in their quarrel. 
Laberiua. How may I trust your faith 7 
Rollano. Command me any thing. 
Labtruu. Lay down your neck. [Treadt on it. 

Give up your sword. [Beats kim with it. 

Base coward, live : such foes will ne'er do hurt. [Exit, 
JBnferEoLiHus, Akdhooeui, Bei.is ot, ailh bloodjf 
svordt, 
£ulintu. RollaQO, what at stand? pursue the chase. 
Rallaao. I made their strongest captain fly : this 

^UB martial hand, I say, did make him fly. 

Eulinus. Some silly scout, 

Rolltaio. He was a match for Cyclops ; at each Step 
The ground danc'd, and his nostrils tuew the dust: 
Ann'd as the god of battle pictur'd is. 

EuGnu*. What were his looks ? 

RoUoHo. His brows were like a stormy winter-n^t, 
When Juno scolding, and Mars malcontent, 
Disturb tiie air. At each look lightning flies ; 
Jove 'gainst the giants needed but his eyes. 

Enlmui. How eloquent is feai ! 

RoUano, So came he staUdng with a beam-like tpaa ; 
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I gave the onset, then receiv'd his chai^, 
And nextblowclefit his morion:** so heilies, 

Ettimm. O bravely done' here comes a atra^ling 
soldier. 

Enter Laberius. 

Rollano. *Tis he, 'tis he. E care not for rain glory; 

It's sweeter live, than dead to be a story. [Runt away, 

EttUaut.' O valiant cowMtl, stay. There's not a spaifc 

Of Britain spirit doth enlive thy corpse. [Exatnt. 

SQENE II. 
Nbhkius purttftng. 
Nenniut. Fight, Britains, fight I the day is oun. 
I'm cloy'd 
And glutted e'en with slanghter. There some fly, 
And flying die, and dying mangled lie. 
I tnice broke thro' the ranks, yet cannot find 
That vent'Tous captain, C«Bsar, on whose breast 
I long to try my blade, and prick that bladder, 
Puft with ambition and victorious fight. 
CfSAB, enters. 
Ctemr. We may confess they come of Trojan kind ; 
An hundred valiant Hectors here «re find. 

Neimiiu. Fairly en counter'd : let our blades discass 
Who hath the justest cause ; aud on this combat 
May victory her equal balance haug. 

Qesar. Thoa seem'st a worthy prince, and Ciesar's 
match. 

[They fight, woundt Nennitu in the head, who 
ttaggers; fighU, and recover* Cteiar'a taord 
fallen, trnit ptUt him to flight. 
Neiuiius. Stay, stay ! Thou art at home : here's 
Campus Martius. 
The Britains, sought^for, gee thy frighted back : 
Ketum, and take possession of our isle, 
And by thy death be stil'd Britaanicus. 
Leave not thy blade unsheath'd : a tyrant's heart. 
To his own sword a scabbard should impart. 
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Ye lenatora, and gaily-gowo'd quirite?, 
Open the capitol's ivory gates, and lead 
Fat bulls with garlands green, and gilded horns: 
Let supplications last for twice ten days: 
Ceesat returns a victor ! 

Prepare the laureate coach, and snow-white steeds, 
Embroider'd canopy, and scarlet g'otens : 
Let altars smoke, and tholes expect our spoils,** 
Ceeaar returns in triumph 1 — Basely flies. 
And leaves his conquest in weak infancy. 
For had he won this coast, yet many blows 
Must pass, ere he could pass the Thames ; and then, , 
Ere he touch Humber, many nations must 
Be tam'd: and then, before he Tweed can drink. 
And climb the craggy rocks of Caledon, 
A life is spent ; yea, many thousand lives. 

Oh my wound rages, and tormented brain 
Doth labour of a fury, not a Pallas.*' 
This blade was steep'd in poison: O, 1 am poison'd ! 
Well didst thou fly, or I had made thee taste 
Thine own provision. Now my wrath and pain, 
With double force, shall flow in purple streams. 
The three infernal ladies, with wire whips, 
And speckled snakes, shall lackey close my steps. 
While that I offer hecatombs of men. 
The Latian shepherd's brood *" shall ban those stars. 
Whose glimmering sparks led their audacious pines 
To lie 80 tsit from home in foreign soil. 
When cedars fall, whole woods aie crush'd ; nor die 
Can Nennius private, without company. 

Enter Labe&ius. 
Thou runn'st upon thy death. 

Laberita. A Roman never daunted was with looks, 

** and tliolM aqwet mr qwili.] i. e. the roofs of the temples. 
Oe Ifwlii pendent laqaeata dicum 

*' Doth Idiour ^ a fiiry, nd a Poilm.] P^1a> being faign'd bj 
the poet! to have been bred in Japiter'a brain. 

** 7^ Latian A^herd's brood.'l i. & the Romaju who owed theii 
fbaaden, Somnlus and Remus, to the cue of Fouituiw, who warn 
_i._i._j (^ ijj^ lyrant Amnlins. 8. 
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Else had not Satnartane tuid Lybian btig-bears 
Been captive led in chains. 

Nennius. But our looks kill. [Fight, Laberius/ulU. 
Die, slave, by CEssar's sword. Thou art his friend : 
Die as the ransom of his greater ghost ; 
And learn, as well. as I, how veoom smarts. 
■ Be thou my post to the Tartarian prince. 
And tell him Nennius comes : but first 111 send 
More of you headlong home, a nearer wa^ 
Than by the cloudy Alps. {Exit. A retreat Mounded, 

SCENE III. 
Casbibelanus, Belinus, Lahtohus. 

Catitbelaaus, Now hot alarums die in fainter notes: 
Tempestuous night is gone : victorious joy, 
(As when pale Eos *^ cleaves the Eastern fogs, 
And, blushing more and more, opes half her eye, 
With holy water sprinkling all the meads. 
Whose clear reflex serves as her morning glass :) 
Doth paint with gaudy plumes the checker'd sky. 
The only name of victory sounds sweeter 
Than all melliflous rhetorick. 

Latonuf. Thanks to Andate *°, whose power king- 
doms feel ; 
Andate, greatest goddess ; in whose train. 
Fear, red- fac'd anger, and confusions wheel, 
Murder, and desolation run before : 
But joyful shouts, mirth, olive-budding peace. 
And laurel-crowned triumph, at her back. 
Do pace with stately steps. Thy temple is 
The earth, where furious monarchs play the priests : 
Annies of men imbrue thy altar-atones. 
Thanks also to the trident- shaker's mace ", 
Drawn by two rampant aea-borses ; at whose heck 

** foU Ew.] The goddew of the monii^- S. 

^ jbvlaU.J The Goddeaa of Terenge. Oaier, in bu Q]oBaatr, 
■ajn. die ii conoptly lo called, and tlut hsr tme Dante shonld be 
Audraata. 

*' trid*at-Aahtr'i moM.] A mace ia tliB andont term Tot » aceptn. 
See Note oa Juliui Casr, *ol. Bj. p. 100. edit. 1779. S, 
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The waters wrinkled frown or smootbly smile. 
But thou, heay'ris diamond, fair Phoebus' sistep, 
Nor Delian dames, nor the Epheaian towers, 
Shall blazon more thy praise. Thy influence strong. 
Struck up the sandy ouze, that madding waves 
Batter'd their ships, and dasht their bended sailsi 
And with a tempest tum'd them round in scorn. 

Cassibelanvs. But where's the answer which ber idol 
f ave : 
Can you expound the sense ? 

Lantonus. Dread sovereign, thus runs the oracle : 

Load doth the king of beattt roar. 

High doth the ipteen of bird» soar ; 

But htT iDingi dipt soon grow out : 

Both repent they are so stout. 

Till C. 'gaaiit C. strike a round, 

/n a perfect circle bound. 
The meaning, wrapt up in cross doubtftil terms. 
Lies yet thus open : That disastrous fate 
Must be the prolo^e to a joyful close. 
Tbe rest we'll search out, if our skill don't fail. 

BeUntu. Renown'd Cassibetaoe, m^fat my counsel 

speak? 
Casaibelamis. I know tby loyal heart, and prndent 
head, 
Upon whose hairs, time's child, experience, hangs 
A milk-white badge of wisdom ; and canst wield 
Thy tongue in senate, and thy bands in field. 
Speak free, Belinus. 

Belinus. We forfeit fame, and smother victory. 
By idle lingering : the foe discomfited 
Must needs be much amaz'd ; his ships dismember'd. 
Do piece-meal float upon the waves : the horse, 
Whose succour he expects, are beaten back 
By friendly winds : his camp contracted is, 
A tithe of soldiers left, the rest all slain : 
His chief munition spent, or lost : provision. 
An army's soul, but what we give, he wants. , 
What then shall binder to destroy their name ? 
So none again bh'all v^ntare ; but our isle, 
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Rounded mth Nereus' ^rdle, may enjoy 
Eternal peace- 

Caitibelanu*. I like thy warning ; iiitb united stroke 
Of ftti OUT nations we'll his camp beleaguer, 
Devouring ships and men. But one mischance. 
My brother's wound, his mortal wound, I fear. 
Turns all to wormwood. Why were ye dumb, ye idols ? 
No sainted statue dJd foretell this grief. 
Come, let's go visit him. You may, lord general, 
Set ComiuB free : we love not to insnlt. 
But render good for ill. [Extttnl. 

•SCENE IV. 
Cesar, Volhsemus, &c. 

Cteiar. Heaven, sea, and wind, and alt the elements. 
Conspire to work us harm. Our ships in Gaul 
Wind-bound, at length put forth, and come in view. 
Are tost and torn j our navy on the shore 
With civil discord break each other's planks. 
The airy rollers are displeas'd ; all day 
Noises and nimble flashes, mix'd with rain. 
Amaze our soldiers. 

To make grief full, my daughter's deaUi I hear. 
When, powerful fortune, will thy anger cease ? 
Never till now did Cebsbt fortune fear. 

Mount Palatine, thou throne of Jove, and ye 
Whose lesser turrets pinnacle Rome's head. 
Are all your deities fled ? or was I bold, 
To outgt) nature, and our empire stretch 
Beyond her limits? Pardon then my fault. 
Or do we basely faint ? Or is our might 
Answer'd with like, since Troy 'gainst Troy doth fight ? 
Nor can 1 write now, f came over, and 
J oeercame : Such foes'deny such haste. 

yolutenut. The islanders consult, and sure intend 
Some sudden stratagem And now the scales 
Poize equal day and night, #hen rougher seas 
And stormy pleiads may our passage stop. 

Catar. Then, sirs, to ship I Compell'd I leave this 
land. 
But to tetum. If gods dontit withiUtttL [ExeuM, 
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SCENE V. 
CamibeIiAnus, Belinus, Lahtosus. NEHMiua 

Aenniiu. We won the day, and all our foes are fled ? 

£elini». Yea, noble Nennius. scatter'd on the shore. 
Thick lay the Latins, and the glutted stream 
Spewi up her dead, whom death hath taught to swiin, 
Tliongh ignorant alive : their flowing blood 
Made a new red sea. But those few we lost. 
Sweetly repos'd upon their mother's breast, 
And, wounded all before, liept in their face 
A warlike frown, 

Namius. Where is false Ceesai's sword, call'd Crocea 
Mors", 
Which never hurt, but kill'd ? Let it be plac'd 
Within my tomb. 

BeUan*. Here is the fatal blade. 

Nennius. Death like a Parthian flies, and flying killa ; 
In midst of conquest came my deadly wound. 
Accnned weapon, more accursed man. 
Who, serpent-like, in poison bathes his sting! 
Tyber doth breed as venomaus beasts as Nile. 
We scorn such cruel craft. But death draws near, 
A giddy horror seizeth on my brain. 
Dear brother, and thou holy priest of heaven, 
Witne«a my words ; I leave my country free. 
And die a victor. Thus, with lighter wing. 
My purified soul mounts to her first best cause. 
I loDg even to behold tbose glorious cloisters, 
Where Brutus>), great Dunwallo**, and his sons, 

"WhmUfibe Geot'i iworj, adlid Cncm Won, gto.} Qtoftmj oT 
pfoumauth uys, " Hit (Neimini's) faneral eieqniea wera per- 
" fbimed iritb regal pomp, and Cbw*! sword put into the tomb 
" with him, vhicli he kept pogseaaion of when arrack into hi« 
" shield in the comhat. Hb name of the iword mtCneta Mart, 
" Yellow Death, ai beino moMa) to ereir bodjthat wm wtnmdvd 
'• with it." R 4. C. «. ntmpmt't TVoMbtiM, ITIB.p. 108. 

** Srutu9.J By Geo&ey of MoDmoath aud to be the gieat graad- 
■OD of .^eas. After being baniibed from Italj, on account o( 
^uadentall; kiting hii father, be airived at Briudn, to whicb be 
nvehij own wnie. He built 7Hn«nmtuM, or Londot, anddyinc. 
Mft the gu*enunent of the nation to his lonj. 
•** J>wnniU».] DvutuUn Mobiutsu, Mtt of ClotoD Kinf of Com-- 
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ThnceUoble spirite, walk. 

Thou tni^ty eng;iner of this wondrous f)obe, 

IVotect this isle, conround all foieign plots : 

Orant Thames and Tyber never join tneir chuineli ; 

But may a natural hate, deriT'd from us. 

Life still in our loug-trailed progeny. 

(My eyes do swim in death.) 

Before this land shall wear the Roman yoke, 

Let first the adamantine axle crack, 

Which binds the ball terrestrial to her poles, 

And daih the empty air I let planets drop 

Th^ir scalding jelly, and, all flame being spent. 

Entomb the world in everlasting smoke" ! 

Come faster, death : 1 can behold thy grim 
And ugly JBWB with quiet raind: Now, now 
I bear sweet musick; and my spirit fiies. [He dU*. 

Casiibelanus. His breath is gone, who was his couiv- 
try's prop. 
And my right hand. Now only doth he crave. 
To see him laid with honour in the grave. [Extimf, 

SCENE VI. 

EULINUB, H1&II.DAS. 

Eulintu, A mind content, oh, 'tis a migd of pearl, 
A mint of golden thoughts, a heaven on earth! 
When eager longeremeet full-butt their scope. 
And hopes are actuated beyond hope. 
So Jason joy'd) the golden fleece obtain'd { 
So Hercules joy'd, the golden fruit being gaiti'd ; 
So Venus joy'd, the golden ball to hold; 
So Midas joy'd, when he tum'd all to gold. 
So, and much more, rejoic'd the Phrygian swain. 
When he convey'd the fairest (except mine) 
Which, air did ever kiss. His brazen keel, 
wal. Aftet a nign of 40 j«un h* died, wid vu buried kt I^ino- 
natom, neat the temple of ConconL Oeofie; of Moajnoulh, 
B. «. C. W. 

** — and, oil Atfimtt bamg tpna, 

fittnub th« imrU m tBtrla^ng mwla.] So in ting Htmry IV. 
P.t. 

- . ."' And dukneu be the bmieT of th« dead." S. ■ 
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Frond of ber burden, ilic'd the cspering brine : 

The Tritons blew their homs, and tea-gods dance ; 

Before, behind, about his ship thej prance : 

The mermaids skip on bigb, but to compare 

Their dangling tresses with her eillcen hair. 

These were but shadows of my bliss. A robe 

Of pure beatitude wraps me round about, 

Without a speck, or blemish ; nor can inreDtioa 

Wish more unto me, than t hare, Landora. 

I'm rich, free, learned, honour'd, all in this. 

Who dares conceive against the female sex. 

But one base thought t Lo, here I stand their champion. 

And will maintain, he b a beast, a deril. 

Begot between a bitch-wolf and an incuboa. 

Women, all good, all perfect, and all gracious. 

Men-making creatures, angels clad in flesh ; 

Let me adore your name 1 

Hirildat. And let me speak ; 
Why, I^andora loves not you, but me in yon. 

EttUnai. But I in yon enjoy Laudora's love. 

Hiritdat. But she enjoys not your love, 'cause on- 
kaown. 

EaUtiut. No matter, I in you, ot ypu in me, 
So that 1 Bijji possess my dearest dear. 
A paltry fancy last night in her bed 
Turmoil'd my thoughu, which sin^e I diap'd in chymes. 
Thus. 

Hirildat. Pr'ythee let's hear : I know thou art tUia'd 
Poet. 

Tht Dratm. 

Night havisg drawn the curtab, down I lie 
By on«, So\ worse Satumius I^il the sky. 
Sfnmb'ring at laqt, for lore can hardly sle^, 
Straitwars, I dream'd, £ot love doth levels keep, 
A da^!)el f^ir, and fashion'd for delight, 
(Oik, disy-bpun objects do return at night) 
With flow'ty chaplet, and red velvet gown. 
Which from her breast was fasten'd along down 
With rich enamel'd locks,' all which one key. 
Whose bright gold 'bout her silver seek did play. 
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Could opeD and divorce. A. veil most Tair, 

(Such whiteness only Paphian doves do wear) 

With false light did her beauteous front improve; 

From this arch Giipid shot his darts of love. 

With gentle strain she toolc me by the hand, 

(Touches, ia love, do more than tongues command) 

Then leads me with aa ampious smile along: 

He's easily led, whom beauty draws, more strong 

Thau cable-ropes. An altar we descry. 

Where incense-frank '°, and amber fumes did fly 

In little rolling curls : a reverend priest, 

With snowy beard waving upon. his breast, 

There kneeling did his eyes in sorrow steep. 

Whose passionate cry made me, though ignorant, weep. 

Phlegon's hot breath" no sooner licks up dew, 

Tiiau joy had dried those tears ; for lo 1 view 

A circular room, all built with marble clear. 

The title, nature's store-house. Most strange here 

It seem'd: I know not how we came, nor whence, 

Nor any passage saw to get from thence. 

But oh the rich delight, and glorious fire 

Which a^Lzled me! no heart can more desire. 

Here first my guide op'd her spice-breathing door: 

Ask what thou wilt,. this is the ark of store. 

No vows are here repuls'd, she said. But I 

Surpriz'd with extreme joy and extasy. 

By chance a scorpion's tail behind her spy'd ; 

Pity, such beauty such a monster hide I 

Trembling, yet silent, dpubtful what to crave ; 

Lo, with ft stink aiid fearful screech, this brave 

And glorious dame doth vanish, and i d^rt. 

Which still I quake at, struck me to the heart. 

But waking 1 reriv'd, and found in bed 

Such sovereign balm, would cure old Peleus dead". 

HirUdat. Ha, ha I your tedious dream hath made me 
drowsy. 
But hark, we must attend the funeral pomp. 

*• Wlitrt inetnta-fraTik.] i, t. feimkinceiiM. S. 

I" Phltgm'ihetbriaili.] One of tLe hones of'ilie Sun. S. 

- ....aid Primt dtad.} Tahup* P^ui, i. t. Netat. 
" lUitu ad tactnm Fylini ja*eneKera povait. S. 
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SCENE VII. 
T^Jimeral paua over the stage. Nennius's 'tcutcheon, 
armouT, OnoT'i tword borne. ToTchet, moumert, 
Canibelanui, Set down that heavy load, with heavier 

Could virtuous valour, honourable thoughts, 

A noble scom of fortune, pride, and death, 

Myiiads of vows and prayers sent to heaven ; 

Could country's love, or Britain's genius save 

A.morta.1 man from sleeping in his grave. 

Then hadstthou liv'd, great Nennius, and out-liv'd 

The smooth -ton gu'd Greek. Bat we may more envy. 

And leas bewail thy loss, since thou didat fall 

On bonouT's lofty field-bed, on which stage 

Never did worthy act a statelier part. 

Nor durst pale death approach with cypress sad. 

Till flourisbing bays thy conquering templet clad. 

- A FUNBBAL £LEOY BUNG TO THE KARP. 

Z^rntM may conceal h'u nofne, 

Nenniat had ^neai fame. 

Hannibal let AJric smother, 

Nennitu w(u great Seipio't brother. 

Greece, forbear Achillea itory, 

Nenniui had brave Hector's glory. 

Thruih and nightingale, be dumb .■ 

Sorrowful songt befit a tomb. 

Turn, ye marble ttenes, to water .* 

Imt' nymphs foraeear all laughter : 

Sigh and sob upon your bed, 

Beli'i noble son it dead. 
A btm^jaet ten'd over the stage. Roltajto teilh aUgof 
a capon, and a tankard of vine. 
RoUano. I like such slaughtering well, of birds and 
beasts, 
Which wear no swords, nor shake a fatal pike, 
When ht^headfl bleed, and oxen mangled lie. 
wbat a world of victuals is prepar'd 
For sacrifice and feasting I Forty thousand 
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Fat bullocks! then the pkrks and forests send 

Pull thirty thonsaad wild beasts, arm'd with horns 

Aod dangerous teeth : the main battalioD 

Consists of sheep, an hundred thousand fat : 

The wings are both supply'd with birds and fowls 

Sans number : and sO[ne fish for succours serve. 

A goodly army. Troynoyaut doth smoke, 

And smells all like a kitphen. The king, princes. 

And nobles of the land a triumph hold. 

Musick, and songs, good cheer, and wine; and wine, 

And songs, and musick, and good cheer. High, brarel 

No more shall barley-broth pollute my throat. 

But nectar, nectar of the grape's sweet blood. 

Come, heavenly potion, wine! whose gentle warmth 

Softens the brain, unlocks the silent tongue; 

Wit's midwife, and our spirit's vestal priest. 

Keeping alive the natural heat, A health, 

A health (to make short work) to all the worldl 

Sowillit sure go round. [Steals behind. 

The triumphs. Ctunbelanas .- four kings of Kent : three 
kings, Cridoaa, Britael, Guerthed ; Aadrogeui, Te- 
naniiui, Hirildas, Euiitius, Beliaui, lake places. 

Casiibelanw. Sorrow must doff her sable weeds, and 

joy 

Furbish the court with fresh and verdant colours; 
Else should we seem ungrateful to the gods. 
Triumphs must thrust out obsequies ; and tilt 
With tourney, and our ancient sport call'd Troy, 
Such as liilus'bout his grandsire's tomb 
Did represent. And at each temple's porch, 
Oames, songs, and holy murdering of beasts. 

iTheg tit down. 

A dancing mask of tix enters, then the epinicion " sung 
by two bards. 
The Roman eagle, threat'ning woe, 
The tea did shadow with heruitig; 
■ " qnmrini.} The atmg of triumph. 
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But our gaote-quilU did prick her to. 
That from tht cloudi they doien her bring. 
Both. Sing then, ye hilU and dale* lo to clear. 
That IS Ptean all may heur. 

They may ut call islet fortunate j 
They sought far life here, not /or fame. 
All yield to them, they to our ilate .■ 
TheiBorld knows but out double name. 

Both. Sing then, ye streamt and moods to to 

That Is Paan all may hear, 
jindrogeut and Tenanliut play at Joilt, then Hirildat and 
Euliaut play. 
EuUnut. Twas foally play'd. 
Hirildat. You lie, 'twas fairly hit. 
Eulinut. I'll gWe a quittance. 
Hirildat. Do your worst, vain bri^art. 

[Theg take twoTdt,Jight, Hmtda* (Iain. 
Oh, I'm Blain. 

Caitibelanut. Hold, hold! mv nephew's slain before 
my face. 
Life shall be paid with life. 
Androgeui. He shall not die. 
Cattibelanut. Shall not? your king and uncle says, 

he shall. 
Eulinu*. Ko kingly menace, or censorious frown 
Do I regard. Tauti*" for all youipower. 
But the compunction of my guilt doth send 
A shudd'ring chillness thro' my veins inflam'd. 
Why do ye stare, ye grisly powers of night? 
There, there, his soul goes, I must follow him. 

[Offert to kill himself: it hinder'd. 

*■ Iimli^ oil ymtrpouer.] Thiaeipmnoa of coDtempt I haTO 
•em in otHei ancieiit vritsn. 

It is nwd in the Snt icens of Mailows'i Edaard II. 

At for the mnltitade, they m bat >paiki • 
Rak'd up in emben of tbeil porer^ ; 
Tanti ; I'll ha finC on the vAud, &c 
Thate ii, peihapa, aome omiuiciB aftei it, u the Una ii imperiecl, 
which might explnin th« meaning of the exdamitiM. C 
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Jndrogeut. He was provok'd, and did it in defence : 
And, being my kinsman, shuli be judgM by laws 
Of Troynovant : Bucb custom claims our court. 

Casnhelanitt. No custom shall bar justice. I command 
That be appear before us. 

Jndrogeut. Trials are vain, when passion sits as 
judge. 

Cauibelanua. Ill soon rebate this insolent disdain. 

[Exeunt Androgeui, Ttnantias, and Eu/inu*. 
Let not this dismal chance deface our joy, 
Most royal friends. 

Cridous. War being silenced, and envy's rage 
In bell fast fetter'd, sound we now retreat, 
That soldiers may regreet their household gods ; 
Their children clmg about their armed thighs. 

Britael. And place their trophies 'bout their smolcy 
halls : 
There hang a gauntlet bright, here a stabb'd buckler, 
Pile up long piles, and in that corner plant 
A weighty sword, brandish 'd by some centurion. 
Not he, who ne'er on snaky perils trod. 
But happy he who hath them stoutly pags'd : 
For danger's sauce gives joy a better taste. 

Guertked. Great monarcn, if thy summons call us 
back. 
We tender here our service, men, and 3:rm8, 
As duty bids and binds. 

Qutibelaaut. Should be return, our province dares 
him front. 
So a most kind adieu uato all three. 

[Exeunt CridouM, Britaet, and Querthed. 
Cingetoriz, Carvilius, Taximagulus, Segonax, 
I know your faithful love : Kent's four-fold head. 
Will checH rash rebels, and as firmly stand 
As hearty oaks, wl)0 bear off iEolus' blows. 
And with a whistle but deride his force. 

[Exeunt four B 
Burst, gall, and dye my actions iu flame-c 
I saw Hirtldas fall, and br«athe his soul 
Even in inf fiacc ; as tl^a' kell watch'd a time, 



,ibfGooglc 



4^ FCiHirs TSOES. ' [act Til. 

To crush our pomp and glory into Bighs. 
The conduits of bis vital spring being ripp'd, 
Spurtl'd my robes, soliciting revenge. Belinus, 
Attach the murderer, and it' abettors - 
Deny obedience, then with sword and fire 
' Waste their dominions. For a traitor's sake, 
Whole towns shall tremble, and the ground shall quake. 
[Exeunt. 

SCENE vin. 
Ahsrogeos, Tehaktiub, Maddvbkatius. 

Androgeus. Shttll justice and just Libra ne'er forsake 
The embroider'd belt? no sign of them on earth? 
Are gods dim-sighted grown, or do they sleep 
The morning, and carouse the afternoon. 
That mortal motions tumble thus by chance ? 
Cleave, thou blue marble ceiling, that heaven's king 
With clearer aim may strike a tyrant's crown, 
Nor spend his brimstone bullets 'gainst some hill. 
Or innocent pine. 

Mandubrativt. Your injuries run low; mine break all 
bounds. 
My father butcher'd at bis lawless will ; 
I banish'd from my lands, depos'd from mle, 
Owing my life to night and flight. 

Tenanliua. i do confess, you may complain aloud. 
And tear the element with a dolorous note : 
Call down Aslrea from her crystal chair, 
Or call up Nemesis from the direful deep, 
To expiate your wrongs. 
Else would the manes of your father slaio. 
In a white sheet come sliding to yourlied. 
And be reveng'd on you. He gave you life : 
How can you better spend it, than to wreak 
His death and slaughter? but our case and cause, 
' Brother, is not the same : Eulinus slew 
^is innocent friend, and we defend the fact. 
With hostile noise drowning law's reverend voice ; 
But murder outcries bodi. Give me then leave 
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To be a seutral : my young yean, unfit ^ 

For auy desperate course, can but complain, 

The IciDg OUT uncle doth not use us well. [Exit. 

JndTogetu. Usurpers use this method still : at first 
He as protector alily got the stem, 
During our nonage . then the commons* voice. 
Bought witb a fawning brow and popular grace, 
Confirms his regiment ; " we appointed sharers, 
With empty titles to beguile our thoughts, / 

Like puppet-lords dress'd up with crown and scarF, 
Glad that we live, and hunt, and reign o'er brutes. 
Our ancle is the king. So when he saw 
His throne establiah'd, and his foes repulx'd, 
Grown big with- prosperous fortune, proudly spurns 
All fear of God or man. 

Mandubrativt. His anger, nnra'd by jealousies, must 
feed 
On princes' flesh, who lose both state and life, 
If they but look awry. A tyrant's growth, 
Rear'dup by ruins, thence may learn his fall! 
For whom all fear, be justly feareth alt. 

Androgeui. In antiphons "* thus tune wa female.' 
plaints ; 
But plots and force beseem us. Thus great Cf^sar 
Shall pull him down below us. Thou, Maudabrace, . 
Sure pledges take of our revolt, and quickly 
Implore his aid, blow up his drooping fire 
With hopeful terms. But let him stronger come. 
Mandukratitts. I fly unseen, as charmers in a mist. ^ 



Hitherto it wu miDprinted. 

" Bought with B/rmnMvtoowsnilpapiilsr grace." 
The right reading-ii isatored nom the qoaito. G. 
** anttpbnu} aJlemate nneing. S. 

" 01 chamtrt in ami4t.'] Omrmtn IM Enchanltn Oi 
So in OthtUa, A. S.S.*. 

" — That handkerchief 

" Did an Egyptian to mj mother give; 

" She wa< a ehamer, and coold almost nad 

" The thoughts of peopla." 
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Qnteful rerenge, wkoK flhalp-sweet rdigh fats 
My apprehensive soul I •* tho all were par'd off, 
Whicn doth accrue from fortune, and a man left 
Ab barely poor, as nature thrust him out ; 
Nay worse, tho' spirits boil, rage, an^er, care, 
And grief, like wild-horse tear the affrighted mind ; 
Tho' wrongs excoriate the heart; yet all is sweeteo'd, 
If vengeance hare her course, I reck * not how ; 
Let common-wealth expire, and owls proclaim 
< 'Sad desolation in our halls; let heaps 
Of dust and rubbish epitaph our towDs ; 
Let fire and water fight, who first shall spoil 
This universal fmme. From north, or south. 
Revenge, th'art welcome! No sin worse than pity: 
A tyrant's only physick is phlebotomy. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IX. Chorus. 
I. Song. 
R^oice, Britain, O that iweet Plenidea, 

Brilain, rejoice I Eloquent Orone, 

The itormg cloud patid o'er, Were n * ' 



jind ottlg made a noiie. With a melodiotu tone : 

A clatterisg sound vat hear/}. And routing echo from 

the dalei, 
And itill me felt no woand .• tVith harmony to lound .• 
Rejoice, rejoice, Rejtnce, R^oice, 

irhtm happy Britam't ground. Thou happy Brilain't 

ground. 

3^ Tub ^oUi Knunen, A. 5. S. 4. 

" Oh, yon be»Ten!y dutrmtn, 

" What thiugi joa nuke of ds !" 
** opprAeada Kwl] i, (. perceptive, feelinE. Fklst&ff oburm 
that Skck makei the mind aj^ehtanoi, qoick, &c. 
' " I TKti not bow" is the tme lesding '■ Mr. E«ed slloved it to 



atand according to the error of the old copy, " I vrrtak tu 
bat to mik and to unufc are «0Tda of a tat^ly different aigi 
To nek meana to cart Jar (See note S3 to Iimcrod and Gin 



vol. II.) wliile tourcift menni.to rtitnge (lee note 19 to Ferrer md 
Pottw, vol, L and note 18 to fbt JTidoio'l Toin, toI. Vl.) 



,ibf Google 



THE TRUE TROJAK 



Gang, ye ladt and laises, Bidder, elce and shidder, 

Sa KtMbU and sa tcighl ; Wilhtpu^dtetryCTam'd; 

FeKt mUkle teen betide ye, Sa tlutt uaneath Ihilke 

borreU 
If ye Ugg inlhis plight. May well ne yede, ne 

tland ; 
Be bottuy, buxom, jolly, As leefe at life da weete 

it, 
TVip haydegua bel'me : When timbarins gin 

And gif night gars the welkin Forehanetl gilprankt 

merk, up in lathe, 

Tom piper do you bli«e. To btule it lew around. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Cjesar, Volcsends, Attendanti. 
Caiar, A story is't, or fable, that, stern Mars, 
Thy weight did Romulus' sleepy mother press ? 
Since we, thy brood degenerous, stand at gaze, 
Chano'd iu the circle of a foaming flood, 
And trail our dastard pikes ? Burst Janus* prisoOr 
Roar as thou didst at Troy, drown Stentor's voice 
By many eighths," which Piudus may rfe-beat, 
Which Caucasus may as a catch repeat, 
And Taurus lough the same " : that pigmies small 
May squeak, it thunders, and dive into burroughs. 
Let the four winds with dreadful clamours sing 
Tby anger thro' the affrighted world. 
What Lemnian chain shackles our mounting eagle ? 
The moon's round concave is too strait a cage 
For her advanced pinions. 
*' By many tighthi.'] i. c OcUiTei, s ronncHl term, 
^Jud Tauna leugh tht mne :'i i. t. low an a cow dogs, Thewoird 
'1t occnn in Homan poetry. So in Viigil't third Gemgick, 
ima»m lageiiiinatft ramugit. 8.J 
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Enter MAitDtrsHATiUB*', wdunded and bloodg, with 
jiadrogeut't gonng ton. 
Maitiubralitu. If pity can liave room ia angry 
breast, 
Favour a Britain prioce, his father slaia, 
His regiment bereft, his dearest blood 
Prawn by the sword of false Cassibelane, 
Having gotcrqwo, he then struck at my head ; 
Nor can 1 safely suck my native air. 
His cuz, Androgeus also, and whole regions 
In open war withstand his violence, 
Lo, Albion's aged amis spread wide t'inch&in 
Thee, as her patron, in a true-love knot. 
Wherefore, dread Cfesar, let thy mercy strike 
Revengeful fires, and be justly stil'd, [Jtneelf. 

Tamer of tyrants. Then fame blows aloud. 
When valour helps the weak, puUs down the proud. 

Ccaar. Arise, unhappy prince, our deeds snail show 
We grant thy suit. [To Volutenut. 

Fortune repents at last ; 

The moon is cbang'd, the globe doth, to us turn 
Her shining cheek, and wooes us with a smile. 
But what firm signs of faith, what faithful aid, 
What furtherance can you give at our arrival ? 

MaiidubTiaiua. See here Audrt^ens' heir, whose ten- 
der age 
His father ventures, and makes bold with nature. 
To pledge his darling. He and thirty more 
Of soble lineage shall assure our faith ; 
Besides I pawn my life- 

Ctetiir. Enough. I'll once more cross the seas; 
For your good, more than mine ; that happier sky 
M,ay bless your towns with peace, your fields witb 
plenty ; 

1 JUimdutnttmt.] JUonduAratiiu, Mi. Camden obferreB, i> bj 
Eatropins, Bede, and the mora modem writen, ciUed AaJingtiu, 
_whiclk in (he Biitiih luigiiage aifuifieB nr niatu, a bad man ; a 
'name of infomy fizton him foi havmg been (be ftnt who betimjed 
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Perpetual spring, in gay perrum'd altiie, 
Simame your isle, the garden of the west. 

Mandubratius. Thanlcs, gracious Ceesar, for this kind 
acceptance. 
My koee doth kiss the grnuad, my lip your knee. 

Pardou, ye gods, if any haunt our laud, 
Ye nymphs and lares, fawns and sylvans wild. 
That thus I bring a stranger on our coasts. 
Whose foreign shape and language may affright 
Our lazy clowns, and on my country's back 
Once tread victorious steps. Be pieas'd to ?iew 
Wrongs DOW redress'd, neglected first by you. 

Ceeiar. Now, Volusene, 
Our glorious state, like the noon-poiuted sun. 
When he bestrides the lion's flaming fleece. 
Doth north-west roll his burning brand, whose fire 
The ocean's blue lake cannot stop, but flies 
With brighter blaze to thaw thti frozen isles. 
But how proceeds our preparation t 

Votusenus. Many strong ships are built, five legions 
ann'd » 
Ready to launch. 

CtEtar. Blow gently, Africus, 
Play on our poops : when Hyperion's son 
Shall couch in west his foam-bed appl'd jades. 
We'll rise to run our course. 

SCENE II 
Eulinas. Tbo' Orpheus' harp, Arion's lnt#, the chimes 
Whose silvei' sound did Theban towers raise : 
Tho' sweet Urania with her ten-string'd lyre, 
Unto whose stroke the daily-rolling spheres 
Dance their just measures, should with tune and tone 
Tickle my air-bred ear ; yet can their notes 
Those fabulous stones more enter, than my soul. 
Lead, poppy, slumber, stupify my heart; 
But Bedlam grief acts gambols in my brain. 
The Centaur s wheel, Prometheus' hawk, the vulture 
Of Tityus, Sisyphus' never mossy stone, 
The tale of Danaids' tub, and Tantalus' gaping, 
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Are but flea-bitings to my smart. I've slain 

A kinsroaa; more, a friend I dearly lov'd: 

Nay more, no cause provokiug, but in rash 

And bellish cboler. 

I tbought my lore had cannon-proof been 'gainst 

A world of JDJuries ; when see, alt is split 

By a small wind. Cursed be thou, my sword, 

The instrument of fury t cursed hand, 

Which mad'st the thrastl but most accursed part. 

Whose ruddy flesh tiias^lar boil'd iu flame. 

Like an ^tnean or Vesuvian Balamander 1 

That breast, I so could bug, that faithful breast. 

That snowy white, I with dark sanguine stidn'd ; 

And from the wound's red lips, his panting heait 

Did seem to say, Is this a friendly deed? 

O, no, Hirildatj : bears can harmless play. 

Lions can dally, and sheatb up their claws; 

I only, worst of brutes, kill friends in jesL 

Why does Androgens, kindly-cruel, keep 

Me from their sentence t say, law bids me die ; 

If law should not, I'll make that lawimyself. 

Shall ensigns be displa/d, and nations lage 

About BO vile a wretch ? shall foreign hoofs 

Kick up our trembling dust, and must a Ccesar 

Redeem my follv with a kingdom's fall ? 

First may I stop black Cerberus' triple jaws. 

Die, die t thou hast out-liT'd thyself. Thou only, 

Pheniz of females, still dost bind and bound 

My runnagate spirit in these walls of mnd ; 

From thee, and for thee 'tis 1 breathe. Yet how 

Borrow can I bis ^lape, or use mine own ? 

Odious before, now worse than hell-bom goblin. 

With brand'ssd chains, to scare this dove, all quaking 

Twixt wrath and fear. But time may favour win. 

When hitpe doth fail, then knife or rape begin. [Cxi(. 

SCENE in. 

CASaiBELAHVB, BzLlNPS, RoLLAVO. 

Quiibelantu. Wisdom, confirm my sense 1 what 
seem'd their nambet ? 
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Rottano. lUsing {tatn shore, conjecture might 
descry ~ 
A.thonsand ships with painted prows, to pare 
The briny fields of Neptune ; their broad sails 
Did Nereus canopy, Titans' taper veil. 
As nations twenty-nine 'gainst Troy built up 
A floating Debs of a thousand ships. 
To plough the liquid gla^ ; no frame of P^tlas, 
No crafty Sinon ; bat those wooden horse 
Did Troy destoy. So Troynovant shall fee! 
Her mother's fate ; Achilles comes again, 
And Pergamns again shall sink in dust ; 
They threaten. [ExU. 

Camibeltmus, Wonder I what can their arsenals 
spawn so fast? 
Last year his barlcs and gallies were debosh'd ; *° 
This spring they sprout agtuu: belike their navy, 
Like the I^mean adder, ^ter grows, 
The more 'tis prun'd. They come their last. Lord 

deputy, 
Lead on the present troops, and levy new. 

'Twerebest, I think, to let him land, lest view 
Of his huge navy should our commons fright 
Retire ourselves to some place of advantage. 
Entice him from his ships ; so cut the reins 
Which nourish both : enclos'd he cannot 'scape. 

Belinvt, I rather judge, we should oppose his footing. 
Using the benefit of our natural mound, 

Cassibelanus. Uncertain 'tis, where, when, he makes 
inroad : 
To furnish all, unlikely: to neglect 
Any were dangerous as Pelides' heel, 
Our shores are large, and level : then t' attend 
His time and leisure, would exhaust ihe state. 
Weary our soldiers. 

Belinus. All places may be strengtben'd, more or 
less: 
As by last year discretion now may guess. 

" diboddd.'] J. I, Bpoil'd, icndeied Bnierricnblc. S«e Cotgnvs 
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The clifts themselves are bulwarks stroti|; : the sheKes 
And flats refuse great ships, the coast so open, 
Tliat every stormy blast may rend their cables. 
Put them from anchor; suffering double war, 
Their men pitch'd battle, and ships, naral fight. 
For chains, 'tis no season to dispute : 
Spend something, or lose all. Shall be maintain 
A fleet to enthrid us, we detract small costs. 
When freedom, life, and kingdom lie at stake ? 

CoMtibelanus. But the assailants are the flower of 
Italy. 
Back'd with four hundred Qallic horse, all tried 
And gallant troops, joJn'd in one martial body. 
To give a fuller stroke ; when we defendants 
Scatter'd along, can weak resistance make ; 
Plainness of ground affording us no shelter. 

Beiinua. For what serve sart and engines, mounds 
and trenches, 
But to correct the nature of a plain? 
A few on firm land may keep out a million 
Weaken'd by sea, false footing, billows' rage, 
And pond'rous arms. When as receiv'd within, 
He prospers by our spoil ; we feed a viper, 
And malcontenta and rebels have a refuge. 
Nor were it safe to venture alt at once ; 
When one fought field being lost, swift ruin runs. 
And rushing throws down all. 

Cautbeianus. We know our strengdi, and his ; well 
fight in field 
Some dozen miles from sea. An open theatre 
Gives lustre to our prowess : to keep him out 
Supposes fear, not manhood. No, let him march, 
Till ne rouse death, and stride his future grave. 

Belinw. Tour will commands, and mine obeys. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

CxsAR, &c. Ensign, Rrum, Tntmpet, Flag, Soldiert, 

Sh^Mten. The noue of landing. 

Cesar. The coast is clear : our honour is the goal. 
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Id vain doth Tagns' yellow sand obey, 

Rhene's horned front, and nimble T^ris running 

For wager with the wind, which skims his top ; 

In vain from Gangies to Hesperian Gades, 

The bounds maik'd out by Jove's two base-bora sons" 

Our echo'd name doth sound, if we recoil 

From hence again not victors. 

Ye pilots old, who were begot mermuids, 

Whose element is their sea, bred and brought up 

In cradles rock'd with storms, and wooden walls. 

Fear not to grapple with the seas. Fear not 

Their bulks, brave veterans ; that extended mass 

la not of iron, but can bleed, and die : 

They were nor dipp'd in Stys, nor are they giants, 

Or wild poetic k Centaurs, we assail. 

Let then this voyage quit out credit lost, 

And let rage lash on courage. Here's the game; 

Life may be lost, but sure we'll hold fast fame ! 

[They march about and go out. The whole battle 
mlhin, 
Cabsjb'elanus, BsLiifus, Sic. toldien. 

Cauibelanus. Our first attempt doth prosper: they 
leuring 
Scud to the bosom of their fir-tree vaults. 
And under hatches hide themselves from death. 
The Cornish band made bavock of their ranks. 
Like Scythian wolves 'midst of a bleating fold : 
The jingling lances, rattling chariot- wheels, 
Madded their horse. The bow-men merrily shot. 

Belinut. Yet would our tributary kings had suc- 
cour'd ! 
We are decay'd, they much in number grown, 
And surely will mal^ head again. 

Cattibelanvs. Fear not; thou know'st I can, even 
with a whistle. 
Hide Kent with gtitt'ring arms. More flaming sparkles 
Paint not a freezing night; nor speckl'd bees 
Buz not about sweet Hybla's bloomy head. 
But what need millions, when some thousand serve? 
" Jnt'i twf ioM-bni mu.] Hocules ud Alaxander. 8- . 
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O did my brotber live! we'd climb die Alps, 
Idke bntre Mulmutiue' stHis : make RomuluB* wolf 
Howl horror in theii streets, and Rome look pale, 
As when tbe Punic captain^ ey'd her walls. 

[March out. 
CfBAa, VoLUSKSUS, Sie. 
Catar. Are ye the men, who never fought in vain? 
Who wear Bellona's favours in your scarsT 
I, ye are they. What then benumbs our Bpirits? 
Our empire from Quirinug' narrow center 
Doth circling spread, and finds no brink nor bottom. 
Titan no later sets, nor earlier wakes, 
Than he beholds our provinces. Why, then, 
What privilege hath this place? have we, or they. 
The Phrygian powers? have they Palladium gotT 
No, no, those gods our Capitol keeps with joy ; 
Thiese only have undaunted minds from Tioy. 

Enter Q. Atbids, 
What news, good Atrius ? 

Atriiu. No good news from Atrius. 
When ominous earth with shade and cloudy vapours 
Had darkaew doubled, atomiB began to sound, 
The dappl'd south, rough-footed Aquilo, 
Came rushing like two rams, whose steeled horns 
Dart fiery sparks: the clouds cnish'd, bceathe out 

fiames; 
Thunder and Ughtning daunt all ears and eyes; 
Tbe winds and billows strive who loudest roar. 
The sky distill'd in rain : his room to fill, 
Ambitious waves would climb tbe starry hill. 
Our ships are batter'd all, some forty sunk. 

Ctttar. What devil Cacus drags our fortnae back ?'> 
Doth she move retrograde, and hoiit us np. 
That we may fall at height ? why doth Camfllua 
Each night torment my sleep, and cry, revenge? 
I strive against the stream. 

"tA«F«nJ0i9<«i.] HuuiilaL S. 

" What dteil Caeui dragi eurforttmt back.'] Cbcds stole tiu ozMi of 
Hucolea ; sod, tliat which way ^W ^"'^'^ might not Im ducoverMl, 
^nvthdoibMkwMiilsmtftlMdeB. S. 
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Enter AiTDKOOiirs, Mandobratius, Sol£ert, 

Androgevs. Thus join we staadards ; and resign tte 
keys 
Of Troynovant, with aQ oar warlike forces. 

lUandiibratiui. By me the Trinobaats^ submit, and 
Cenima^ian b , 
Segoutiacks, Aacaliteg, Bybrocks, and Cassiaas: 
Six worthy nations do desire thy guard. 

Csaar. All. all shall know out lore. 

Mandabraliiu. The tyrant lies on Isia' flow'ry banks. 
Where a full choir sing of white aurplic'd awans. 
The ford's unlevel belly they have fenc'd 
With sharp stakes under vfittr. 

Qetar. Nor stakes, lakes, fords, nor swords shall 
check onr progress. 
Those downy swans shall hear mote funeral notes. 
Their kings departed, Nennius dead, whose loss 
Would tears estort even from pumicean eyes : 
Had Britain nurs'd but such another champion. 
They might have stuck their darts on our barr'd gates. 
And Latium trembl'd with contrary tatea'". 
In what now lies their hope? 

Mandttbraliut. Great numbers st^l remam : nay 
worse, they laugh 
At death, and boldly trust (as Druids preach) 
Their souls who die in fight shall lite in joy. 
Hence count they dangers benefits, and die 
With freedom in their mouth, and wilful rt^. 
But let soft mildness wait on women ; let 



t, lajg Camden, vere (he name with the Iceoi, whoM 
prorince coDtained Suffolk, Norfolk, CunbridgeBbire, tnd Hun- 
tjnedoiuliite. 5^;iinCiiib, be thinlu, were orifiaalJj Che Beign, 
MtdpUnei tbem in the bundled of UolaboC, ia Hampibiiei lh» 
Ant^ta he calls thoM who inhalut the hnndred of Henley, is 
Ozfoidaluifl ; the Bgbnda, that of Bisj in Bettshin ; uid the 
CoMuni, the people of Bnckinghunihile, Bedfbrdjhiri, and Hart- 
fbrdihiie, wbeie tba name ia itill pma or red ia the bsBdiod of 

'" And Laiium trmiU'd mth eonlmrjr/atct,] 
— — vtrtii higeiet Ortedayatu. 8 
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Th7 trratti ring thro' the woods in dasty noise. 

To tell thy coming. No man'a built so lofty. 

But bis foundation meets the bumble dust; 

Which undermin'd, how high be pierc'd the clouds. 

So deep he sinks. 

Hostile and civil foes shake lop and root, 

As winds invade above, and mines below. 

And so will we. 

CmaT. No doubt: this blow shall like an earthquake 
move 
The roots and pillars of this sea-clip'd isle. 
A cloud of vultures shall attend our camp. 
And no more shall the fields bear vert, bnt gulea i* : 
The grain, engrain'd in purple dye, shall lose 
His verdant hue. Bones, marrow, human limbs 
Shall putrifying reek, whose vapour'd slime 
Eindl'd on high, may breed long-bearded stars. 
To tell more mischief, and out-beard Apollo. 

Mandtibratius. Let's waste no time, lest more uoto 
him Bock, 
As humours glide to guard the wounded member. 

CtEiar, Atrius, let our ships be drawn on shore. 
New rigg'd and mended. 1 must needs confess him 
A darling of the gods, under whose colours 
Stars, winter, sky, and tempests serve in pay. 
And know, both march and skirmish by his drum. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE V. 
RoLLANO, EuLiirvs hearktjiing. 

Beltano. O my dear lady, hast thou slain thyself? 
So fairly pure, so kindly chaste, so-^ [Criet. 

A Venus and Diana mis'd in one, 
She eat her meat with studs of pearl, she kiss'd 
With rubies, and she look'd with diamonds bright. 
Fish seas, and fowl the air, bunt all the earth. 
For such another bit, and lose your labour. 

EuUtui*. why dost thou complain? 
^* bea- vett (ut ^ea.] Teinu of Heraldiy, ugnifying gran uid 
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Rollano. Had she not kill'd herseir, no cruel Atropos, 
Ko fury could for pity cut her thread. 
She was the loadstone of all eyes, the whetstone 
Of all brains, the touchstone of all hearts : she was — 
[Criei. 

EvUntit. O, my presaging thoughts in ugly form 
Suggest Rome tragedy. Speak I yet stay a while ; 
I know thou kill'st with speaking. Be then dumb : 
Let sound ne'er give those notions airy robes. 
Yet speak 1 dispatch me; fear's as bad as death. 
Oh, could no tongue affirm it ! Is she dead ? 

Rollano, My mistress is. 

Eutinui. Wither, ye pleasant gardens, where she 
trod! 
White lilies droop, and blasted daisies wink, 
And weep in pearly dew 1 blind Vesper mourn ; 
Hang thy cold tears on ev'ry grassy blade ! 
Oroao loud, ye woods, and tear your leafy hair ! 
Let wind and hoary frost kill every flow'r ; 
For she is gone, who made continual May. 
Let foggy mists envelop sun and stars ; 
For she is gone, who made perpetual day. 
Confounded nature, stand amaz'd ; dissolve 
Thy rolling engines, and unbrace the seas ; 
Fling all into their first disorder'd lump ; 
For thy chief paragon, thy rich master-piece, 
Thfe jewel, for which thou didst venture all. 
Is lost, is lost! And can I live to speak it? ^ 

How died she ? ' 

Rollano. By a poison'd draught. 

Eulinui. The very word (poison) infects my breath. 
Durst thou presume to pass that coral porch? 
Were not her lips sufficient aiitidote ? 
Durst thou descend thro' those close-winding stairs 
With treacherous intent? How could thy venom 
Seize on her, and not sweeten 'd lose his virtue. 
Or rather vicious quality ? may toads. 
Dragons, and mandrakes be thy gally-pots! 
This body was a casket tor the graces, 
No cask for poison. With her dies all love: 
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Cupid may break bis bow, his arrows burn, 
TbeD qaench his taper in a flood of tears. 
Is she dead ? 

RoUano. Or in a long trance. 

Etttimu. She may revive : 
I'll visit her. Art may prolong her days. 
Whether she will or do. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. Chorus. 

1. AUtio, Tmngfrom the lake* 

Of night tad empery'". 
With knotty hunch of curled makei 
Doth lath fair Sritany, 

2. More gha»tty montter did not tpring 

From the Hibernian Hood ; 
PFith which Monldu$^ combating, 
Of foe became hit food. 

3. Shall no more shepherdt in the shade 

Sit whistling without care'i 
Shall never tpear be made a tpade. 
And neard t ploug^t^thare 9 

4. Grant, heaven, at latt, that mutiek loud 

Of bloody Mart be ttiU : 
That Britain't virgint in a croud 
fPith hymnt the tky may fill I 

2. -Song. 

Nor it Landora't lost 
The leattpart of our mournful mule: 

Jove, Juno for to crost, 
Thii Trqjaa dame for bride did chute. 

^ tnftry.'\ See note II to Cbrntlta, vol. n. 

^ Jforviiiiu.] A tfnnt who loit hia lifs in siicaonMriiig & mon- 
■ler th&t deitrc^sd gnat nonJlers of people on the Iruh coast. See 
0<i^(<f ^WonmoiitA, B. 3. C. IS. The 4to teadi Hoiinilai. 
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Where the doth thine, 

'Bone GuendoUne'", 
The amazon of her dayt : 

And Mercia mite 

Lnte to devite, 
lotmd Lattdora'a praise. 

There doth the thine above, 
Clear at great Delia'* homed bow, 

Bright at the queen of love. 
To thoot down gentle beamt fielow. 

Sabrina dare 

Not to compare 
With her mott iplendent rayt .- 

A ring the sky, 

A gem her eye. 
O soiMd Landora't praite. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

GaBAB, AnDKOOEUS, MaKDUBBATIUI, IfC. 

Soldiert. 
Ctaar. Thua gain we ground : jet atill out foes will 
fight. 
Whether they win or lose. With bloody drops 
Our paUi is piinted : Th^es his maiden cheeks 
BluBp with vennilicm. Nations crave our league 
On every side ; yet still Cassibelane brares us, 
Nor wilt submit. 
Androgeui. Not far hence Verolam lies, his cbiefest 
fort, 
fiy nature guarded round with woods and fens. 
By ait inclosed with a ditch and ramjuie; 
From hence we mast dislodge the btxtr, 
Maadubrotitt. There are but two ways to assail thii 
town. 
Both which I know. Your parted army must 
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Break thorongh both at oace, and so distract 
His doubtful rescues. 

Enter Volubehds, wilh Hulacds prittmer. 

Hulacut. Draw slaves unwilliugi I dare meet my 
death. 
And lead my leader. 

VoUuenui. You'll repent anon. 

HulacuM. If I do ill; but not for sufTering ill. 

Ftitusenus. Your atoical apathy will relent, I know. 
This priest I caught within a shady grove, 
Devoutly kneeling at a broad oak'a foot. 
Now he awaits your doom. 

Qrsar. What god adore you ? 

Hulacut. Him whom all should serve. 

Casar. What's the moon ? 

Hulacut. Night's sun. 

Cietar. What's night ? 

Hulacut. A foil to glorify the day. 

Ctetar. What most compendious way to ltap|dnesaT 

Hulacut. To die in a good cause. 

Caaar. What is a man ? 

Hulacut. Au hermaphrodite of soul and body. ' 

Catar. How differ they in nature ? 

Hutacus. The body hath in weight, the soul in length. 

Catar. One question more: What dangers shul I 
pass? 

Hulacut. Many by land and sea, as steps to glory. 
Throw Palatine on ^squiline, on both 
Heap Aventine, to raise one pyramid for a 
Chair of estate, where thy advanced head, 
Among those heroes pictur'd ia the stars, 
Oriiin, Perseus, Hercules, may consult 
With Jove himself: but shun the senate-house. 
March round about the Caspian sea; search out, 
'Mong cedars tall, the Arabian phcenix' nest; 
Run counter to old Nile, till thou discover 
His sacred head wrapt up in cloudy mountains; 
And, rather than work fail, turn Hellespont 
Out of his channel; dig that isthmus down, 
Which ties great Africk: shun the senate-house. 
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Be Saturn, and so thou shalt not be TVir^in. 
jf Bmtus strong, 
Repay t injine, 
r^e brutish wrong 
To Brutus' line. 
Casar. Well talk at leisure more. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 
Cassibelanus, Belihuh, &c, 
Cattibelanus. No rampires keep him back: he 
presses forward, 
Tbo' every stamp he treads seems to conjure 
The fates from their inferDal center. None 
But he durst be so bold. 
BeUnus. Yes, when Britains lead, and Mandubrace, 
Id suiting 
With naked sword, calls on the lagging soldiers; 
When fierce Androgeus, with revolted nations, 
Usher his army. No way half so quick 
To ruinate kingdoms, as by home-bred strife. 
Thus while we single fight, we perish all. 

Cassibelanus. Aye, aye, those treach'rous caitiffs I 
rebel slaves ! 

may their country's heavy curse them sink 
Below the nine-fola brazen gates of hell I 

That princox'* proud ! ah, 'twas a 'scape in policy : 

1 should have slain the whelps with their good sire. 

Let Britain's climacterical vear now run, 
The series break of seventy kings : nay, let 
One urn conclude our ashes and the world's- 
Befall what will, in midst of horror's noise, 
'And crackling flames, when all is lost, we'll die- 
With weapons in our hands, and victory scorn : 
There's none that die so poor as they are bom. 

" prmcac] s coicomb, or conceited persOB. So in Thi En^trir 
tf tkt East, A, i.S.i. 

" .... 1 bave a brart, yet 

" As readj to do lerrice for my leg 

" At any pritmnA, peacock of yoa all." 

The Old Law, A. 3. S. 9. 
'■ That wBt one bai cost mimy a prmroefc"! Hflb." 
See alio Mr. Steevenfl's note on Rotneo and JuUtt, A. 1. S. 5. 
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Faithfnl BeliooB, let a post command 
The KeatiBh kin^ to set upon his fleet. 
Whilst we here Irate. Four thousand chaiioteerg, 
(Such as did glide UDon the Phrygian plains. 
And wheeling, double seirice do perform, 
Both horseman's speed, and footman's stable strength) 
Still do remain: with these, and flocking voluntaties, 
We'll give him once more battle. Let the captains 
Enter, and hear my chai^. 

Enler Captains. Be ibmdt on a throne. 

Subjects and fellow- soldiers, we must now try 
For ancient freedom, or perpetual bondage. 
ThcTC is no third choice. The enraged foe. 
With cruel pride, proud ararice, ha^i spoil'd 
From East to West, hunting for blood and gain. 
Youi wives and daughters ravish'd, ransack'd towns, 
Great bellies ript with lances, sprawling babes. 
The spouse, about her husband s neck, nm thiongh 
By the same spear. Think on these objects ; 
Then chuse them for yoar lords, who spoil and bum 
Whole countries, and call desolation peace,* 
Yield, yield, that he, ennobled by our spculs. 
May chmb the Capitol with triumphant car ; 
You led, ^t fettei'd, thro' the staring streets. 
For city dames to mock your habit strange, 
And fill their anaa-hangings with our story. 
No: Bramus' ghost forbid ! who this night stood 
Before my eyes, and grimly furious spake : 
Shall Britain stoop to Roman rods and hatchets. 
And servile tribute ? will ye to defame 
Your oncestOTs, and your successors wrong 1 
Heirs but of slavery 1 O, this day make good 
The glory of so many ages past 1 

I see yon are incens'd, and wish to use 
■ Your weapons, not your ears. 

All, To arms, to arms, to arms ! well flght and die. 
{ExeuMt. 

■Tluj Miitini«iit,aiidnaa;otlMniatliecouna of the pUj, an 
bwrowsd : it u atniulatioii &Bm a to; well known pswaga in 
TtdtDi: mHHtammfadain, £cc, C. 
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SCENE III. 

EuLiNUS in a night-cap, unbraced. Viol, pojntwto". 

Plays, and $ings to the viol. 

So the nlver-fealhei'd swan, 

Both by death aitd colour taan. 

Loves to sing before *he die, 

Leaving life so mllingty. 

But ItciB can 1 sing a note, 

Wheii dead hoarseness ttops my throat ? 

Or how can I play a stroke, 

When my heart-strings all are broke ? 
Come, guilty night, aod with black velretwings 
Mantle me rauDil : let melanchoUck thoughts 
Hang all my brain with blacks ; this daikaome grore 
My gallery. So, all things suit my mind : 
Such funeral colouta please a gasping heart. 
I died with thee, Landora, once ; now only 
Some struggling spirits are behind, to be 
Lud out, with most thrift, on thy memory. 

Where shall I first begin my last complaint, 
Which must be measur'd by my glass of life t 
At thee, Hirildas, slain in furious mood. 
By whose help only I eojoy'd my lovel 
Or thee, LaDOora, dying for his sake, 
And in thy death including mine? 
Or at my country's wreck, whose surface tors. 
Doth for my vengeance importune the pole ? 
Or at myself? I, there is sorrow's spring. 

Shall I go wand'ring, lurk in woods unknown, 
A banish'd hermit, and sigh out my griefs. 
Teaching the pretty birds to sing. My dear. 
My dear Landora? There to feed on acoros. 
Drink the clear fountain, and consume with weeping. 
Were but an easy life, an easy death: 
My violent passion must have sudden vent. 
H^ned soul, whose odoriferous light 
" psyiuiio,} i. «. poignaid, nroid. 3o in Tht Return firm Par- 
" Strike! bia jun/iiado at s button'i biead|]i>" 
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The.damiied bags stare at, and whining elves, 
ThinluDg' it heaven ia hell, behold my paagg. 
Pity my dying gioaas, and be more soft. 
O may our shadows mingle ; then shall I 
Envy no more those citizens above 
The ambrosian juncatea of the Olympian hall> 
And all that gorgeous roof. But cowards talk. 
Come, thou last refuge of a wearisome life. 

[Draws h'u poynado. 
A passport to the Elygian land, a key 
To unlock my grievd inmate. Lo ! 1 come. 
let this river from my eyes, this stream {Unbuttons. 
From my poor breast, beg favour of thy ghost : 

let this tuke-warm blood thy rigour steep, [Sluiu. 
And mollify thy adamantine heart. 

Leaoder-like, 1 swim to thee thro' blood: 

Be thy bright eyes my Pharos, and conduct me 

Thro' the dull night of gloomy Erebus. 

Flow, 6ow, ye lively drops, and from my veins 

Run winding to the ocean of my bliss: 

Tell her my love, and, if she still shall donbt, 

Swear that ye came directly from my heart. 

1 stay too long. [Stubs again.] Sweet lady, give me 

welcome. 
Tho' I shall pass twelve monsters, as the sun. 
Or twelve Herculean labours on a row, 
Yet one kind look makes all my journey sweet. 
Thou fairy queen ** of the Tartarian court. 
To whom Proserpine may the apple give, 
"Worthier than she, to warm old Pluto's bed ; 
See thy poor vassal welt'ring in his gore. 
I faint, I faint; 
I die thy martyr, as I liv'd thy priest : 

Great goddess, be propitious ! sweet Landora. 

[PalU and dies. 

i SpetiMm'a celelxated 
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SCENE IV. 

The four kings of Kent march over the stage. A drum 

struck up viithin. Q. Atrius comes tnilh Cmgetorix 

prisoner. RoHano running ; Volusenus meets him. 

Rollano. What fhall Ido? hon ahaU I 'scape ? 

[Falls for fear. 

Folttsenus. 1 acorn to take advantage ; rise and fight. 

Rollano. I had rather be kill'd cjuickly, quickly. 

Volwtenus. Then die, as thou desirest. 

[Tkrutti at him. 

Rollano. O let me mak first. [BawU aloud. 

I shall never enduw it. Oh, oh, I am peppei'd and 
salted. 

[Exit Folusenus. Rollano crawls aieay. 
Cassibelanvs, BcLiNUS, &c. 

Castihelanus, that base fortune should great spi- 
rits damp. 
And fawn on muddy slaves ! 1 hat envious fate 
Should ripen villainy with a Syrian dew. 
And blast sweet virtue with a Syrian flame! 
A catalogue of mischiefs do concur : 
Our Britain Hector, Nennius, dead; our kings. 
Angry to be refus'd, sit still at home ; 
And then those traitors, with their train, auguient 
His huge and expert army. Nothing stops him, 
Rivers, nor rampires, woods, nor dangerous bogs : 
On this side Thames his dismal ensigns shine. 
Last, Kent's unhappy rulers are at sea 
O'erlhrown, and our men almostspent. Then, General, 
In desperate pride, and valour's scornful rage, 
Let us run headlong through their armed tents. 
And make their camp a shambles; so to raise 
Our lot\y tombs upon their slaughter'd heaps. 

Beliiius. Nay, rather first let's parley for peace. 

Cassibelanui. Ye country gods and nymphs, who 
Albion love. 
Old father Neptune, all ye powers divine. 
Witness my loyal care ! If human strength, 
Courage, and policy, could a kingdom save, 
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We did out best; bat discord, child of hell, 
NumbcTB of train-men, and each captdn pick'd 
Out of a province, ma^e us bow or break. 
In vaixs we strive, when deities do frown ; 
When destinies pusli. Atlas himself conies down. 
Enter Comus. 

Betinus. No mediator is so 6t as Comius : and here's 
the man. 

Com'ttu. Do not the dangers nhich environ you 
Call for a good coaclnsion ? which I wish, 
As friend to both sides. 

Castibelanvt, No, Comiui. There is more behind 
than Ceesar 
Hath over-run : our charioteers still drive. 
Our bamesa still is worn. Thro' woods and lakes 
We'll tire his dainty soldiers ; then set fire 
On towns, and sacrifice ourselves, our wires. 
Our goods, and cattle, in one publick flame, 
That wind may blow our ashes in his face. 

Comius. So shall dead elements curse your causeless 

Rather conclude some friendly peace. 

Ctusibelatius. Thus far we hear yon ; — If with ho- 
nour'd terms. 
And royal looks, he will accept our faith. 
We will obey, but never serve. 

Comiui. I'll undertake as much. [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

An&kooeus, Tenaktiub. 
Androgetu. llius civil war by me, and factious broils, 
Delace this goodly land : I am reveng'd ; 
The cause (Eulinns) dead, my anger dies. 
He is our uncle, and in danger's mouth ; 
Both claim relenting pity. Whom peace made 
A rampant lion, war hath made a lamb. 
Cmsar shall not proceed, for private ends. 
To captivate our isle, whose clamorous curse 
Doth knock, I know,' at heaven's star-nailed gates : 
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For that Jove's bird, impt " wilU our plumes, o'erflew 
The ocean's wait, to seek her prey in Britain. 

Tenantius. Aye, we have made a rod for our own 
backs: 
Fetters of gold are fetters. No gap worse 
To let destruction in by, than to call 
A foreign aid ; who, having seen oUr weakness. 
And tasted once the fatness of our land. 
Is not so easily thrust out as admitted. 
Such medicine is worse than the malady, 
Fretting the bowels of our kingdom. 

JndTOgew. Iknow theirhatredjust; and here resign 
All my birth-right to thee, my second self. 
I must forsake my country's sight, and seek 
New fortunes with this emperor, in hope 
To be rais'd up by his now rising wheel. 

Tenaatiui. O do not so, dear brother ! so to pai t. 
Were to divide one individual soul. 
Nor think me so ambitious; I can live 
A private life, and see a regal crown 
With no more envy than 1 see the sun 
Glitter above me. Let not Lud's two sons 
Be parted by a sea. I hold your presence 
At tiigher price than a whole kingdom's pomp. 
Keep then your right; like those admired twins, 
Let us rejoice, mourn, live, and die togetlier. 

Androgau. You shall a scepter gain. 

Tenantitii, And lose a brother. 

Androgeut. Bear you the sovereign power of this 
land. 

Tenantiiii. A body politick mast on two lege stand; 
I'll bear a part, so to diminish envy. 

Androgau. I must away, and shun tiie people's eye. 

Tenantim. If to yourself unkind, be kind to me ; 
For my sake stay at home : why will you fly ? 
Think you a step-dame soil gives sweets taip^- . 

AndTOgtm. Aye, for trees transplanted do more goodly 
grow. 

Tenantius. And I'll count men but stocks, when they 
do so. 
*■ BHpt.] See (Ml volume, note 43 to illhunaiar. 
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AndrogeuM. 1 am lesoWd, all troubles brought asleep. 
To leave you with a parting kiss. 

Tenanlius. And by that kiss 
May I transfuse my soul, or quite expire. 
Brothers have often for a tciugdom fought; 
We strive to lose it. This is holy strife. 
But here 1 vow, if e'er that sacred lace 
Shall gird my temples, Rome must keep her bounds, 
Or fish for tribute in the dreadful deep. 



SCENE VI. 

C^SAR, Mavdubrativb. 

jliutrogeut. Let gracious favour smooth war's rugged 

Cassibelane will compound; all rage must eud. 
We choose you umpire, for a friendly close. 

Ccuar, It is my. glory to end all with peace; 
And for that cause I Comius sent in haste, 
For to conduct him hither. 

rnonftiM. This trump gives warning of (be king's 
approach. 

Cassibelanus, Couivs, Lahtonus. 
Casabelanui. Fate, aod no fault of mine, makes toe 
appear. 
To yield, as far as honour gives me leave. 

Catar. Hail, valorous priuce, disdain not this in- 
grafting 
Into Rome's empire, whose command incloses 
The whole Levant, and whose large shadow hides 
The triple-bounded earth and bellowing seas. 

Cosriieianu*. We shall observe your will ; so you 
impose 
A league, no yoke. \T^ thake fuatds. 

CtaaT. Thus we determine : That crown still shall 

Reign as the total monarch of this isle ; 

Till death unkings you. Twere, Androgens, best 

You in our train kept honourable place; 

And let Tenandns wear the royal wreath. 
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You must forgive the towns which did revolt. 
Nor seek reveoge on Trioobanta, but let 
YouDg Mandubrace possesa his father's princedom. 
Caasibelanui. Be all wrongs drench'd in Lethe. 
Androgens. Pardon my rash attempts. 
Maadubratius. Count me your loyal friend. 
[Casaibtlaitut embraces jjndrogeus and Mandubratiut. 
Casar. In sign of teague, you shall us pledges give. 
And yearly pay three thousand pound of silver 
Unto our treasury. So let these decrees 
Be stra^ht proclaim'd through Troynovant" whose 

tower 
Shall be more fairly built at my charge, as 
A lasting monutrent of our arival. 
Ctutibelanvs. All shall be done, renowned prince, 
whose worthf 
Unparalldl'd both as a fiieud and foe. 
We do admire. 

Accept this Burcoat, starrified with pearls. 
And diamonds, such as our own shores breed. 

Canar. And you receive this massycup of gold, 
Love's earnest and memorial of this day. 
By this, suppose our senate calls you friend. 

[They «( together. 
Lanionm. Now time, best oracle of oracles, 
Father of truth, the true sense doth surest 
Of Diau's answer. 
The lion and the eagle do design 
The Britain aod the Roman states, whose arms 
Were painted with those animals ; both fierce, 
Wearv at last, conclude : the semicircles. 
First letters of the leaders' names, we see, 
Are join'd in true love's endless figure. 
Both come of Trojan race, both nobly bold. 
Both matchless captains on one throne behold. 
CceiUT, Now the Tarpeian rock o'erlooks the world. 
Her empire bounded only by the ocean ; 
.\nd boundless fame beats on the starry pole. 
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So Danow, crawling from a. mountain's side, 

Wider and deeper grows, aad like a serpent. 

Or pyramid revera'd, improves his bigness, 

Ab well as length : till viewing countries large. 

And fed with sixty rivers, his wide mouth 

On the Euxine sea nyraph gapes, aod fear doth stir. 

Whether he will disgorge, or swallow her. 

Ctusibelantu. Since the great guide of all. Olym- 
pus' king, 
Will have the Romans hts viceroys on earth; 
Since the red fatal eyes of crow-black night. 
Fling their malignant influence on our state ; 

Since BTttain must submit ; it aiat her fme. 
None but a Jttliui Cttsar could her tame, 
\WhUe trumpets avund, /litdrogeus and Tenantau, em 
bracing, take leave. All depart. 



SCENE VII. Chorus. 

I. SONO. 

Come, fellow bardt, and sing uiith rkter ; 

Since dreadful alarums we shall no more hear. 

Come, loMily peace, our saint divine, 

Olive and laurel do love Jot to taine. 

The graces, and musei, and nt/mphi iu a ritund .- 

Let voice beat the air, and feet beat the ground. 

So, helFi black image chas'd away, 

Eos doth dandle the goldy-lock'd day ; 

So, Brunta banisk'd all Jorlorn, 

Cupid and Flora the spring do adorn : 

And so, the grim fury of Mars laid in grave, 

A merrier ending dolk friendly peace crave. 

2. Song. A morUko. 
The sky is glad that stars above 

Do give a brighter splendor ; 
The stars ut^old their jfamlnj' gold. 

To make the ground more tender; 
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The ground doth tend a fragrant smell, 

lluit air nay be the weeter : 
The air doth charm the raelling teas 

With pretty chirping metre; 
The tea with rieer^ water doth 

Feed* plantt and flowers dainty : 
The planets do yield their Jruttful seed, 

That beasts May live in plenty: 
The beasti doth give both food and cloth. 

That men high June mag honour ; 
And M the world runs merrily round, 

When peace doth smile upon her. 
Oh then, then oh ; oh then, then oh .- 

This jubilee last for ever ; 
That foreign tpight, or cieil fight. 

Our quiet trouble never. [Exeunt. 

Mercury reducing the ghosts of Camillas and Brennus, 

Camilltis. How bravely Caesar past the angrj' main ! 

Brennus. How bravely was he back repuls'd again I 

Camillus. How did he wheel his aword in NenniuE* 
face! 

Brennus. How did he lose his aword, and fly apace I 

CamiUus. How did again hia army S3\ your coast ! 

Brennus. Aye, when oar princes did conduct his 
hoat. 

CamiUus. How did they pierce through Ids danger- 
ous flood! 

Brennus. But made her swell, and bankruptf with 
their blood. 

Camillus. Mirror of captains, Julius, still hath won. 

Brennus. But we may justly brag of two for one. 

Camillus, Confess, our valorous race hath now re- 
paid 
The Allian massacre,^ and onr city's flame : 

* The qasrto hai it 

" Tlie wa with liveit' water doth 

" The plant* snd flowerg dainty." C. 
t Or bioken-bank'd with the flood. 

^ "Hw AlUan momort.] The ilaughter m&dd at the battls of 
Allia, in the jeai of Rome S6S. 
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See how they yield, and yearly tribute pay. 

BrenniM. No, proud dictator, both do weary atiind 
On equal terms : both wish a peaceful league. 

But if they shall oppress, know, generous spirits 
Will break ibis compact, like a spider's web. 

Mercury. Jove's will is finish'd : and (though Juno 

That no more Trojan blopd shall dye the stage) 
The world's fourth empire Britain dotb embrace. 

The thunder-bearer, with a Janus look 
At once views ruddy mom and cloudy west : 
Her wings display'd o'er this terrestrial egg. 
Will shortly hatch an uuiversal peace i 
For Jove intends a favour to the world. 

It now remains, that you two martial wights 
Cease from your braving one another's worlh: 
You must be friends at last. The close is sweet. 
When after tumults, hearts and hands do meet. 

[Exfiiut. 

Nee luHue pudet, itd nojt inddere ludum. 
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